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PREFACE. 


FokLowme  the  order  of  events,  this  book  should  be1 
the  third  in  the  Series  of  the  Leather-Stocking  Tales. 
In  the  Deerslayer,  Natty  Bumppo,  under  the  Sobriquet 
which  forms  the  title  of  (hat  work,  is  represented  as  a 
youth,  just  commencing  his  forest  career  as  a  warrior  ; 
having  for  several  years  been  a  hunter  so  celebrated, 
as  already  to  have  gained  the  honorable  appellation  he 
then  bore.  In  the  Last  of  the  Mohicans  he  appears  as 
Hawkcyc,  and  is  present  at  the  death  of  young  Uncas ; 
while  in  this  tale,  he  re-appears  in  the  same  war  of  '56, 
in  company  with  his  Mohican  friend,  still  in  the  vigor 
of  manhood,  and  young  enough  to  feel  that  master 
passion  to  which  all  conditions  of  men,  all  tempers,  and 
we  might  almost  say  all  ages,  submit,  under  circum- 
stances that  are  incited  to  call  it  into  existence. 

The  Pathfinder  did  not  originally  appear  for  several 
years  after  the  publication  of  the  Prairie,  the  work  in 
which  the  leading  character  of  both  had  closed  his 
career  by  death.  It  was,  perhaps,  a  too  hazardous 
experiment  to  recall  to  life,  in  this  manner,  and  after 
so  long  an  interval,  a  character  that  was  somewhat  a 
favorite  with  the  reading  world,  and  which  had  been 
regularly  consigned  to  his  grave,  like  any  living  man. 
It  is  probably  owing  to  this  severe  ordeal  that  the  work, 
like  its  successor,  the  Deerslayer,  has  been  so  little 
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noticed ;  scarce  one  in  ten  of  those  who  k 
the  three  earliest  books  of  the  series  having  even  a 
knowledge  of  the  existence  of  the  last  at  all.  That 
this  caprice  in  taste  and  favor  is  in  no  way  dependent 
on  merit,  the  writer  feels  certain  ;  for,  though  the  world 
will  ever  maintain  that  an  author  is  always  the  worst 
judge  of  his  own  productions,  one  who  has  written 
much,  and  regards  all  his  literary  progeny  with  more 
or  less  of  a  paternal  eye,  must  have  a  reasonably 
accurate  knowledge  of  what  he  has  been  about  the 
greater  part  of  his  life.  Such  a  man  may  form  too  high 
an  estimate  of  his  relative  merits,  as  relates  to  others ; 
but  it  is  not  easy  to  see  why  he  should  fall  into  this 
error,  more  than  another,  as  relates  to  himself.  His 
general  standard  may  be  raised  too  high  by  means  of 
sell-love ;  but,  unless  he  be  disposed  to  maintain  the 
equal  perfection  of  what  he  has  done,  as  probably  no 
man  was  ever  yet  fool  enough  to  do,  he  may  very  well 
have  shrewd  conjectures  as  to  the  comparative  merits 
and  defects  of  his  own  productions. 

This  work,  on  its  appearance,  was  rudely  and 
maliciously  assailed  by  certain  individuals  out  of  pure 
personal  malignancy.  It  is  scarcely  worth  the  author's 
while,  nor  would  it  have  any  interest  for  the  reader,  to 
expose  the  motives  and  frauds  of  these  individuals,  who 
have  pretty  effectually  vindicated  the  writer  by  their 
own  subsequent  conduct.  But  even  the  falsest  of  men 
pay  so  much  homage  to  truth,  as  to  strive  to  seem  its 
votaries.  In  attacking  the  Pathfinder,  the  persons 
alluded  to  pointed  out  faults,  that  the  author,  for  the 
first  time,  has  now  ascertained  to  be  real ;  and  much  to 
his  surprise,  as  of  most  of  them  he  is  entirely  innocent. 
They  are  purely  errors  of  the  press,  unless,  indeed,  the 
writer  can  justly  be  accused  of  having  been  a  careless 
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proof  reader.  A  single  instance  of  the  mistakes  he 
means  may  be  given  in  explanation  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  book  was  originally  got  up. 

The  heroine  of  this  tale  was  at  first  called  "  Agnes." 
In  the  fifth  or  sixth  chapter  thjs  name  was  changed  to 
"  Mabel,"  and  the  manuscript  was  altered  accordingly. 
Owing  to  inadvertency,  however,  the  original  appella- 
tion stood  in  several  places,  and  the  principal  femalo 
character  of  the  book,  until  now,  has  had  the  advantage 
of  going  by  two  names !  Many  other  typographical 
errors  exist  in  the  earlier  editions,  most  of  which,  it  is 
believed,  are  corrected  in  this. 

There  are  a  few  discrepancies  in  the  facts  of  this 
work,  as  connected  with  the  facts  of  the  different  books 
of  the  series.  They  are  not  material,  and  it  was 
thought  fairer  to  let  them  stand  as  proof  of  the  manner 
in  which  the  books  were  originally  written,  than  to 
make  any  changes  in  the  text. 

In  youth,  when  belonging  to  the  navy,  the  \vriter  of 
this  book  served  for  some  time  on  the  great  Western 
lakes.  He  was,  indeed,  one  of  those  who  first 
carried  the  cockade  of  the  republic,  on  those  inland 
seas.  This  was  pretty  early  in  the  present  century, 
when  the  navigation  was  still  confined  to  the  employ- 
ment of  a  few  ships  and  schooners.  Since  that 
day,  light  may  be  said  to  have  broken  into  the  wilder- 
ness, and  the  rays  of  the  sun  have  penetrated  to  tens 
of  thousands  of  beautiful  valleys  and  plains,  that  then 
lay  in  *  grateful  shade."  Towns  have  been  built  along 
the  whole  of  the  extended  line  of  coasts,  and  the 
traveller  now  stops  at  many  a  place  of  ten  or  fifteen, 
and  at  one  of  even  fifty,  thousand  inhabitants,  where 
a  few  huts  then  marked  the  natural  sites  of  future 
marts.     In  a  word,  though  the  scenes  of  this  book  are 
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believed  to  have  once  been  as  nearly  accurate  as  is 

required  by  the  laws  which  govern  fiction,  they  are  so 

no  longer.      Oswego  is  a  large  and  thriving  town ; 

Toronto  and  Kingston,  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake, 

compete  with  it;   while   Buffalo,  Detroit,   Cleveland, 

Milwaukie,  and  Chicago,  on  the  upper  lakes,  to  say 

nothing  of  a  hundred  places  of  lesser  note,  are  fast 

v  advancing  to  the  level  of  commercial  places  of  great 

*  local  importance.  In  these  changes,  the  energy  of  youth 

'  and  abundance  is  quite  as  much  apparent  as  anything 

else ;   and  it  is  ardently  to  be  hoped  that   the  fruits 

of  the  gifts  of  a  most  bountiful  Providence  may  not  be 

mistaken  for  any  peculiar  qualities  in  those  who  have 

\.J>een  their  beneficiaries.     A  just  appreciation  of  the 

first  of  these  facts  will  render  us  grateful  and  meek ; 

while  the  vainglorious,  who  are  so  apt  to  ascribe  all  to 

themselves,  will  be  certain   to  live  long  enough   to 

^ascertain  the   magnitude  of  their  error.     That  great 

results  are  intended  to  be  produced  by  means  of  these 

wonderful  changes,  we  firmly  believe ;  but  that  they 

will  prove  to  be  the  precise  results  now  so  generally 

anticipated,  in  consulting  the  experience  of  the  past, 

and  taking  the  nature  of  man  into  the  account,  the 

reflecting  and  intelligent  may  be  permitted  to  doubt. 

It  may  strike  the  novice  as  an  anachronism,  to  place 
vessels  on  Ontario  in  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth 
century  ;  but,  in  this  particular,  facts  will  fully  bear 
out  all  the  license  of  the  fiction.  Although  the  precise 
vessels  mentioned  in  these  pages  may  never  have 
existed  on  that  water,  or  anywhere  else,  others  so 
nearly  resembling  them  as  to  form  a  sufficient  authori- 
ty for  their  introduction  into  a  work  of  fiction,  are 
known  to  have  navigated  that  inland  sea,  even  at  a 
period  much  earlier  than  the  one  just  mentioned.    It 
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is  a  fact  not  generally  remembered,  however  well 
known  it  may  be,  that  there  are  isolated  spots,  along 
the  line  of  the  great  lakes,  that  date,  as  settlements,  as 
far  back  as  many  of  the  oldest  American  towns,  and 
which  were  the  seats  of  a  species  of  civilization,  long 
before  the  greater  portion  of  even  the  original  states  1 
was  z£*Q\*m&  -from  the  wilderness. 

Ontario,  in  our  own  times,  has  been  the  scene  of 
important  naval  evolutions.  Fleets  have  manoeuvred 
on  those  waters,  which,  half  a  century  since,  were 
desert  wastes;  and  the  day  is  not  distant,  when 
the  whole  of  that  vast  range  of  lakes  will  become 
the  seat  of  empire,  and  fraught  with  all  the  interests 
of  human  society.  A  passing  glimpse,  even  though 
it  be  in  a  work  of  fiction,  of  what  that  vast  region 
so  lately  was,  may  help  to  make  up  the  sum  of 
knowledge  by  which  alone  a  just  appreciation  can  be] 
formed  of  the  wonderful  means  by  which  Providence 
is  clearing  the  way  for  the  advancement  of  civilization  | 
across  the  whole  American  continent. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  tarf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine, 
My  temple.  Lord !  that  arch  of  thine  ; 
My  censer's  breath  the  mountain  airs, 
And  sliest  thoughts  my  only  prayers. 


Mooes. 


sublimity  connected  with  vastness  is  familiar  to  every 
eye.  The  most  abstruse,  the  most  far-reaching,  perhaps  the 
most  chastened  of  the  poet's  thoughts,  crowd  on  the  imagination 
as  he  gazes  into  the  depths  of  the  illimitable  void.  The  expanse 
of  the  ocean  is  seldom  seen  by  the  novice  with  indifference ;  and 
the  mind,  even  in  the  obscurity  of  night,  finds  a  parallel  to  that 
grandeur  which  seems  inseparable  from  images  that  the  senses 
cannot  compass.  With  feelings  akin  to  this  admiration  and 
awe — the  offspring  of  sublimity — were  the  different  characters 
with  which  the  action  of  this  tale  must  open,  gazing  on  the 
scene  before  them.  Four  persons  in  all — two  of  each  sex— 
they  had  managed  to  ascend  a  pile  of  trees,  that  had  been 
uptorn  by  a  tempest,  to  catch  a  view  of  the  objects  that  sur- 
rounded them.  It  is  still  the  practice  of  the  country  to  call 
these  spots  wind-rows.  By  letting  in  the  light  of  heaven  upon 
the  dark  and  damp  recesses  of  the  wood,  they  form  a  sort  of 
oases  in  the  solemn  obscurity  of  the  virgin  forests  of  America. 
The  particular  wind-row  of  which  we  are  writing,  lay  on  the 
brow  of  a  gentle  acclivity,  and  it  had  opened  the  way  for  an 
extensive  view  to  those  who  might  occupy  its  upper  margin,  a 

no*  occurrence  to  the  traveller  in  the  woods.    Aa  usual,  the 
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■pot  was  small,  but  owing  to  the  circumstance*  of  ibt  lying  on 
the  low  acclivity  mentioned,  and  that  of  the  opening's  <■  it '-ruling 
downwards,  it  uSeml  more-  than  common  advantages  to  the  eye. 
Philosophy  has  not  yet  determined  the  nature  of  tin.-  jmwor 
thit  bo  often  lays  desolate  spots  of  thi\  d.-scripaon  :  soma 
ascribing  it  to  the  whirlwinds  that  produce  water-spouts  on  the 
ocean  ;  while  others  again  imput<-  it  (o  sudden  and  violent  pas- 
sages of  »t roams  of  the  electric  fluid;  but  the  effects  in  the 
woods  are  familiar  to  all.  On  the  up]»-r  margin  of  (lie  opening 
to  which  there  is  (illusion,  the  viewless  influence  had  pil.d  tree 
on  tree,  in  such  a  manner  an  had  not  railv  enabled  the  two 
mules  of  the  party  to  ascend  to  nn  elevation  of  some  thirty  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  earth,  but,  with  a  little  care  and  cneou- 
ragement,  to  induce  their  mora  timid  companions  to  accompany 
them.  Tlie  mat  trunks  that  hail  Itfra  broken  and  driven  by 
the  force  of  the  gust,  lay  blended  like  jack-straws ;  while  (heir 
brandies,  still  exhaling  the  fragrance  of  wilted  leaves,  were 
interlaced  in  a  manner  to  afford  sufficient  support  to  the  hands. 
One  tree  had  been  completely  uprooted ;  and  its  lower  end  tilled 
with  earth,  had  been  cast  uppermost,  in  a  way  to  supply  a  sort 
of  staging  fur  the  four  adventurer*,  when  they  had  gained  the 
desired  distance  from  the  ground. 
T~  The  reader  is  to  anticipate  none  of  the  appliances  of  people 
'  of  condition  in  the  description  of  the  personal  appearances  of  the 
'  group  in  question.  They  were  all  wayfarers  in  the  wilderness  ; 
and  had  they  not  been,  neither  their  previous  habits  nor  their 
actual  social  positions  would  have  accustomed  them  to  many  of 
the  luxuries  of  rank.  Two  of  the  party,  indeed,  a  male  and 
female,  belonged  to  the  native  owners  of  the  soil,  l<eing  Indiana 
of  the  well  known  tribe  of  the  Tuscnrora*;  while  their  compa- 
nions were  a  man,  who  bun'  about  him  the  peculiarities  of  one 
who  bail  passed  his  day*  on  the  ocean,  and  this,  too,  in  a  station 
little,  if  any,  above  that  of  a  common  mariner ;  while  his 
female  associate  was  a  maiden  of  a  class  in  no  great  degree 
superior  to  his  own  ;  though  her  youth,  sweetness  of  count*- 
Nm,  Hid  a  modest  bat  spirited  mien,  lent  that  character  of 
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intellect  and  refinement  which  adds  so  much  to  the  charm  of 
beauty  in  the  sex.  On  the  present  occasion,  her  full  Jblue  eye 
reflected  the  feeling  of  sublimity  that  the  scene  excited,  and  her 
pleasant  face  was  beaming  with  the  pensive  expression,  with 
which  all  deep  emotions,  even  though  they  bring  the  most 
grateful  pleasure,  shadow  the  countenances  of  the  ingenuous  andv 
thoughtful. 

And,  truly,  the  scene  was  of  a  nature  deeply  to  impress  the 
imagination  of  the  beholder.  Towards  the  west,  in  which  direc- 
tion the  faces  of  the  party  were  turned,  and  in  which  alone 
could  much  be  seen,  the  eye  ranged  over  an(  ocean  of  leaves, 
glorious  and  rich  in  the  varied  but  lively  verdure  of  a  generous 
vegetation,  and  shaded  by  the  luxuriant  tints  that  belong  to  the  i^,  *. 
forty-second  degree  of  latitude.     The  elm,  with  its  graceful  and  '* 

weeping  top,  the  rich  varieties  of  the  maple,  most  of  the  noble 
oaks  of  the  American  forest,  with  the  broad-leafed  linden, 
known  in  the  parlance  of  the  country  as  the  bass-wood,  mingled 
their  uppermost  branches,  forming  one  broad  and  seemingly 
interminable  carpet  of  foliage,  that  stretched  away  towards  the 
setting  sun,  until  it  bounded  the  horizon,  by  blending  with  the 
cloud*,  as  the  waves  and  the  sky  meet  at  the  base  of  the  vault 
of  Heaven.  Here  and  there,  by  some  accident  of  the  tempests, 
or  by  a  caprice  of  nature,  a  trifling  opening  among  these  giant 
members  of  the  forest  permitted  an  inferior  tree  to  struggle 
upwards  towards  the  light,  and  to  lift  its  modest  head  nearly  to  a 
level  with  the  surrounding  surface  of  verdure.  Of  this  class 
were  the  birch,  a  tree  of  some  account  in  regions  less  favored, 
the  quivering  aspen,  various  generous  nut-woods,  and  divers 
others  that  resembled  the  ignoble  and  vulgar,  thrown  by  cir- 
cumstances into  the  presence  of  the  stately  and  great  Here 
and  there,  too,  the  tall,  straight  trunk  of  the  pine  pierced  the 
vast  field,  rising  high  above  it,  like  some  grand  monument 
reared  by  art  on  a  plain  of  leaves. 

It  was  the  vastnes*  of  the  view,  the  nearly  unbroken  surface 
of  verdure,  that  contained  the  principle  of  grandeur.  The  beauty 
mm  to  bo  traced  in  the  delicate  tints,  relieved  by  gradations  of 
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light  and  shadow  ;  while  the  solemn  repose  induced  the  feeling 
allied  to  nwe. 

"  Uncle,"  laid  the  wondering,  but  pleated  girl,  addressing  her 
male  companion,  whose  arm  she  rather  touched  than  leaned  on, 
to  steady  her  own  light  but  firm  footing,  "  this  is  like  a  view  of 
the  ocean  yon  so  much  love !" 

"So  much  for  ignorance,  and  a  girl's  fancy,  Magnet,"  a  term 
of  affection  the  sailor  often  used  in  allusion  to  Ms  niece's  perso- 
nal attractions,  "  no  one  but  a  child  would  think  of  likening  this 
handful  of  leaves  to  a  look  at  the  real  Atlantic.  You  might 
seize  all  these  tree-tops  to  Neptune's  jacket,  and  they  would 
make  no  mora  than  a  nosegay  for  his  bosom." 

"More  fanciful  than  true,  I  think,  uncle.  Look  thither;  it 
must  be  miles  on  miles,  and  yet  we  see  nothing  but  leaves ! 
what  more  could  one  behold,  if  looking  at  the  ocean  V 

"  More  !**  returned  the  uncle,  giving  an  impatient  gesture  with 
the  elbow  the  other  touched,  for  his  arms  were  crowed,  and  the 
hands  were  thrust  into  the  bosom  of  a  vest  of  red  cloth,  a 
fashion  of  the  times,  "more.  Magnet!  say,  rather,  what  less  I 
Where  are  your  combing  seas,  your  blue  water,  your  rollers, 
your  breakers,  your  whales,  or  your  water-spouts,  and  your  end- 
less motion  in  this  hit  of  a  forest,  child  1" 

"  And  where  are  your  tree-tops,  your  solemn  silence,  your 
fragrant  leaves,  and  your  beautiful  green,  uncle,  on  the 
ocean  T 

"  Tut,  Magnet ;  if  you  understood  the  thing,  you  would  know 
that  green  water  is  a  sailor's  bane.  lie  scarcely  relishes  a 
green-horn  less." 

"  But  green  trees  are  a  different  thing.  But !  that  sound  is 
the  air  breathing  among  the  leaves  I" 

"  You  should  hear  a  nor-wester  breathe,  girl,  if  you  fancy 
wind  aloft.  Now,  where  are  your  gales,  and  hurricanes,  and 
trade*,  and  levanters,  and  such  like  incidents,  in  this  bit  of  a 
forest,  and  what  fisbc*  have  you  swimming  beneath  yonder  tamo 
surface!" 

"  That  then  hare  bees  tempests  here,  these  signs  around  m 
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flajnly  show;   and  beasts,  if  not  fishes,  are  beneath  those 


44 1  do  not  know  that,"  returned  the  uncle,  with  a  sailor's  dog- 
matism. **  They  told  us  many  stories  at  Albany,  of  the  wild  ani- 
mals we  should  (all  in  with,  and  yet  we  have  seen  nothing  to 
frighten  a  seal.  I  doubt  if  any  of  your  inland  animals  will 
compare  with  a  low  latitude  shark !" 

u  See  r  exclaimed  the  niece,  who  was  more  occupied  with  the 
sublimity  and  beauty  of  the  M  boundless  wood"  than  with  her 
uncle's  arguments,  u  yonder  is  a  smoke  curling  over  the  tops  of 
the  trees— can  it  come  from  a  house  ?"  ' 

u  Ay,  ay ;  there  is  a  look  of  humanity  in  that  smoke,"  re- 
turned the  old  seaman,  "  which  is  worth  a  thousand  trees ;  I 
must  show  it  to  Arrowhead,  who  may  be  running  past  a  port 
without  knowing  it  It  is  probable  there  is  a  camboose  where 
there  is  a  smoke." 

As  he  concluded,  the  uncle  drew  a  hand  from  his  bosom, 
touched  the  male  Indian,  who  was  standing  near  him,  lightly 
on  the  shoulder,  and  pointed  out  a  thin  line  of  vapor  that  was 
stealing  slowly  out  of  the  wilderness  of  leaves,  at  a  distance  of 
about  a  mile,  and  was  diffusing  itself  in  almost  impercep- 
tible threads  of  humidity,  in  the  quivering  atmosphere.  The 
'  Tuscarora  was  one  of  those  noble-looking  warriors  that  were 
oftener  met  with  among  the  aborigines  of  this  continent  a  cen-  "j 
tury  since,  than  to-day  ;  and,  while  he  had  mingled  sufficiently  ' 
with  the  colonists  to  be  familiar  with  their  habits,  and  even  with 
their  language,  he  had  lost  little,  if  any,  of  the  wild  grandeur 
and  simple  dignity  of  a  chief.  Between  him  and  the  old  sea- 
man the  intercourse  had  been  friendly,  but  distant,  for  the 
Indian  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  mingle  with  the 
officers  of  the  different  military  posts  he  had  frequented,  not  to 
understand  that  his  present  companion  was  only  a  subordinate. 
So  imposing,  indeed,  had  been  the  quiet  superiority  of  the  Tua- 
carora'a  reserve,  that  Charles  Cap,  for  so  was  the  seaman 
iuun<.*d,  in  his  most  dogmatical  or  facetious  moments,  had 
wot  ventured  on  familiarity,  in  an  intercourse  thai  had  now 
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listed  more  than  a  week./  The  Right  of  the  curling  smoke* 
however,  had  struck  the  latter  like  the  sudden  appearance 
of  a  sail  at  sea,  and,  for  the  first  time  since  they  met,  he 
ventured  to  touch  the  warrior,  as  has  been  related. 

The  quick  eye  of  the  Tuscarora  instantly  caught  a  sight  of 
the  smoke,  and  for  quite  a  minute  he  stood,  slightly  raised  on 
tiptoe,  with  distended  nostrils,  like  the  buck  that  scents  a  taint 
in  the  air,  and  a  gaze  as  riveted  as  that  of  the*  trained  pointer, 
while  he  waits  his  master's  aim.  Then  (ailing  back  on  his  feet» 
a  low  exclamation,  in  the  soil  tones  that  form  so  singular  a  con- 
trast to  its  harsher  cries  in  the  Indian  warrior's  voice,  was 
■  barely  audible ;  otherwise,  he  was  undisturbed.  Ilis  coun- 
tenance was  calm,  and  his  quick,  dark,  eagle  eye  moved,  over 
the  leafy  panorama,  as  if  to  take  in  at  a  glance  every  circum- 
stance that  might  enlighten  his  mind.  That  the  long  journey 
they  had  attempted  to  make  through  a  broad  belt  of  wilderness, 
was  necessarily  attended  with  danger,  both  uncle  and  niece 
well  knew;  though  neither  could  at  once  determine  whether 
the  sign  that  others  were  in  iheir  viciuity,  was  the  harbinger  of 
good  or  evil. 

u  There  rau*t  be  Oneidas  or  Tuscaroras  near  us,  Arrowliead," 
said  Cap,  addressing  his  Indian  companion  by  his  conventional 
English  name ;  u  will  it  not  be  well  to  join  company  with  them, 
and  get  a  comfortable  berth  for  the  night  in  their  wigwam !" 

44  No  wigwam  there,"  Arrowhead  answered,  in  his  unmoved 
manner — u  too  much  tree." 

"  Hut  Indians  must  be  there ;  perhaps  some  old  messmates 
of  your  own,  Master  Arrowhead.'1 

*  No  Tuscarora — no  Oneida — no  Mohawk — pale-face  fire." 

44  The  devil  it  is!  well,  Magnet,  this  surpasses  a  seaman's 
philosophy — we  old  sea-dogs  can  tell  a  soldier's  from  a 
sailor's  quid,  or  a  lubU*r's  nest  from  a  mate's  hammock; 
but  I  do  not  think  the  oldest  admiral  in  his  majesty's  fleet 
can  tell  a  kiug's  smoke  from  a  collier's !" 

Thu  idea  that  human  beings  were  in  their  vicinity  in  that 
oeean  of  wilderness,  had  deepened  the  flitah  on  the  blooming 
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cheek  and  brightened  the  eye  of  the  fair  creature  at  his  side,  but 
•he  soon  turned  with  a  look  of  surprise  to  her  relative,  and  said 
hesitatingly,  for  both  had  often  admired  the  Tuscarora's  know* 
ledge,  or  we  might  almost  say,  instinct — 

44  A  pale-face's  fire  !     Surely,  uncle,  he  cannot  know  that  f" 

44  Ten  days  since,  child,  I  would  have  sworn  to  it ;  but,  now, 
I  hardly  know  what  to  believe.  MayJ  take  the  liberty  of  ask- 
ing, Arrowhead,  why  you  fancy  that  smoke,  now,  a  pale-face's 
smoke,  and  not  a  red-skin's  ?" 

**  Wet  wood,"  returned  the  warrior,  with  the  calmness  with  \  ;  >j 
which  the  pedagogue  might  point  out  an  arithmetical  demon- 
stration to  his  puzzled  pupil.      "  Much   wet — much  smoke ;  / 
much  water — black  smoke." 

44  But,  beg«ring  your  pardon,  Master  Arrowheads  the  smoke  is 

mot  black,  nor  is  there  much  of  it      To  my  eye,  now,  it  is 

is  light  and    fanciful  a  smoke  as  ever  rose  from  a  captain's 

tea-kettle,  when   nothing    was  left  to  make   the  fire  but  a 

few  chips  from  the  dunnage." 

**  Too  much  water,"  returned  Arrowhead,  with  a  slight  nod 
of  the  head :  "Tuscarora  too  cunning  to  make  fire  with  water ; 
pale-face  too  much  book,  and   bum  anything.;  much  book^7\ 
little  kqow."  ~        -J 

*•  Well,  that's  reasonable,  I  allow,"  said  Cap,  who  was  no 
devotee  of  learning :  u  he  means  that  as  a  hit  at  your  reading, 
Magnet,  for  the  Chief  has  sensible  notions  of  things  in  his  own 
way.  How  far,  now,  Arrowhead,  do  you  make  us  by  your  cal- 
culation, from  the  bit  of  a  pond  that  you  call  the  Groat  Lake, 
and  towards  which  we  have  been  so  many  days  shaping  our 
course  f 

The  Tnscarora  looked  at  the  seaman  with  quiet  superiority, 
a*  he  answered — 

"Ontario,  like  heaven ;  one  son,  and  the  great  traveller  will 
know  it" 

44  Well,  I  have  been  a  great  traveller,  I  cannot  deny,  but  of  all 
my  v*y'ges  this  has  been  the  longest,  the  least  profitable,  and  the 
farthest  inland.     If  this  body  of  fresh  water  is  so  nigh,  Arrow* 
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bead,  and  at  the  same  time  to  large,  one  might  think  a  pair  of 
good  eyes  would  find  it  out,  for,  apparently,  everything  within 
thirty  miles  is  to  be  seen  from  this  lookout" 

"  Look,"  said  Arrowhead,  stretching  an  arm  before  him  with 
quiet  grace;  "  Ontario  P* 

u  Uncle,  you  are  accustomed  to  cry  '  land  ho  P  but  not '  water 
ho  P  and  you  do  not  see  it,"  cried  the  niece,  laughing  as  girk 
will  laugh  at  their  own  idle  conceits. 

"  Uow  now,  Magnet,  dost  suppose  that  I  shouldn't  know  my 
native  element,  if  it  were  in  sight?" 

"  But  Ontario  is  not  your  native  element,  dear  uncle,  for  you 
come  from  the  salt  water,  while  this  is  fresh." 

M  That  might  make  some  difference  to  your  young  mariner, 
but  none  in  the  world  to  the  old  one.  I  should  know  water, 
child,  were  I  to  see  it  in  China." 

a  Ontario,"  repented  the  Arrowhead,  with  emphasis,  again 
stretching  his  baud  towards  the  north- west 

Cap  looked  at  the  Tusearora,  for  the  first  time  since  their 
acquaintance,  with  something  like  an  air  of  contempt,  though 
he  did  not  fail  to  follow  the  direction  of  the  chief's  eye  and 
arm,  both  of  which  were  pointing,  to  all  apj>earancc,  towards  a 
vacant  »|>ot  in  the  heaven*,  a  short  distance  above  the  plain  of 
leaves. 

"  Ay,  ay,  this  is  much  as  I  expected,  when  I  led  the  coast  to 
come  in  search  of  a  fresh-water  ]*ond,"  resumed  Cap,  shrugging 
his  shoulders  like  one  whose  mind  was  made  up,  and  who 
thought  no  more  need  be  said.  M  Ontario  may  be  there,  or,  for 
that  matter,  it  may  be  in  my  pocket  Well,  I  suppose  there 
will  be  room  enough,  when  we  reach  it,  to  work  our  canoe. 
But,  Arrowhead,  if  there  bo  pale-face*  in  our  neighborhood,  I 
confess  I  should  like  to  get  within  hail  of  them." 

The  Tu.*cnrora  now  gave  a  quiet  inclination  of  his  head,  and  the 
whole  party  dexevudrd  from  the  roots  of  the  uptoru  tree, 
in  silence.  When  they  had  reached  the  ground,  Arrowhead 
intimated  his  iutentiou  to  go  towards  the  fire,  and  ascertain  who 
had  lighted  it,  while  he  advised  his  wife  and  the  two  others  to 
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proceed  to  a  canoe,  which  they  had  left  in  the  adjacent  stream, 
and  await  his  return. 

44  Why,  chief;  this  might  do  on  soundings,  and  in  an  offing 
where  one  knew  the  channel,"  returned  old  Cap,  u  but  in  an  un- 
known region  like  this,  I  think  it  unsafe  to  trust  the  pilot  alone 
too  far  from  the  ship ;  so,  with  your  leave,  we  wilt  hot  part 
company." 

44  What  my  brother  want  f"  asked  the  Indian,  gravely,  though 
without  taking  offence  at  a  distrust  that  was  sufficiently  plain. 

44  Your  company,  Master  Arrowhead,  and  no  more.  1  will  go 
with  you,  and  speak  these  strangers." 

The  Tuscarora  assented   without  difficulty,  and  again  he  I 
directed  his  patient  and  submissive  little  wife,  who  seldom  turned  \     f% 
her  full  rich  black  eye  on  him,  but  to  express  equally  her  1| 
respect,  her  dread,  and  her  love,  to  proceed  to  the  boat      But^U 
here,  Magnet  raised  a  difficulty.     Although  spirited,  and  of  un- 
usual energy  under  circumstances  of  trial,  she  was  but  woman, 
and  the  idea  of  being  entirely  deserted  by  her  two  male  protec- 
tors, in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness,  that  her  senses  had  just  told 
her  was  seemingly  illimitable,  became  so  keenly  painful,  that  she  * 
expressed  a  wish  to  accompany  her  uncle. 

44  The  exercise  will  be  a  relief,  dear  sir,  after  sitting  so  long  in 
the  canoe,"  she  added,  as  the  rich  blood  slowly  returned  to 
a  cheek  that  had  paled,  in  spite  of  her  efforts  to  be  calm,  "  and 
there  may  be  females  with  the  strangers." 

44  Come,  then,  child — it  is  but  a  cable's  length,  and  we  shall 
return  an  hour  before  the  sun  sets." 

With  this  permission,  the  girl,  whose  real  name  was  MabeTt 
Dunham,  prepared  to  be  of  the  party,  while  the  Dew-of-June,     >_ 
as  the  wife  of  Arrowhead  was  called,  passively  went  her  way         «» 
towards  the  canoe,  too  much  accustomed  to  obedience,  solitude^v 
and  the  gloom  of  the  forest,  to  feel  apprehension. 

The  three  who  remained  in  the  wind-row,  now  picked  their 
way  around  its  tangled  maxe,  and  gained  the  margin  of  the 
woods,  in  the  necessary  direction.  A  few  glances  of  the  eye 
sufficed  for  Arrowhead,  but  old  Cap  deliberately  set  the  smoke 
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^by  a  pocket  compass,  before  he  trusted"  himself  within  the 
v'  *    shadows  of  the  trees. 

u  This  steering  by  the  nose,  Magnet,  may  do  well  enough 
(or  an  Indian,  but  your  thorough-bred  knows  the  virtue  of  the 
needle,"  said  the  uncle,  as  he  trudged  at  the  heels  of  the  light 
stepping  Tuscarora.     "  America  would  never  have  *  been  disco- 
vered, take  my  word  for  it,  if  Columbus  had  been  nothing  but 
nostrils.    Friend  Arrowhead,  didst  ever  see  a  machine  like  this  !" 
The  Indian  turned,  cast  a  glance  at  the  compass,  which 
Gap  held  in  a  way  to  direct  his  course,  and  gravely  answered — 
I     u  A  pale-face  eye.    The  Tuscarora  see  in  his  head.    The  salt- 
I  water  ((or  so  the  Indian  styled  his  companion)  all  eye  now ;  no 
'tongue." 

44  He  means,  uncle,  that  we  had  needs  be  silent ;  perhaps  ho 
distrusts  the  persons  wo  are  about  to  meet" 

rtV"  KL\    M  ^ — '***  an  I™!'*11'8  fashion  of  going  to  quarters.    Ton 
^l[  perceive  he  has  examined  the  priming  of  his  rifle,  and  it  may 
'  be  as  well  if  I  look  to  that  of  my  own  pistols." 

Without  betraying  alarm  at  these  preparations,  to  which  she 
had  become  accustomed  by  her  long  journey  in  the  wilderness, 
C/'  it  afabt'l  followed  with  a  step  as  light  and  elastic  as  that  of  the 
]  Indian,  keeping  close  in  the  rear  of  her  companions.  For  the 
first  half  mile  no  other  caution  beyond  a  rigid  silence  was 
observed,  but  as  the  party  drew  nearer  to  the  spot  where  the 
fire  was  known  to  be,  much  greater  care  became  necessary. 

The  forest,  as  usual,  had  little  to  intercept  the  view  below  the 
branches,  but  the  tall  straight  trunks  of  trees.  Everything 
belonging  to  vegetation  had  struggled  towards  the  light,  and 
beneath  the  leafy  canopy  one  walked,  as  it  might  be,  through  a 
vast  natural  vault  that  was  upheld  by  myriads  of  rustic  columns. 
These  columns,  or  trees,  however,  often  served  to  conceal  the 
adventurer,  the  hunter,  or  the  foe,  and  as  Arrowhead  swiftly 
approached  the  spot  where  his  practised  and  unerring  senses 
told  him  the  strangers  ought  to  be,  his  footsteps  gradually 
became  lighter,  his  eye  more  vigilant,  and  his  person  was  more 
eatetnJIy  concealed. 
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*  See,  salt-wafer,"  ne  said  exultingly,  pointing  at  the  same 
time  through  the  vista  of  trees,  "  pale-face  fire !" 

u  By  the  Lord,  the  fellow  k  right  I"  muttered  Cap ;  u  there 
they  are,  sure  enough,  and  eating  their  grub  as  quietly  as  if 
they  were  in  the  cabin  of  a  three-decker." 

M  Arrowhead  is  but  half  right,"  whispered  Mabel,  u  for  there 
are  two  Indians  and  only  one  white  man." 

44 Pale-face,"  said  the  Tuscarora,  holding  up  two  fingers; 
M  red  man"  holding  up  one. 

"  Well,"  rejoined  Cap,  "  it  is  hard  to  say  which  is  right  and 
which  is  wrong.     One  is  entirely  white,  and  a  fine  comely  lad    ,-' 
be  »,  with  an  air  of  life  and  respectability  about  him ;  one  is  a 
red-skin  as  plain  as  paint  and  nature  can  make  him ;  but  the  7 
third  chap  is  half-rigged,  being  neither  brig  nor  schooner."      ^  J 

M  Pale-face,"  repeated  Arrowhead,  again  raising  two  fingers — 
*  red  man,"  showing  but  one.  t 

"  He  must  be  right,  uncle,  for  his  eye  seems  never  to  fail 
But  it  is  now  urgent  to  know  whether  we  meet  as  friends  or 
foes.    They  may  be  French." 

M  One  hail  will  soon  satisfy  us  on  that  head,"  returned  Cap. 
u  Stand  you  behind  this  tree,  Magnet,  lest  the  knaves  take  it 
into  their  heads  to  fire  a  broadside  without  a  parley,  and  I  will 
soon  learn  what  colors  they  sail  under." 

The  uncle  had  placed  his  two  hands  to  his  mouth  to  form  a 
trumpet,  and  was  about  to  give  the  promised  hail,  when  a  rapid 
movement  from  Arrowhead  defeated  the  iutention  by  deranging 
the  instrument 

"Red  man,  Mohican"  said  the  Tuscarora;  "good;  pale- 
face, Yengeese." 

"  These  are  heavenly  tidings,"  murmured  Mabel,  who  little 
relished  the  prospect  of  a  deadly  fray  in  that  remote  wilder- 
ness. "Let  us  approach  at  once,  dear  uncle,  and  proclaim 
ourselves  friends." 

Good,"  said  the  Tuscarora, u  red  man  cool,  and  know;  pale-o^  C 
hurried,  and  fire.    Let  squaw  go." 

tf  What,"  said  Cap,  in  astonishment,  "send  HtUe  M*g**V    i 
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•-head,  as  a  look-out,  while  two  lubbers,  like  you  and  me, 
lie-to,  to  see  what  sort  of  a  land-fall  she  will  make !  IT  I  do, 
I " 

"  It  is  wisest,  uncle,"  interrupted  the  generous  girl,  u  and  I 
have  no  fear.  No  Christian,  seeing  a  woman  approach  alone, 
would  fire  upon  her,  and  my  presence  will  be  a  pledge  of  peace. 
Let  me  go  forward,  as  Arrowhead  wishes,  and  all  will  be  well. 
We  are,  as  yet,  unseen,  and  the  surprise  of  the  strangers  will 
not  partake  of  alarm." 

u  Good,"  returned  Arrowhead,  who  did  not  conceal  his 
approbation  of  Mabel's  spirit 

u  It  has  an  unseaman-like  look,"  answered  Cap,  "  but,  being 
in  the  woods,  no  one  will  know  it     If  you  think,  Mabel — " 

"  Uncle,  I  know  there  is  no  cause  to  fear  for  me  ;  and  you 
are  always  nigh  to  protect  me." 

a  Well,  take  one  of  the  pistols,  then — " 

\     "  Nay,  I  had  better  rely  on  my  youth  and  feebleness,"  said 

'the  girl,  smiling,  while  her  color  heightened  under  her  feelings 

— u  Among  Christian  men,  a  woman's  best  guard  is  her  claim 

to  their  protection.     I  know  nothing  of  arms,  and  wish  to  live 

in  ignorance  of  them." 

The  uncle  desisted  :  and,  after  receiving  a  few  cautious 
instructions  from  the  Tuscarora,  Mabel  rallied  all  her  spirit,  and 
advanced  alone  towards  the  group  seated  near  the  fire. 
Although  the  heart  of  the  girl  beat  quick,  her  step  was  firm, 
and  her  movements,  seemingly,  were  without  reluctance.  A 
death-like  silence  reigned  in  the  forest,  for  they  towards  whom 
she  approached,  were  too  much  occupied  in  appeasing  that 
great  natural  apatite,  hunger,  to  avert  their  looks,  for  an 
instant,  from  the  im|>orUinf  business  in  which  they  were  all 
engaged.  When  Mabel,  however,  had  got  within  a  hundred 
feet  of  the  fire,  she  trod  u|>on  a  dried  stick,  and  the  trifling  noise 
that  was  produced  by  her  light  footstep  caused  the  Mohican,  as 
Arrowhead  had  pronounced  the  Indian  to  be,  and  his  compa- 
nion whose  character  had  been  thought  so  equivocal,  to  rise  to 
their  feet,  as  quick  as  thought     Both  glanced  at  the  rifles  thai 
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leaned  against  a  tree,  and  then  each  stood  without  stretching  out 

an  arm,  as  his  eyes  fell  on  the  form  of  the  girl.     The  Indian  1  -        *  ' 

utttered  a  few  words  to  his  companion,  and  resumed  his  seat  and     ^^ 

his  meal  as  calmly  as  if  no  interruption  had  occurred.     On  the     *^f 

contrary,  the  white  man  left  the  fire,  and  came  forward  to  meet 

Mabel. 

The  latter  saw,  as  the  stranger  approached,  that  she  was  about 
to  be  addressed  by  one  of  her  own  color,  though  his  dress  was 
so  strange  a  mixture  of  the  habits  of  the  two  races,  that  it 
required  a  near  look  to  be  certain  of  the  fact.     He  was  of  middle"? 
age,  but  there  was  an  open  honesty,  a  total  absence  of  guile,  j 
in  his  face,  which  otherwise  would  not  have  been   thoughtj 
handsome,  that  at  once  assured  Magnet  she  was  in  no  danger. 
Still  she  paused,  in  obedience  to  a  law  of  her  habits  if  not  of 
nature,  which  rendered  her  averse  to  the  appearance  of  advancing 
too  freely  to  meet  one  of  the  other  sex,  under  the  circumstances  in 

which  she  was  placed.  dvr*:r  '  .  *  ■*  '*  ■*  r  '  '  '  ' 
u  Fear  nothing,  young  woman,"  said  the  hunter,  for  such  his 
attire  would  indicate  him  to  be,  u  you  have  met  Christian  men  in 
the  wilderness,  and  such  as  know  bow  to  treat  all  kindly  that 
are  deposed  to  peace  and  justice.  I'm  a  man  well  known  in 
all  these  parts,  and  perhaps  one  of  my  names  may  have  reached 
your  cars.  By  the  Frenchers,  and  the  red-skins  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Big  Lakes,  I  am  called  la  Longue  Carabine ;  by  the 
Mohicans,  a  just-minded  and  upright  tribe,  what  is  left  of  them, 
Ilawk-eye ;  while  the  troops  and  rangers  along  this  side  of  the 
water  call  me  Pathfinder,  inasmuch  as  I  have  never  been  known 
to  ml*  one  end  of  the  trail,  when  there  was  a  Mingo  or  a  friend 
who  stood  in  need  of  me,  at  the  other." 

This  was  not  uttered  boastfully,  but  with  the  honest  confidence 
of  one  who  well  knew  that  by  whatever  name  others  might 
have  heard  of  him,  he  had  no  reason  to  blush  at  the  reports. 
The  effect  on  Mabel  was  instantaneous.  The  moment  she  heard 
the  last  tobriqutt,  she  clasped  her  hands  eagerly  and  repeated 
the  word — 
••Pathfinder  I" 
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u  So  they  call  me,  young  woman,  and  many  a  great  lord  hat 
got  a  title  that  he  did  not  half  so  well  merit ;  though,  if  truth  be 
said,  I  rather  pride  myself  in  finding  my  way  where  there  is  no 
^    path,  than  in  finding  it  where  there  is.    But  the  regular  troops 
be  by  no  means  particular,  and  half  the  time  they  don't  know 
N       the   difference  atween  a  trail  and  a  path,  though  one   is   a 
matter  for  the  eye,  while  the  other  is  little  more  than  scent" 
ti*        ^  "Then  you  are  the  friend  my  father  promised  to  send  to 
/ /^Voeet  us !" 
•■•  \<jf   K.  u  If  you  are  Serjeant  Dunham's  daughter,  the  great  Prophet 
* ■  -        ^of  the  Delaware*  never  uttered  a  plainer  truth."' 

'  i  L*         "I  am  Mabel,  and  yonder,  hid  by  the  trees,  are  my  uncle, 
^  '>*  '  ,    whose  name  is  Cap,  and  a  Tuscan  »ra,  called  Arrowhead.     We 
did  not  hope  to  meet  you  until  we  had  nearly  reached  the  shores 
%       of  the  lake." 

u  I  wish  a  juster-minded  Indian  had  been  your  guide,"  said 

\  Pathfinder,  "  for  I  am  no  lover  of  the  Tuscaroras,  who  have 

travelled   too  far  from  the  graves  of  their  fathers  always  to 

remember  the  Great  Spirit :  and  Arrowhead  is  an  ambitious 

i  chief!     Is  Dew-of-June  with  him  f 

jt/*  t     M  Uia  wife  accompanies  us,  and  a  humble  and  mild  creature 

^       |aheis." 

M  Ay,  and  true-hearted ;  which  is  more  than  any  who  know 
him  will  sav  of  Arrowhead.  Well,  we  must  take  the  fare  that 
Providence  bestows,  while  we  follow  the  trail  of  life.  I  suppose 
worse  guides  might  have  been  found  than  the  Tuscarora ;  though 
he  has  too  much  Mingo  blood  for  one  who  consorts  altogether 
•  with  the  Delaware*." 

M  It  is  then,  perhaps,  fortunate  we  have  met,"  said  Mabel. 
u  It  is  not  misfortinate  at  any  rate,  for  I  promised  the  Serjeant 
I  would  see  his  child  safe  to  the  garrison,  though  I  died  for 
it  We  exjtfcted  to  meet  you  before  you  reached  the  falls, 
where  we  have  left  our  own  canoe ;  while  wo  thought  it  might 
do  no  harm  to  come  up  a  few  miles,  in  order  to  be  of  service  if 
wanti^l.  It's  lucky  we  did,  for  I  doubt  if  Arrowhead  be  the 
man  to  shoot  the  current" 
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u  Here  corns  my  uncle  and  the  Tuscarora,  and  our  parties 
can  now  join." 

As  Mabel  concluded,  Cap  and  Arrowhead,  who  aaw  that  the 
conference  was  amicable,  drew  nigh,  and  a  few  words  sufficed  to 
let  them  know  as  much  as  the  girl  herself  had  learned  from 
the  frtrangers.  Ah  soon  as  this  was  done,  the  party  proceeded 
towards  the  two  who  fttill  remained  near  the  ere. 


<nn  e  ■•. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

Tm  !  kmg  as  nature's  humblest  ehtti 
Bath  krpc  her  tempi*  ondeflJed 

Earth's  fairest  scenes  are  all  his  own, 
He  to  a  monarch,  and  his  throne 
b  built  amid  the  skies  ! 

Warn, 

The  Mohican  continued  to  cat,  though  the  second  white  man 
rose,  and  courteously  took  off  his  cap  to  Mabel  Dunham.  He 
was  young,  healthful,  and  manly  in  appearance ;  and  he  wore  a 
r  dress,  which,  while  it  was  less  rigidly  professional  than  that  of 
I  the  uncle,  also  denoted  one  accustomed  to  the  water.  In  that 
I  age  real  seamen  were  a  class  entirely  apart  from  the  rest  of  man- 
kind ;  their  ideas,  ordinary  language,  and  attire,  being  at 
strongly  indicative  of  their  calling,  as  the  opinions,  speech,  and 
dress  of  a  Turk  denote  a  Mussulman.  Although  the  Fathfindet 
was  scarcely  in  the  prime  of  life,  Mabel  had  met  him  with  a 
steadiness  that  may  have  been  the  consilience  of  having  braced 
her  nerves  fur  the  in  ten  lew  ;  but,  when  her  eyes  encountered 
those  of  the  young  man  at  the  fire,  they  fell  before  the  gaze  of 
admiration  with  which  she  saw,  or  fancied  she  saw,  he  greeted 
her.  Each,  in  truth,  felt  that  interest  in  the  other,  which  simi- 
larity of  age,  condition,  mutual  comeliness,  and  their  novel  situ* 
ation,  would  be  likely  to  inspire  in  the  young  and  ingenuous. 

"  Here,"  said  Pathfinder,  with  an  honest  smile  bestowed  on 
Mabel,  M  are  the  friends  your  worthy  father  has  sent  to  meet 
you.  Hi  is  is  a  great  Delaware ;  and  one  that  has  had  honor* 
as  well  as  troubles  in  his  day.  He  has  an  Injin  name  fit  for  a 
chief,  but  as  the  language  is  not  always  easy  for  the  inexperienced 
to  prouounce,  we  nat'rally  turn  it  into  English,  and  call  him  the 
Big  SarpenU    You  are  not  to  ■appose,  however,  that  by  this 
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mme  we  wish  to  say  that  he  is  treacherous,  beyond  what  is 
lawful  in  a  red-skin,  but  that  he  is  wise,  and  has  the  cunning  that 
becomes  a  warrior.     Arrowhead,  there,  knows  what  I  mean." 

While  the  Pathfinder  was  delivering  this  address,  the  two 
Indians  gazed  on  each  other  steadily,  and  the  Tuscarora  advanced 
and  spoke  to  the  other  in  an  apparently  friendly  manner. 

44  I  like  to  see  this,"  continued  Pathfinder ;  u  the  salutes  of 
two  red-skins  in  the  woods,  Master  Cap,  are  like  the  hailing  of 
friendly  vessels  on  the  ocean.  But,  speaking  of  water,  it 
reminds  me  of  my  young  friend,  Jasper  Western,  here,  who  can 
claim  to  know  something  of  these  matters,  seeing  that  he  has 
passed  his  days  on  Ontario." 

44 1  am  glad  to  see  you,  friend,"  said  Cap,  giving  the  young 
fresh-water  sailor  a  cordial  gripe ;  u  though  you  must  have 
something  still  to  learn,  considering  the  school  to  which  you 
have  been  sent  This  is  my  niece,  Mabel — I  call  her  Magnet, 
for  a  reason  she  never  dreams  o£  though  you  may  possibly 
have  education  enough  to  guess  at  it,  having  some  pretensions 
to  understand  the  compass,  I  suppose." 

44  The  reason  is  easily  comprehended,"  said  the  young  man, 
involuntarily  fastening  his  keen  dark  eye,  at  the  same  time, 
on  the  suffused  face  of  the  girl ;  u  and  I  feel  sure  that  the 
sailor  who  steers  by  your  Magnet,  will  never  make  a  bad  land- 
fell." 

44  Ha — you  do  make  use  of  some  of  the  terms,  I  find,  and 
that  with  propriety  and  understanding ;  though,  on  the  whole,  I 
fear  you  have  seen  more  green  than  blue  water  !" 

44  It  is  not  surprising  that  we  should  get  some  of  the  phrases 
that  belong  to  the  land,  for  we  are  seldom  out  of  sight  of  it 
twenty-four  hours  at  a  time." 

44  More  s  the  pity,  boy  ;  more's  the  pity.  A  very  little  land 
ought  to  go  a  great  way  with  a  seafaring  man.  Now,  if  the 
truth  were  known.  Master  Western,  I  suppose  there  is  more  or 
land  all  round  your  lake." 

44  And,  uncle,  is  there  not  more  or  less  land  all  round  the 
P  said  Magnet,  quickly;  for  she  dreaded  a  prematura 
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display  of  the  old  seaman's  peculiar  dogmatism,  not  to  say  pe- 
dantry, 
i      "  No,  child,  there  is  more  or  less  ocean  all  round  the  land  I 
J  that's  what  I  tell  the  people  ashore,  youngster.    They  are  lir- 
!  ing,  as  it  might  be,  in  the  midst  of  the  sea,  without  knowing  it ; 
by  sufferance,  as  it  were,  the  water  being  so  much  the  more 
-  powerful,  and  the  largest     But  there  is  no  end  to  conceit  in 
this  world,  for  a  fellow  who  never  saw  salt  water  often  fancies 
he  knows  more  than  one  who  has  gone  round  the  Horn.   No- 
no — this  earth  is  pretty  much  an  island,  and  all  that  can  bo 
truly  said  not  to  be  so,  is  water." 

Young  Western  had  a  profound  deference  for  a  mariner  of 
the  ocean,  on  which  he  had  often  pined  to  sail ;  but  he  had, 
also,  a  natural  regard  for  the  broad  sheet  on  which  he  had 
passed  his  life,  and  which  was  not  without  its  beauties  in  hi* 
eyes. 

**  What  you  say,  sir,"  he  answered,  modestly,  "  may  be  true, 
as  to  the  Atlantic ;  but  we  have  a  respect  for  the  land  up  here, 
on  Olltario.,, 

"That  is  because  you  are  always  land  locked,"  returned  Cap, 
laughing  heartily.  u  But  yonder  is  the  Pathfinder,  as  they  call 
him,  with  some  smoking  platters,  inviting  us  to  share  in  his 
mess;  and  I  will  confess  that  one  gets  no  venison  at  sea. 
Ma*U*r  Western,  civility  to  girls,  at  your  time  of  life,  comes  aa 
easy  as  taking  in  the  slack  of  the  ensign  halyard* ;  and  if  yon 
will  just  keep  an  eye  to  her  kid  and  can,  while  I  join  the  mess 
of  the  Pathfinder  and  our  Indian  friends,  1  make  no  doubt  she 
will  remember  it." 

Master  Cap  uttered  more  than  he  was  aware  of  at  the  time. 
Ja*|>er  We*t<:ni  did  look  to  the  wants  of  Mabel,  and  she  long 
remembered  the  kind,  manly  attention  of  the  young  sailor,  at 
this  their  fir*t  interview.  He  placed  the  end  of  a  log  for  a  seat, 
obtained  for  her  a  delicious  morsel  of  the  venison,  gave  her  s 
draught  of  pure  water  from  the  spring,  and  as  he  sat  near  and 
ophite  to  her,  fast  won  his  way  to  her  esteem  by  his  gentle 
but  frauk  manuer  of  manifesting  his  care ;  homage  that  woman 
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always  withes  to  receive,  but  which  is  never  so  flattering,  or  so 
agreeable,  as  when  it  comes  from  the  young  to  those  of  their 
own  age ;  from  the  manly  to  the  gentle.  Like  most  of  those 
who  pass  their  time  excluded  from  the  society  of  the  softer  sex, 
young  Western  was  earnest,  sincere,  and  kind  in  his  attentions, 
which,  though  they  wanted  a  conventional  refinement  that  per- 
haps Mabel  never  missed,  had  those  winning  qualities  that 
prove  very  sufficient  as  substitutes.  Leaving  these  two  inexpe- 
rienced and  unsophisticated  young  people  to  become  acquainted 
through  their  feelings,  rather  than  their  expressed  thoughts,  we 
will  turn  to  the  group,  in  which  the  uncle,  with  a  facility  of 
taking  care  of  himself  that  never  deserted  him,  had  already 
become  a  principal  actor. 

The  party  had  taken  their  places  around  a  platter  of  venison 
steak*,  which  served  for  the  common  use,  and  the  discourse 
naturally  partook  of  the  characters  of  the  different  individuals  > 
that  composed  it     The  Indians  were  silent  and  industrious,  the  j  \ 
appetite  of  the  aboriginal  American  for  venison  being  seemingly  /  *Mti ■  j 
iaappeasable ;  while  the  two  white  men  were  communicative  and ' 
discursive,  each  of  the  latter  being  garrulous  and  opinionated  in  J 
bis  way.     But,  as  the  dialogue  will  serve  to  put  the  Teader  in 
possession  of  certain  facts  that  may  render  the  succeeding  narra- 
tive mora  clear,  it  will  be  well  to  record  it 

*  There  must  be  satisfaction  in  this  life  of  yours,  no  doubt, 
Mr.  Pathfinder,"  continued  Cap,  when  the  hunger  of  the  travel- 
lers was  so  far  appeased  that  they  began  to  pick  and  choose 
among  the  savory  morsels ;  u  it  has  some  of  the  chances  and  luck 
that  we  seamen  like,  and  if  ours  is  all  water,  yours  is  all  land." 

M  Nay,  we  have  water  too,  in  our  journeying*  and  marches," 
returned  his  white  companion :  "  we  border-men  handle  the 
paddle  and  the  spear  almost  as  much  as  the  rifle  and  the  hunt- 
ing-knife." 

**  Ay ;  but  do  you  handle  the  brace  and  the  bow-line  ;  the 
wheel  and  the  lead-line  ;  the  reef-point  and  the  top-rope  t  The 
paddle  is  a  good  thing,  out  of  doubt,  in  a  canoe,  but  of  what 
aatkitin  the  ship  t" 
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"  Nut,  I  iwpwt  all  men  in  their  calling*,  and  I  can  believe 
the  thinp  you  mention  liavc  their  uses.  One,  who  has  lived, 
like  mystlf,  in  company  with  many  tribe*,  underabuids  differ- 
ences in  usages.  The  paint  of  a  Mingo  is  not  the  paint  of  a 
Delaware ;  and  lie  who  should  expect  to  ace  a  warrior  in  the 
dress  oCa  s^uaw,  might  be  disapp'inled.  I'm  not  very  old,  but 
I  have  lived  in  the  wood*,  and  have  srnit  acquaintance  with 
human  natur'.  I  never  believed  much  in  iho  laming  of  them 
T*that  dwell  in  town-,  fur  I  never  yet  met  with  one  that  had  an 
eye  for  a  ride  or  a  trail." 

"Hint'*  my  manner  of  reasoning,  Master  ratlifinder,  to  a 
;  yarn.  Walking  ulmiit  »lr-ets  pring  to  church  of  Sundays  and 
1  li'-ariii^  *armons  never  v<-t  inadi;  a  man  of  a  human  being. 
Send  ih- Inn- tint  up»n  the  broad  ocean,  if  you  wish  to  Open  Ilia 
(-}•<*.  ami  l.-t  him  U.k  u|-m  foreign  nation*,  or  what  I  call  tbe 
Cw  of  natur',  if  _v.ii  wish  him  lo  underhand  his  own  character. 
Snir,  there  is  my  l-rothir-Iii-l.iw,  I  he  serjeant,  lb-  U  as  good  a 
f.  How  ;.«  .-w  luck-  a  l.i-eiiit,  in  his  own  way  ;  but  what  is  he, 
after  all  !  why.  notion:;  but  a  •<>^--r.  A  servant,  to  be  sure,  but 
ihiit  i-  a  -.rt  of  a  wnp-r.  you  know.  When  he  winked  to  many 
poor  I'tfidj-t.  my  fi«tiT,  I  t-d-l  tli.'  ipi-l  what  be  wnw,  M  in  duty 
Inniiiil,  and  what  she  mijhi  .-v|»'it  fr..:ii  such  a  husband;  but 
you  know  h»w  it  i*  with  tfiil*,  wln-n  their  mind*  are  jammed  by 
an  iui-linalioN.  It  i>  trii-,  (Ik-  mtJ-iuiI  has  risen  in  hi*  calling, 
and  lh-v  kij  lie  in  an  important  man  at  tin-  fort;  bill  bis  poor 
wile   ha*  not  lin-d  to  hi*  it  at  all,  for  she  has  now  been  dew) 

th-« e  Prtirt i  year*." 

r  -  A  Md.li.-r'>.  calling  n  an  honorable  callinu;,  provided  he  liaa 
ti'l  .ady  ..ii  lli.-  *id"  of  riithl,**  P-turn-l  th..  Pathfinder;  "and  as 
th-  Kn-iuli-h.  nr-  always  wr-.n^.  aiul  His  Si.-i.--1  Ma;.*iy  and 
IIk-m.1  mlollie*  ar.-  alwavs  ri-.'bt,  1  tak.'  it  tin-  Serjeant  baa  a  ijuiet 
eoti-i.  .»•.-.  a-  w.11  as  "»  pnl  el.ara.-ter.  I  have  never  slept 
*ni,.r-  .w.-lly  than  wh.-n  I  bav.-  li't  tin-  Min-JM,  lliuiirfh  it  w  the 

law  with  to  ti^'lit  always  ii k--  a  uhil.-  man,  and  never  like  an 

Injin.  The  Sarpetit,  hi*-,  baa  bin  f.isliions,  and  1  liuvu  mine ; 
yet  have  wo  fou't,  side   by  fide,  these  many  yean,  without 
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thinking  a  hard  thought  consarning  the  other's  ways.  I  J 
tell  him  there  is  but  one  heaven  and  one  hell,  notwithstanding  I 
his  traditions,  though  there  are  many  paths  to  both/' 

"  Thai  is  rational,  and  he  is  bound  to  believe  you,  though  I 
fancy  most  of  the  roads  to  the  last  are  on  dry  land.  The  sea  is 
what  my  poor  sister,  Bridget,  used  to  call  a  '  purifying  place,' 
and  one  is  out  of  the  way  of  temptation  when  out  of  sight  of  \ 
land.  I  doubt  if  as  much  can  be  said  in  favor  of  your  lakes,  up 
hereaway." 

u  That  towns  and  settlements  lead  to  ajn^_I  will  allow ;  but  ) 
our  lakes  are  bordered  by  the  forests,  and  one  is  every  day  called 
upon  to  worship  God  in  such  a  temple.  That  men  are  not 
always  the  same,  even  in  the  wilderness,  I  must  admit,  for  the 
difference  atween  a  Mingo  and  a  Delaware  is  as  plain  to  be 
seen  as  the  difference  atween  the  sun  and  moon.  I  am  glad, 
friend  Cap,  thai  we  have  met,  however,  if  it  be  only  that  you 

y  tell  the  Big  Serpent,  here,  that  there  be  lakes  in  which  the 
is  salt.  We  have  been  pretty  much  of  one  mind  since 
ov  acquaintance  begun,  and  if  the  Mohican  has  only  half  the 
frith  in  me  that  I  have  in  him,  he  believes  all  that  I  have  told 
him,  touching  the  white  men's  ways  and  natur's  laws ;  but  it  has 
always  seemed  to  me  that  none  of  the  red-skins  have  given  as 
foe  a  belief  as  an  honest  man  likes,  to  the  accounts  of  the  Big 
8alt  Lakes,  and   to  thai  of  there  being  rivers  that  flow  up 


comes  of  getting  things  wrong  end  foremost,"  answered 
Cap,  with  a  condescending  nod.  u  You  have  thought  of  your 
lakes  and  rifts,  as  the  ship,  and  of  the  ocean  and  the  tides, 
at  the  boat  Neither  Arrowhead  nor  the  Serpent  need  doubt 
what  you  have  said  concerning  both,  though  I  confess,  myself 
to  some  difficulty  in  swallowing  the  tale  about  there  being 
inland  seas  at  all,  and  still  more  that  there  is  any  tea  of  fresh 
water.  I  have  come  this  long  journey,  as  much  to  satisfy  my 
own  eyes  and  palate  concerning  these  facts,  as  to  oblige  the  Ser- 
jeant and  Magnet ;  though  the  first  was  my  sister's  husband,  and 
Ifaia the  last UkeachikLw 


^f  • 
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1  "  You  are  wrong — you  are  wrong,  friend  Cap,  very  wrong  to 
distrust  the  power  of  God,  in  anything,"  returned  Pathfinder 
earnestly.  u  Them  that  live  in  the  settlements  and  the  towns 
get  to  have  confined  and  unjust  opinions  consarning  the  might 
of  His  hand,  but  we  who  pass  our  time  in  his  very  presence,  aa 
it  might  be,  see  things  differently — I  mean  such  of  us  as  have 
white  natur's.  A  red -skin  has  his  notions,  and  it  is  right  that  it 
%  should  be  so ;  and  if  they  are  not  exactly  the  same  as  a  Christian 
white  man's,  there  i*  no  harm  in  it  Still  there  are  matters  that 
belong  altogether  to  the  ordering  of  God's  Providence, — and 
these  salt  and  fresh  water  lakes  are  some  of  them.  I  do 
not  pretend  to  account  for  these  things,  but  I  think  it  the  duty 
of  all  to  believe  in  them.  Fur  my  part,  I  am  one  of  them  who 
think  that  the  same  hand  which  made  the  sweet  water,  can 
make  the  salt." 

"Hold  on  there,  Matter  Pathfinder,"  interrupted  Cap,  not 
without  some  heat ;  u  in  the  way  of  a  proper  and  manly  faith, 
I  will  turn  my  back  on  no  one,  when  afloat  Although  more 
accustomed  to  make  all  snug  aloft,  and  to  show  the  proper  can- 
vas, than  to  pray,  when  tho  hurricane  comes,  I  know  that  we 
are  but  helpless  mortals  at  times,  and  I  hope  I  pay  rever- 
ence where  reverence  is  due.  All  I  mean  to  say,  and  that 
is  rather  insiniated  than  said,  is  this ;  which  is,  as  you  all  know, 
•imply  an  intimation  that,  being  accustomed  to  see  water  in 
large  bodies  jo//,  I  should  like  to  taste  it,  before  I  can  believe  it 
to  be  fresh." 

44  God  has  given  the  salt  lick  to  the  deer,  and  he  has  given  to 
man,  red- skin  and  white,  the  delicious  spring  at  which  to  slake 
his  thirst  It  is  onreasonable  to  think  that  he  may  not  have 
given  lakes  of  pure  water  to  the  west,  and  lakes  of  impure  water 
to  the  east" 

'^o  was  awed,  in  spite  of  his  overweening  dogmatism,  by 

.  Mat  simplicity  of  the  Pathfinder,  though  he  did   not 

re**,  t    ie  idea  of  believing  a  fact  which,  for  many  yean,  he  had 

pertinaciously  insisted  could  not  be  true.     Unwilling  to  give  wp 

the  point,  and,  at  the  same  time,  unable  to  maintain  it  agatnat  a 
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lessoning  to  which  he  wan  unaccustomed,  and  which  possessed 
equally  the  force  of  truth,  faith,  and  probability,  he  was  glad  to 
get  rid  of  the  subject  by  evasion. 

u  Well,  well,  friend  Pathfinder,"  he  said^f  we  will  Dipper  the 
argument  where  it  is ;  and,  as  the  serjeant  has  sent  you  to  gi\e 
vi  pilotage  to  this  same  lake,  we  can  only  try  the  water  when 
we  reach  it.  Only  mark  my  words — I  do  not  say  that  it  may 
not  be  fresh  on  the  surface ;  the  Atlantic  is  sometimes  fresh  on 
the  surface,  near  the  mouths  of  great  rivers  ;  but  rely  on  it,  I 
shall  show  you  a  way  of  tasting  the  water  many  fathoms  deep, 
of  which  you  never  dreamed ;  and  then  we  shall  know  more 
about  it" 

The  guide  seemed  content  to  let  the  matter  rest,  and  the  con- 
versation changed. 

**  We  are  not  over-consated  consarning  our  gifts,9'  observed 
the  Pathfinder,  after  a  short  pause,  "  and  well  know  that  such 
as  live  in  the  towns,  and  near  the  sea — " 

**  On  the  sea,91  interrupted  Cap. 

u  On  the  sea,  if  you  wish  it,  friend,  have  opportunities  that  do 
Dot  befall  us  of  the  wilderness.  Still,  we  know  our  own  callings, 
and  they  are  what  I  consider  natVal  callings,  and  are  not  par- 
farted  by  vanity  and  wantonness.  Now,  my  gifts'  are  with  the 
rifle,  and  on  a  trail,  and  in  the  way  of  game  and  scoutin' ;  for, 
though  I  can  use  the  spear  and  the  paddle,  I  pride  not  myself 
on  either.  The  youth,  Jasper,  there,  who  is  discoursing  with 
the  Serjeant's  daughter,  is  a  different  creator',  for  he  may 
be  said  to  breathe  the  water,  as  it  might  be,  like  a  fish.  The 
Indians  and  Frenchere  of  the  north  shore  call  him  Eau- 
doooe,  on  account  of  his  gifts  in  this  particular*  He  is  bet- 
ter at  the  oar  and  the  rope  too,  than  in  making  fires  on  a 
tnuV 

**  There  must  be  something  about  these  gifts  of  which  you 
speak,  after  all,*9  said  Cap.  u  Now  this  fire,  I  will  acknowledge, 
has  overlaid  all  my  seamanship.  Arrowhead,  there,  said 
the  smoke  came  from  a  pale-face's  fire,  and  that  is  a  piece 
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of  philosophy  that  I  hold  to  ho  equal  to  steering  in  a  dark  night 
by  the  edges  of  the  scud." 

"It's  no  great  secret — it's  no  great  secret," returned  Path- 
finder, laughing  wtth  great  inward  glee,  though  habitual  caution 
prevented  the  emission  of  any  noise.  u  Nothing  is  easier  to  us 
who  pass  our  time  in  the  great  school  of  Providence,  than 
to  Tarn  its  lessons.  We  should  be  as  useless  on  a  trail,  or 
in  carrying  tidings  through  the  wilderness,  as  so  many  wood- 
chucks,  did  we  not  soon  come  to  a  knowledge  of  these  niceties. 
Eau-douce,  as  we  call  him,  is  so  fond  of  the  water,  that  he 
gathered  a  damp  stick  or  two  for  our  fire,  and  there  be 
plenty  of  them,  as  well  as  those  that  are  thoroughly  dried, 
lying  scattered  about;  and  wet  will  bring  dark  smoke,  as 
I  suppose  even  you  followers  of  the  sea  must  know.  It's 
no  great  secret — it's  no  great  secret — though  all  it  mystery 
to  such  as  doesn't  study  the  Lord  and  his  mighty  ways 
with  humility  and  thankfulness." 

44  That  must  be  a  keen  eye  of  Arrowhead's  to  see  so  alight  ft 
difference." 

44  He  would  be  but  a  poor  Injin  if  he  didn't !    No,  no ;  it  is 

wartime,  and  no  red-skin  is  outlying  without  using  his  senses, 

PEvery  skin  has  its  own  natur',  and  every  natur'  has  its  own 

\t]aws,  as  well  as  its  own  skin.     It  was  many  years  afore  I  could 

master  all   them   higher  branches  of  a  forest   edkation,   for 

red-skin  knowledge  doesn't  come  as  easy  to  white-skin  natur,9  or 

what  I  suppose  is  intended  to  be  white-skin  knowledge ;  though 

I  have  but  little  of  the  latter,  having  passed  most  of  my  time 

v  in  the  wilderness.w 

"You  have  been  a  ready  scholar,  Master  Pathfinder,  as  is 
seen  by  your  understanding  these  things  so  well.  I  suppose  it 
would  be  no  great  matter,  for  a  man  regularly  brought  up  to  the 
sea,  to  catch  these  trifles,  if  he  could  only  bring  his  mind  fairly 
to  bear  upon  them." 
f"  "I  don't  know  that  The  white  man  has  his  difficulties 
fin  getting  red-skin  habits,  quite  as  much  as  the  Injin  in  getting 
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irhite-akin  ways.     A*  for  tt*  nal   nasnr .  s  s  mlt  opBaa 
that  neither  can  actualJ y  get  that  of  the  other.*  ~- 

u  And  yet  we  sailors,  who  ran  about  the  worii  *>  smca.  **«? 
there  it  but  one  nature,  whether  k  be  a  t&*  CaiackHcan.  or 
ft  Dutchman.  For  my  own  part,  I  ant  sa^a.  </  L&afi  way 
of  thinking  too ;  for  I  hare  generally  foox»i  that  aw  so&cna  Ik* 
gold  and  sikex,  and  moat  men  re&h  toUseeo.* 

Then  you  sea-faring  men  know  Lo*e  •/  :ir=  red^scna.  Haw* 


you    erer   known   any  of  your  China-men   vso  «Ai*i  natj    y 


their  death  tonga,  with  their  fleih  torn  wiin  tpaacea 
cat  with  knives,  the  fire  rajpng  around  their  caked  OSes,  and 
death  staring  them  in  the  £**!  Unt£  jvo  oc  ia»i  me  ft 
China-man,  or  a  Chivdan-maa.  that  can  do  au  '.La*  jv»  tanavX 
find  a  man  with  red-skin  nat.^r",  irt  him  iook  e?*r  *>  Tiian%  or 
know  bow  to  read  all  the  books  that  was  erer  priStd.-" 

*It  it  the  sarage*  oohr  that  pear  each  'ALur  tzrju  heiush 
tricks  r  said  Master  Cap,  glancing  his  eye*  al*v^  tern  ?aeattiy 
at  the  apparency  endkn*  arches  of  the  forest.  *"  So  wLie  sawn 
is  erer  condemned  to  undergo  these  trials^ 

•*  Nay,  therein  you  are  Mcfm  snistaken/'  retained  the  Path- 
finder, cooUy  selecting  a  deueate  morsel  of  the  venison  aa 
his  aosnsr  boueke  ;  *•  for  though  these  torments  betonsj  only 
to  the  red-akin  natnr9,  in  the  way  of  bearing  them  Eke  krawsa, 
whitfrakw  natnr  may  be,  and  o6*n  hat  been,  agonised  by 


*  Happily"  said  Cap,  with  an  enVvt  to  dear  his  throat, 
*  none  of  His  Majesty's  allies  will  be  likely  to  attempt  such 
damnable  craeltiea,  on  any  cd  His.  Majesty's  loyal  subjects. 
I  hare  not  serred  much  in  the  royal  nary,  it  is  true ;  but 
I  hare  serred  and  that  it  something;  and,  in  the  way  of 
prirateering  and  worrying  the  enemy  in  his  ships  and  cargoes, 
IVe  done  mr  fufl  share.  But  I  trust  there  are  no  French 
snrages  on  this  side  the  lake,  and  I  think  too  said  that  Ontario 
it  n  broad  sheet  of  water  V 

•Nay,  it  is  broad  in  our  eyes,"  returned  Pathfinder,  not 
to  conceal  the  tmile  which  lighted  a  fitce  that  had  beam 

% 
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burnt  by  exposure  to  a  bright  red, "  though  I  mistrust  that  some 
may  think  it  narrow ;  and  narrow  it  is,  if  you  wish  it  to  keep  off 
the  foe.  Ontario  has  two  ends,  and  the  enemy  that  is  afraid  to 
cross  it  will  be  sartain  to  come  round  it." 

44  Ah !  that  comes  of  your  d  d  freshwater  ponds  !n  growled 
Cap,  hemming  so  loud  as  to  cause  him  instantly  to  repent  the 
indiscretion.  "  No  man,  now,  ever  heard  of  a  pirate's  or  a  ship's 
getting  round  one  end  of  the  Atlantic !" 

"  Mayhap  the  ocean  has  no  ends  ?" 

tt  That  it  hasn't ;  nor  pules,  nor  bottom.  The  nation  that  is 
snugly  moored  on  one  of  its  coasts  need  fear  nothing  from  the 
one  anchored  abeam,  let  it  be  ever  so  savage,  unless  it  ]>ossesses 
the  art  of  shipbuilding.  No— no— the  j>eople  who  live  on  the 
shores  of  the  Atlantic  need  fear  but  little  for  their  skins  or  their 
scalp*.  A  man  may  lie  down  at  night,  in  those  regions,  in  the 
hope  of  finding  the  hair  on  his  head  in  the  morning,  unless  he 


wears  a  wig.n 


"  It  isn't  so  here.  I  don't  wish  to  flurry  the  young  woman, 
and  therefore  I  will  be  no  way  particular — though  she  seems 
pretty  much  listening  to  Eau-douc»\  as  we  call  him — but  with- 
out the  edication  I  have  received,  I  should  think  it,  at  this  very 
moment,  a  risky  journey  to  go  over  the  very  ground  that  lies 
atween  us  and  the  garrison,  in  the  present  state  of  this  frontier. 
There  are  about  as  many  Iroquois  on  this  side  of  Ontario  as 
there  l>c  on  the  other.  It  Is  for  this  very  reason,  friend  Cap, 
that  the  serjeant  has  engaged  us  to  come  out  and  show  you 
the  path" 

"  What ! — do  the  knaves  dare  to  cruise  so  near  the  guns  of 
one  of  His  Majesty 's  works  ?" 

M  IV>  not  the  ravens  resort  near  the  carcase  of  the  deer, 
though  the  fowler  is  at  hand  f  Th««y  come  this-a-way,  as  it 
might  be,  nat'rally.  There  are  more  or  less  whites  passing 
atween  the  forts  and  the  settlements,  and  they  are  sure  to  be 
on  their  trails.  The  Sarpent  has  come  up  one  side  of  the  river, 
and  I  have  come  up  the  other,  in  order  to  scout  for  the  outlying 
meals,  while  Jasper  brought  up  the  canoe,  like  a  bold-hearted 
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sailor,  as  he  is.  The  serjeant  told  him,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
all  about  his  child,  and  how  his  heart  yearned  for  her,  and  how 
gentle  and  obedient  she  was,  until  I  think  the  lad  would  have 
dashed  into  a  Mingo  camp,  single-handed,  rather  than  not 
s>come.w 

**  We  thank  him — we  thank  him ;  and  shall  think  the  better 
of  him  for  his  readiness ;  though  I  suppose  the  boy  has  run  no 
great  risk,  after  all." 

u  Only  the  risk  of  being  shot  from  a  cover,  as  he  forced  the 
canoe  up  a  swift  rift,  or  turned  an  elbow  in  the  stream,  with  his 
pyes  fastened  on  the  eddies.  Of  all  the  risky  journeys,  that  on 
an  ambushed  river  is  the  most  risky,  in  my  judgment,  and  that 
risk  has  Jasper  run." 

u  And  why  the  devil  has  the  serjeant  sent  for  me  to  travel  a 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  this  outlandish  manner !  Give  me 
an  offing,  and  the  enemy  in  sight,  and  1*11  play  with  him  in  his 
own  fashion,  as  long  as  h<*  pleases,  long  bowls  or  close  quarters ; 
bat  to  be  shot  like  a  turtle  asleep,  is  not  to  my  humor.  If  it 
were  not  for  little  Magnet  there,  I  would  tack  ship  this  instant, 
make  the  best  of  my  way  back  to  York,  and  let  Ontario  take 
care  of  iUelf,  salt  water  or  fresh  water." 

M  That  wouldn't  mend  the  matter  much,  friend  mariner,  as 
the  road  to  return  is  much  longer,  and  almost  as  bad  as  the 
road  to  go  on.  Trust  to  us,  and  we  will  carry  you  through  safe, 
or  lose  our  sca1i«." 

Cap  wore  a  tight  solid  queue,  done  up  in  eeMcin,  while  the  top 
of  his  head  was  nearly  bald ;  and  he  mechanically  passed  his 
hand  over  both,  as  if  to  make  certain  that  each  was  in  its  right 
place.  He  was  at  the  bottom,  however,  a  brave  man,  and  had 
often  faced  death  with  coolness,  though  never  in  the  frightful 
forma  in  which  it  presented  itself  under  the  brief  but  graphic 
pictures  of  his  companion.  It  was  too  late  to  retreat ;  and  he 
determined  to  put  the  best  face  on  the  matter,  though  he  could 
not  avoid  muttering  inwardly  a  few  curses  on  the  indifference 
and  indiscretion  with  which  his  brother-in-law,  the  serjeant,  had 
led  him  into  hit  present  dilemma. 
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"  I  make  no  doubt,  Master  Pathfinder,"  he  answered,  when 
these  thoughts  had  found  time  to  glance  through  his  mind, 
"  that  we  shall  reach  port  in  safety.  What  distance  may  we 
now  be  from  the  fort  ?" 

44  Little  more  than  fifteen  miles ;  and  swift  miles,  too,  as  the 
river  runs,  if  the  Mingos  let  us  go  clear." 

"  And  I  suppose  the  woods  will  stretch  along,  starboard  and 
larboard,  as  heretofore  P 

"  Anan  ?" 

44  I  mean  that  we  shall  have  to  pick  our  way  through  these 
damned  trees  P 

u  Nay,  nay,  you  will  go  in  the  canoe,  and  the  Oswego  baa 
been  cleared  of  its  Hood-wood  by  the  troops.  It  will  be  floating 
down  stream,  and  U.at,  too,  with  a  swift  current" 

"  And  what  the  devil  is  to  prevent  these  minks,  of  which  yon 
speak,  from  shooting  us  as  we  double  a  headland,  or  are  busy 
in  steering  clear  of  the  rocks  ?" 
f  The  Lord ! — He  who  has  so  often  helped  others  in  greatei 
d  acuities.  Many  and  many  is  the  time  that  my  head  would 
liave  been  dipped  of  hair,  skin  and  all,  hadn't  the  Lord  fi't  of 
iny  side.  I  never  go  into  a  skrimmage,  friend  mariuer,  without 
thinking  of  this  great  ally,  who  can  do  more  in  battle  than 
al  the  battalions  of  the  60th,  were  they  brought  into  a  single 
lie." 

* '  **  Ay — ay — this  may  do  well  enough  for  a  scouter ;  but  we 
seanien  like  our  offing,  and  to  go  into  actiou  with  nothing  in 
oar  minds  but  the  business  before  us — plain  broadside  and 
broadside  work,  and  no  trees  or  rocks  to  thicken  the  water" 

44  And  no  Lord  too,  I  dare  to  say,  if  the  truth  was  known ! 
Take  my  word  for  it,  Master  Cap,  that  no  battle  is  the  worse 
fbu't  for  having  the  Lord  on  your  side.  Look  at  the  head  of 
the  Big  Sarpent,  there ;  you  can  see  the  mark  of  a  knife  mil 
along  by  his  left  ear  ;  now,  nothing  but  a  bullet  from  this  long 
rifle  of  mine  saved  his  scalp  that  day,  for  it  had  fairly  started, 
and  half  a  minute  more  would  have  left  him  without  the  war- 
lock.   When  the  Mohican  squeeze*  my  hand,  and  intermatee 
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that  I  befrinded  him  in  that  matter,  I  tell  him,  no ;  it  was  the 
Lord,  who  led  me  to  the  only  spot  where  execution  could  be 
done,  or  his  necessity  be  made  known,  on  account  of  the  smoke. 
Sartain  when  I  got  the  right  position,  I  finished  the  affair  of  my 
own  accord,  for  a  friend  under  the  tomahawk  is  apt  to  make  a 
man  think  quick,  and  act  at  once,  as  was  my  case,  or  the  Sar- 
pent's  spirit  would  be  hunting  in  the  happy  land  of  his  people 
at  tlits  very  moment9' 

*  Come,  come,  Pathfinder,  this  palaver  is  worse  than  being 
skinned  from  stem  to  stern ;  we  have  but  a  few  hours  of  sun, 
and  had  better  be  drifting  down  this  said  current  of  yours, 
while  we  may.  Magnet,  dear,  are  you  not  ready  to  get  under 
wayT 

Magnet  started,  blushed  brightly,  and  n ,  do  her  preparations 
for  an  immediate  departure.  Not  a  syllable  of  the  discourse 
just  related  had  she  heard,  for  Eau-douce,  as  young  Jasper  was 
oftener  called  than  anything  else,  had  been  filling  her  ears  with 
a  description  of  the  yet  distant  port  towards  which  she.. was 
journeying,  with  accounts  of  her  father,  whom  she  had  not  en 
since  a  child,  and  with  the  manner  of  life  of  thosf  vho  live.',  >i 
the  frontier  garrisons.  Unconsciously,  she  had  become  deej..l_, 
interested,  and  her  thoughts  had  been  too  intently  directed  to 
these  interesting  matters,  to  allow  any  of  the  less  agreeable  sub- 
jects discussed  by  those  so  near  to  reach  her  ears.  The  b*  stle 
of  departure  put  an  end  to  the  conversation  entirely,  and  the 
baggage  of  the  scouts,  or  guides,  being  trifling,  in  a  few  m".  utes 
the  whole  party  was  ready  to  proceed.  As  they  were  about  to 
quit  the  spot,  however,  to  the  surprise  of  even  his  fellow-guides, 
Pathfinder  collected  a  quantity  of  branches,  and  threw  them 
upon  the  embers  of  the  fire,  taking  care  even  to  see  that  some 
of  the  wood  was  damp,  in  order  to  raise  as  dark  and  dense  a 
•moke  as  possible. 

•*  When  you  can  hide  your  trail,  Jasper,"  he  said,  u  a  smoke 
at  leaving  an  encampment  may  do  good,  instead  of  harm.  If 
there  are  a  dozen  Mingo*  within  ten  miles  of  us,  some  on  'em 
are  on  the  heights,  or  in  the  trees  looking  out  for  smokes ;  lei 
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them  see  this,  and  much  good  may  it  do  them.    They  are  wet* 
come  to  our  leavings." 

"  But  may  they  not  strike,  and  follow  on  our  trail  ?"  asked  the 
youth,  whose  interest  in  the  hazard  of  his  situation  had  much 
increased  since  the  meeting  with  Magnet  "  We  shall  leave  a 
broad  path  to  the  river.9' 

44  The  broader  the  better ;  when  there,  it  will  surpass  Mingo 
cunning  even  to  say  which  way  the  canoe  has  gone ;  up  stream 
or  down.  Water  is  the  only  thing  in  natur'  that  will  thoroughly 
wash  out  a  trail,  and  even  water  will  not  always  do  it,  when  the 
scent  is  strong.  I>o  you  not  see,  Eau-douce,  that  if  any  Mingo* 
have  seen  our  path  below  the  falls,  they  will  strike  off  towards 
this  smoke,  and  that  they  will  nati rally  conclude  that  they  who 
began  by  going  up  stream,  will  end  by  going  up  stream.  If 
they  know  anything,  they  now  know  a  party  is  out  from  the 
fort,  and  it  will  exceed  even  Mingo  wit  to  fancy  that  we  have 
come  up  here,  ju*t  fur  the  pleasure  of  going  back  again,  and 
that,  too,  the  same  day.  and  at  the  risk  of  our  scalps." 

**  Certainly,"  added  Ja«per,  who  was  talking  apart  with  the 
Pathfinder,  as  they  moved  towards  the  wind-row,  "  they  cannot 
know  anything  al>out  the  Serjeant's  daughter,  for  the  greatest 
»ecre>y  has  been  observed  on  her  account" 

"And  they  will  Tarn  nothing  here,"  returned  Pathfinder, 
causing  his  companion  to  see  that  he  trod  with  the  utmost  care, 
on  the  impressions  left  on  the  leaves  by  the  little  foot  of  Mabel, 
u  unless  this  old  salt- water  fish  has  been  taking  his  niece  about  in 
the  windrow,  like  a  fa'n  playing  by  the  side  of  the  old  doe." 

44  Buck,  you  mean,  Pathfinder." 

44  Isn't  he  a  quecrity  ? — Xow,  I  can  consort  with  such  a  sailor 
as  yourself,  Eau-douce,  and  find  nothing  very  contrary  in  our 
gifts,  though  yours  belong  to  the  lakes,  and  mine  to  the  wood*. 
Ilarkee,  J:is]kt,"  continued  the  scout,  laughing  in  his  noiseless 
manner;  "suppose  we  try  the  temper  of  his  blade,  and  run  him 
over  the  falls  }*' 

44  And  what  would  be  done  with  the  pretty  niece  in  the 
meanwhile  P 
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**Nay — nay — do  barm  shall  come  to  her;  she  must  walk 
round  the  portage,  at  any  rate ;  but  you  and  I  can  try  this 
Atlantic  oceauer,  and  then  all  parties  will  become  better 
acquainted.  We  shall  find  out  whether  his  flint  will  strike 
fire,  and  he  may  come  to  know  something  of  frontier  tricks !" 

Young  Jasper  smiled,  for  he  was  not  averse  to  fun,  and  had 
been  a  little  touched  by  Cap's  superciliousness ;  but  Mabel's  fair 
free,  light  agile  form,  and  winning  smiles,  stood  like  a  shield 
between  her  uncle  and  the  intended  experiment 

**  Perhaps  the  Serjeant's  daughter  will  be  frightened,"  he 
•aid. 

u  Not  she,  if  she  has  any  of  the  Serjeant's  spirit  in  her.  She 
doesn't  look  like  a  skeary  thing,  at  all.  Leave  it  to  me,  Eau- 
douoe,  and  I  will  manage  the  affair  alone." 

44  Not  you,  Pathfinder ;  you  would  only  drown  both.  If  the 
canoe  goes  over,  I  must  go  in  it." 

u  Well,  have  it  so,  then ;  shall  we  smoke  the  pipe  of  agree- 
ment on  the  bargain  f 

Jasper  laughed,  nodded  his  head,  by  way  of  consent,  and  the 
subject  was  dropped,  for  the  party  had  reached  the  canoe, 
ao  often  mentioned,  and  fewer  words  had  determined  much 
greater  things  between  the  parties. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  Before  these  fields  were  shorn  and  tilled. 
Foil  Ui  the  brim  our  riven  flowed  ; 
The  melutly  of  water*  filled 
The  fre«h  and  Imundlt'"  wood  ; 
And  (ttmnti  <]-t«hrd.  and  rivulets  played. 
And  fountains  spouted  In  the  shade.** 

BftYAVT. 

It  is  sjenerallv  known,  that  the  waters  which  flow  into  the 
southern  m«Iv  of  Ontario  are,  in  general,  narrow,  sluggish,  and 
deep.  ThtTi-  aro  some  exceptions  to  this  rule,  for  many  of  the 
rivers  ha\i»  rapid*,  ur,  as  they  aro  termed  in  tlie  language  of  the 
region,  rifts  and  som-  have  fall*.  Among  the  latter  was  the 
particular  >tr««am  on  which  our  ad\«iuun-rs  were  now  journey- 
ing. Tint  <  Nw'';'o  is  fortm-d  hy  the  junction  of  the  Oneida  and 
the  Onoudaga,  U.th  of  which  flow  from  lakes  ;  and  it  pursues 
its  way,  through  a  gentle  undulating  country,  a  few  miles,  until 
it  n*:M-h"->  tin-  margin  of  a  sort  of  natural  t^rnice,  down  which  it 
tuiiiM*'*  viin»«  tfii  or  tinViMi  f«"t,  to  another  level,  across  which 
it  glid«-s  or  «>latio"s  or  purMii*  its  course  with  the  silent  stealthy 
progn  ■*.*  of  di-i'p  water,  until  it  throws  its  tribute  into  the  broad 
ivivptai'l*  of  <  'ntario.  The  canoe  in  which  Cap  and  his  party 
had  tra\«-ll«'>l  from  Fort  Stanwix,  the  last  mi  lit  arv  station  on  the 
Mohawk,  lav  hv  tin1  >i.l-«  of  this  riv  t.  and  into  it  the  whole 
party  now  rnw-'d,  with  tin?  exception  of  Path  tinder,  who 
rcmaim-d  on  tin-  land,  in  ord»-r  to  *hove  the  light  \v."»<*e1  orT. 

•*  I**t  h-r  Marn  drift  down  stream,  Jaijior,**  «aid  the  man 
of  the  wimhN  ti>  thf  voting  inariin-r  of  the  lake,  who  liad 
disjNivM-^  «1  Aro«\\ln-ad  ••('  hi«  paddK  and  taking  his  own  station 
as  stcvrMiinii  :  "  l«t  it  go  down  with  tin-  cunvn!..       Should  nnr 

w 

of  thi'in  iiifaniaK,  1 1*« •  Mingo*,  ^rike  our  trail,  or  follow  it  to  this 
point,  tlif\  *  ill  not  fail  to  look  for  the  signs  in  the  mud,  and  if 
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they  discover  tost  we  have  left. the  shore  with  the  nose  of  the 
emnoe  up-stream,  it  is  a  natural  belief  to  think  we  went  that-a- 
way.'* 

This  direction  was  followed ;  and,  giving  a  vigorous  shove, 
the  Pathfinder,  who  was  in  the  flower  of  his  strength  and  activ- 
ity, made  a  leap,  landing  lightly,  and  without  disturbing  its 
equilibrium,  in  the  bow  of  the  canoe.  As  soon  as  it  had 
reached  the  centre  of  the  river,  or  the  strength  of  the  cur- 
rent, the  boat  was  turned,  and  it  .began  to  glide  noiselessly 
down  the  stream. 

The  vessel  in  which  Cap  and  his  niece  had  embarked  for  their 
long  and  adventurous  journey,  was  one  of  the  canoes  of  bark 
which  the  Indians  are  in  the  habit  of  constructing,  and  which, 
by  their  exceeding  lightness,  and  the  ease  with  which  they  are 
propelled,  are  admirably  adapted  to  a  navigation  in  which 
shoals,  flood-wood,  and  other  similar  obstructions  so  often  occur. 
The  two  men  who  composed  its  original  crew  had  several  times 
carried  it,  when  emptied  of  its  luggage,  many  hundred  yards; 
and  it  would  not  have  exceeded  the  strength  of  a  single  man  to 
lift  its  weight  Still  it  was  long,  and  for  a  canoe,  wide,  a  want 
of  steadiness  being  its  principal  defect  in  the  eyes  of  the  unini- 
tiated. A  few  hours'  practice,  however,  in  a  great  measure 
remedied  this  evil,  and  both  Mabel  and  her  uncle  had  learned  so 
far  to  humor  its  movements,  that  they  now  maintained  their 
places  with  perfect  composure ;  nor  did  the  additional  weight  of 
the  three  guides  tax  its  powers  in  any  particular  degree,  the 
breadth  of  the  rounded  bottom  allowing  the  necessary  quantity 
of  water  to  be  displaced,  without  bringing  the  gunwale  very 
tcnaibly  nearer  to  the  surface  of  the  stream.  Its  workmanship 
was  neat ;  the  timbers  were  small,  and  secured  by  thongs ;  and 
the  whole  fabric,  though  it  was  so  slight  and  precarious  to  the 
eye,  was  probably  capable  of  conveying  double  the  number  of 
persons  that  it  now  contained. 

Cap  was  seated  on  a  low  thwart,  in  the  centre  of  the  canoe; 
the  Big  Serpent  knelt  near  him.  Arrowhead  and  his  wife 
occupied  places  forward  of  both,  the  former  having  relinquished 
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his  post  aft.  Mabel  was  half-reclining  on  some  of  her  own 
effect*,  behind  her  uncle,  while  the  Pathfinder  and  Eau-douce 
stood  erect,  the  one  in  the  bow  and  the  other  in  the  stern,  each 
using  a  ]>addlc,  with  a  long,  steady,  noiseless  sweep.  The  con- 
vernation  was  carried  on  in  low  tones,  all  the  party  beginning  to 
feel  the  necessity  of  prudence,  as  they  drew  nearer  to  the  out- 
skirts of  the  fort,  and  had  no  longer  the  cover  of  the  woods. 

The  Oswego,  just  at  that  place,  was  a  deep,  dark  stream,  of 
no  great  width,  its  Mill,  gloomy-looking  current  winding  its  way 
among  overhanging  trees  that,  in  particular  spots,  almost  shut 
out  the  light  of  the  heavens.  Here  and  there  some  half-fallen 
giant  of  the  fon-st  lay  nearly  across  its  surface,  rendering  care 
Decenary  to  avoid  the  limb* ;  and  most  of  the  distance,  the 
lower  1  tranches  and  leaves  of  the  trees  of  smaller  growth  were 
J  laved  l»y  its  waters.  The  picture  which  has  been  so  beautifully 
described  by  our  own  admirable  poet,  and  which  we  have  placed 
at  the  head  of  lhi«  chapter,  as  an  epitaph,  was  here  realized ; 
the  earth  fattened  l>y  the  decayed  vegetation  of  centuries,  and 
black  with  loam,  the  stream  that  filled  the  banks  nearly  to  over- 
flowing,  and  the  "fre>h  and  boundless  wood,"  being  all  as  visible 
to  the  •■ye,  as  the  jhmi  of  Bryant  has  elsewhere  vividly  presented 
them  U»  the  imagination.  In  short,  the  entire  scene  was  one  of 
a  rich  and  benevolent  nature1,  before  it  has  been  subjected  to  the* 
us*-*  and  (li-sires  of  man  ;  luxuriant,  wild,  full  of  promise,  and 
not  without  the  charm  of  the  picture s«pie,  even  in  its  rudest 
state.  It  will  l»e  nMiieinhercd  that  this  was  in  the  year  175— t 
or  long  U'fore  even  simulation  had  brought  any  portion  of 
uotiTii  New  York  within  the  bounds  of  civilization,  or  the 
pmjcetA  of  the  adveuturou*.  At  that  distant  day,  there  were 
two  great  channels  of  military  communication  between  the 
inliabit«»d  portion  of  the  colony  of  New  York,  and  the  frontiers 
that  lay  adjacent  to  the  Canada*  : — that  by  Lakes  Champlain 
and  fi<*orgf,  and  that  by  means  of  the  Mohawk,  Wood  Creek, 
the  <  >iieida,  and  the  rivers  we  have  been  describing.  Along 
tiotli  thesi»  lines  of  communication,  military  posts  had  been 
Cfttublifthed,  though  there  existed  a  blank  space  of  a  hundred 
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miles  between  the  last  fori  at  the  head  of  the  Mohawk,  and  the 
outlet  of  the  Oswego,  which  embraced  roost  of  the  distance  that 
Gap  and  Mabel  had  journeyed  under  the  protection  of  Arrow- 
head. 

u  I  sometimes  wish  for  peace  again/'  said  the  Pathfinder,  '  ; 

"  when  one  can  range  the  forest  without  searching  for  any  other  /U  5^ ,  , , 
enemy  than  the  beasts  and  fishes.      Airs  me !    many  is  the   ^    " 
day   that   the   Sarpent,   there,   and    I    have    passed    happily     :    ' 
among  the  streams,   living  on  venison,   salmon,    and    trout, 
without  thought  of  a  Mingo  or  a  scalp!     I  sometimes  wish 
that   them  blessed  days  might  come   back,  for  it  is  not  my 
raal  gift  to  slay  my  own  kind.      I'm  sartain  the  Serjeant's 
daughter  don't  think  me  a  wretch  that  takes  pleasure  in  preying; 
on  human  natur'  P 

At  this  remark,  a  sort  of  half  interrogatory,  Pathfinder  looked 
behind  him  ;  and,  though  the  most  partial  friend  could  scarcely 
term  his  sun-burnt  and  hard  features  handsome,  even  Mabel 
thought  his  smile  attractive,  by  its  simple  ingenuousness,  and  the 
uprightness  that  beamed  in  every  lineament  of  his  honest  counte- 


u  I  do  not  think  my  father  would  have  sent  one  like  those  you 
mention,  to  see  his  daughter  through  the  wilderness"  the  young 
woman  answered,  returning  the  smile  as  frankly  as  it  was  given, 
and  much  more  sweetly. 

'  That  he  wouldn't,  that  he  wouldn't ;  the  serjeant  is  a  man 
of  feeuV,  and  many  is  the  march  and  the  fight  that  we  have 
stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in,  as  he  would  call  it — though  I 
always  keep  my  limbs  free,  when  near  a  Frencher  or  a  Mingo." 

u  You  are  then  the  young  friend  of  whom  my  father  has 
spoken  so  often  in  his  letters  f 

M  His  young  friend — the  serjeant  has  the  advantage  of  me  by 
thirty  years ;  yes,  he  is  thirty  years  my  senior,  and  as  many  my 
better."  • 

"  Not  in  the  eyes  of  the  daughter,  perhaps,  friend  Pathfinder," 
put  in  Cap,  whose  spirits  began  to  revive  when  he  found  the 
water  once  more  flowing  around  him.    "The  thirty  years  that 
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you  mention,  are  not  often  thought  to  be  an  advantage  in  the 
eye*  of  girls  of  nineteen.1' 

Mabel  colored,  and  in  turning  aside  her  face,  to  avoid  the  looks 
of  those  in  the  bow  of  the  canoe,  she  encountered  the  admiring 
gaze  of  the  young  man  in  the  stern.  As  a  last  resource  her 
spirited,  but  soft  blue  eyes,  sought  refuge  in  the  water.  Just  at 
this  moment  a  dull  heavy  sound  swept  up  the  avenue  formed 
by  the  trees,  borne  along  by  a  light  air  that  hardly  produced  a 
ripple  on  the  water. 

44  That  sounds  pleasantly,"  said  Cap,  pricking  up  his  ears  like 
a  dog  that  hears  a  distant  baying ;  M  it  is  the  surf  on  the  shores 
of  your  lake,  I  suppose  ?" 

44  Not  so— not  so,r  answered  the  Pathfinder — u  it  is  merely 
this  river  tumbling  over  some  rocks,  half  a  mile  below  us." 

44  Is  there  a  fall  in  the  stream  ?"  demanded  Mabel,  a  still 
brighter  Hush  flowing  in  her  face. 

44  The  devil  1  Master  Pathfinder— or  you,  MrAOh !  The-deuce  ^ 
— (for  so  Cap  began  to  style  Jasjier,  by  way  of  entering  cordially 
into  the  l>order  usages),  had  you  not  better  give  the  canoe  a 
sheer,  and  get  nearer  to  the  shore  ]  These  waterfalls  have 
generally  rapids  altove  them,  and  one  might  as  well  get  into  the 
Maelstrom  at  once  as  to  run  into  their  suction." 

"Trust  to  u> — tni>t  to  us,  friend  Cap,"  answered  Pathfinder; 
u  we  are  but  fiv>h- water  sailors,  it  is  true,  and  I  cannot  boast  of 
being  much,  even  of  that ;  but  we  understand  rifts,  and  rapids, 
and  cataracts;  and  in  goiujr  down  these,  we  shall  do  our 
endeavors  not  to  disgrace  our  tdication." 

44  In  going  down  !"  exclaimed  Cap—**  the  devil,  man  !  you  do 
not  dream  of  going  down  a  waterfall  in  this  egg-shell  of 
bark!" 

MSartain  ;  the  path  lies  over  the  falls,  and  it  is  much  essiet 
to  shoot  them  than  to  unload  the  canoe,  and  to  carry  that,  and 
all  it  contains,  around  a  |K.»rt;ige  of  a  mile,  by  hand." 

Mattel  turned  her  pallid  countenance  towards  the  young  man 
in  the  ht'Tn  of  the  can**',  for  ju*t  at  that  moment  a  fresh  roai 
of  the  fall  was  borne  to  her  ears,  by  a  new  current  of  the  ait 
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and  it  real'y  sounded  terrific,  now  that  the  cause  was  under- 
stood. 

"We  thought,  that  by  landing  the  females  and  the  two 
Indians,"  Jasper  quietly  observed,  "  we  three  white  men,  all  of 
whom  are  used  to  the  water,  might  carry  the  canoe  over  in 
safety,  for  we  often  shoot  these  falls." 

"And  we  counted  on  you,  friend  mariner,  as  a  mainstay," 
•aid  Pathfinder,  winking  at  Jasper  over  his  shoulder,  "  for  you 
are  accustomed  to  see  waves  tumbling  about,  and  without  some 
one  to  steady  the  cargo,  all  the  finery  of  the  Serjeant's  daugh- 
ter might  be  washed  into  the  river,  and  be  lost" 

Cap  was  puzzled.  The  idea  of  going  over  a  water-fall  was 
perhaps  more  serious,  in  his  eyes,  than  it  would  {lave  been  in 
those  of  one  totally  ignorant  of  all  that  pertained  to  boats ;  for 
he  understood  the  power  of  the  element  and  the  total  feebleness 
of  man  when  exposed  to  its  fury.  Still,  his  pride  revolted  at  the 
thought  of  deserting  the  boat,  while  others  not  only  courageously, 
but  coolly,  proposed  to  continue  in  it  Notwithstanding  the 
latter  feeling,  and  his  innate  as  well  as  acquired  steadiness  in 
danger,  he  would  probably  have  deserted  his  post,  had  not  the 
images  of  Indians  tearing  scalps  from  the  human  head  taken 
so  stroog  hold  of  his  fancy,  as  to  induce  him  to  imagine  the 
canoe  a  sort  of  sanctuary. 

u  What  is  to  be  done  with  Magnet  ?"  he  demanded,  affection 
lor  his  niece  raising  another  qualm  in  his  conscience.  u  We  can- 
not allow  Magnet  to  land  if  there  are  enemy's  Indians  near  P 

**  Nay — no  Mingo  will  bo  near  the  portage,  for  that  is  a  spot 
too  public  for  their  deviltries,"  answered  the  Pathfinder,  confi- 
dently. u  Natur'  is  natur9,  and  it  is  an  Injin's  natur'  to  be  found 
where  he  is  least  expected.  No  fear  of  him  on  a  beaten  |>ath, 
fcr  he  wishes  to  come  upon  you  when  unprepared  to  meet  him, 
and  the  fiery  villains  make  it  a  point  to  deceive  you,  one  way 
or  another.  Sheer  in,  Eau- douce ;  we  will  land  the  Serjeant's 
daughter  on  the  end  of  that  log,  where  she  can  reach  the  shore 
with  a  dry  foot" 

Tha  injunction  was  obeyed,  and  in  a  few  minute*  the  whole 
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party  had  left  tlio  canoe,  with  the  exception  of  Pathfinder  and 
the*  two  sailors.  Notwithstanding  his  professfcmal  pride,  Cap 
would  have  gladly  followed,  but  he  did  not  like  to  exhibit  so 
unequivocal  a  weak  noes  iu  the  presence  of  a  fresh-water  sailor. 

"  I  call  all  hands  to  witness,"  he  said,  as  those  who  had 
landed  moved  away,  u  that  I  do  not  look  on  this  affair  as  any- 
thing more  than  canoeing  in  the  woods.  There  is  no  seaman- 
ship in  tumbling  over  a  water-fall,  which  is  a  feat  the  greatest 
lubber  can  |>erform  as  well  as  the  oldest  mariner.'' 

44  Nay,  nay,  you  needn't  despise  the  Oswego  Falls,  neither* 
put  in  Pathfinder,  "  for  though  they  may  not  be  Niagara,  nor 
the  Genesee,  nor  the  Cahoos,  nor  Glenn's,  nor  them  on  the 
Canada,  they  are  narvous  enough  for  a  new  beginner.  Let  the 
servant's  daughter  stand  on  yonder  rock,  and  she  will  see  the 
manner  in  which  we  ignorant  backwoodsmen  get  over  a  diffi- 
culty that  we  can't  get  under.  Now,  Eau-douce,  a  steady  hand 
and  a  true  eye,  for  all  rests  on  you,  seeing  that  we  can  count 
Ma>tei  Cap  for  no  more  than  a  passenger." 

Tin*  canoe  was  leaving  the  shore,  as  he  concluded,  while 
MaM  .vent  hurriedly  and  trembling  to  the  rock  that  had  been 
pointed  out,  talking  to  her  companion  of  the  danger  her  uncle 
so  unnecessarily  ran,  while  her  eyes  were  riveted  on  the  agile 
and  tigonui*  form  of  Eau-douce,  ns  he  stood  erect  in  the  stern 
of  the  light  boat,  governing  its  movements.  As  soon,  however, 
as  she  reached  a  ]>oint  where  she  got  a  new  of  the  (all,  she 
gave  an  involuntary  but  suppressed  scream,  and  covered  her 
eyes.  At  the  next  instant,  the  latter  were  again  free,  and  the 
entranced  irirl  stood  immovable  as  a  statu",  a  scarcely  breathing 
pbsvrwr  of  all  that  j»assed.  The  two  Indians  seated  themselves 
^>as*iv«'ly  on  a  loir,  hardly  looking  towards  the  stream,  while 
the  wife  of  Arrowhead  came  near  Mabel,  and  appeared  to 
'watch  the  motions  of  the  canoe  with  some  such  interest  as  a 
child  regard-*  the  leap*  of  a  tumbler. 

As  «oon  as  the  boat  was  in  the  stream.  Pathfinder  sank  on 
his  kt »<>«-*,  continuing  to  u>e  the  paddl",  though  it  was  slowly, 
and  in  a  manner  not  to  interfere  with  the  efforts  of  his  compe- 
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nicn.  The  latter  still  stood  erect,  and,  as  be  kept  his  eye  on 
suine  object  beyond  the  fall,  it  was  evident  that  be  was  carefully 
looking  fur  the  spot  proper  for  their  passage,  , 

•* Further  west,  boy;  further  west,"  muttered  Pathfinder; 
u  there  where  you  see  the  water  foam.  Bring  the  top  of  the 
dead  oak  in  a  line  with  the  stem  of  the  blasted  hemlock." 

£*u-douce  made  no  answer,  for  the  canoe  was  in  the  centre 
of  the  stream,  with  its  head  pointed  towards  the  fall,  and  it  had 
already  begun  to  quicken  its  motion,  by  the  increased  force  of 
the  current.  At  that  moment,  Cap  would  cheerfully  have 
renounced  e\ery  claim  to  glory  that  could  possibly  be  acquired 
by  the  frat,  to  have  been  safe  again  on  shore,  lie  heard  the 
roar  of  the  water,  thundering  as  it  might  be,  behind  a  screen, 
bat  becoming  more  and  more  distinct,  louder  and  louder ;  and 
before  him  he  saw  its  line  cutting  the  forest  below,  along  which 
the  green  and  angry  element  seemed  stretched  and  shining,  as 
if  the  particles  were  about  to  lose  their  principle  of  cohesion. 

**  Down  with  your  helm — down  with  your  helm,  man  !"  he 
exclaimed,  unable  any  longer  to  suppress  his  anxiety,  as  the 
canoe  glided  towards  the  edge  of  the  fall.  • 

**Ay — ay— down  it  is,  sure  enough,"  answered  Pathfinder, 
looking  behind  him  for  a  single  instant,  with  his  silent  joyous 
laugh — u  down  we  go,  of  a  sartainty  I  Heave  her  starn  up, 
boy ;  further  up  with  her  starn  !" 

The  rest  war  like  the  passage  of  the  viewless  wind.  Eau- 
douce  gave  the  required  sweep  with  his  paddle,  the  canoe 
glanced  into  the  channel,  and  for  a  few  seconds  it  seemed  to 
Gap  that  he  was  tossing  in  a  cauldron.  He  felt  the  bow  of 
the  canoe  tip,  saw  the  raging,  foaming  water,  careering  madly 
bj  his  side,  was  sensible  that  the  light  fabric  in  which  he  floated 
was  tossed  about  like  an  egg-shell,  and  then,  not  less  to  his 
great  joy  than  to  his  surprise,  he  discovered  that  it  was  gliding 
across  the  basin  of  still  water,  below  the  fall,  under  the  steady 
impulse  of  Jasper's  paddle. 

The  Pathfinder  continued  to  laugh,  but  he  arose  from  his 
and,  searching  for  a  tin  pot  and  a  horn  spoon,  ho  began 
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deliberately  to  measure  the  water  that  had  been  taken  in  in  the 
passage. 

"  Fourteen  spoonfuls,  Eau-douce ;  fourteen  fairly  measured 
spoonfuls.  I  hare,  you  must  acknowledge,  known  you  to  go 
down  with  only  ten." 

"  Master  Cap  leaned  so  hard  up  stream,"  returned  Jasper, 
seriously,  "  that  I  had  difficulty  in  trimming  the  canoe." 

u  It  may  be  so— it  may  be  so ;  no  doubt  it  was  so,  since  yott 
say  it ;  but  I  have  known  you  go  over  with  only  ten." 

Cap  now  gave  a  tremendous  hem,  felt  for  his  queue,  as  if  to 
ascertain  its  safety,  and  then  looked  back,  in  order  to  examine 
the  danger  he  had  gone  through.  His  impunity  is  easily 
explained.  Most  of  the  river  fell  perpendicularly  ten  or  twelve 
feet ;  but  near  its  centre,  the  force  of  the  current  had  so  far 
worn  away  the  rock,  as  to  permit  the  water  to  shoot  through  a 
narrow  passage,  at  an  angle  of  about  forty  or  forty-five  degrees. 
Down  ihis  ticklish  descent  the  canoe  had  glanced,  amid  frag- 
ment* of  broken  rock,  whirl j>ooK  foam,  and  furious  tossings  of 
the  element,  which  an  uninstructed  eye  would  believe  menaced 
inevitable  destruction  to  an  object  so  fragile.  But  the  very 
lightness  of  the  canoe  favored  its  descent ;  for,  borne  on  the 
crests  of  the  waves,  and  directed  by  a  steady  eye  and  an  arm 
full  of  muscle,  it  had  passed  like  a  feather  from  one  pile  of 
foam  to  another,  scarcely  permitting  its  glossy  sido  to  be  wetted. 
There  were  a  few  rocks  to  be  avoided ;  the  proper  direction 
was  to  be  rigidly  observed,  and  the  fierce  current  did  the 
rest.* 

To  say  that  <  ap  was  astonished,  would  not  be  expressing  half 
his  feeling*.  11d  felt  awed,  for  the  profound  dread  of  rocks, 
which  tin  ^t  seamen  entertain,  came  in  aid  of  his  admiration  of 
the  lie*  'if**  of  the  exploit  Still  he  was  indisposed  to  express 
all  he  felt,  l«^t  it  mi^ht  to  conceding  too  much  in  favor  of  fresh 
water,  and  inland  navigation ;  and  no  sooner  had  he  cleared  his 

*  l-r»i  thf  rradrr  inppuw  we  are  dealing  purely  In  Art  Ion,  the  writer  will  ada 
that  he  hat  kau w a  a  luog  thirty  two  poaader  carried  over  these  tajoe  fhlla  la  par* 
ftcleafrty. 
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throat  with  the  aforesaid  hem,  than  he  loosened  his  tongue  in 
the  usual  strain  of  superiority. 

tf  I  do  not  gainsay  jour  knowledge  of  the  channel,  Master  / 
Oh!  the  Deuce  (for  such  he  religiously  believed  to  be  Jasper's^ 
"**ia*.  ?f ),  and,  after  all,  to  know  the  channel  in  such  a  place  is 
point     I  have  had  coxswains  with  me  who  could 
'    xn  that  shoot  too,  if  they  only  knew  the  channel.91 
i't  enough  to  know  the  channel,  friend  mariner,"  said 
•r ;  u  it  needs  narves  and  skill  to  keep  the  canoe  straight 
:•  ep  her  clear  of  the  rocks,  too.    There  isn't  another 
in  all  this  region  that  can  shoot  the  Oswego,  but  Eau- 

-  io« .  : '  ere,  with  any  sartainty ;  though,  now  and  then,  one 
Kij-  i  Vi  Jered  through.  I  can't  do  it  myself,  unless  by  means 
*(  if  ^  lence,  and  it  needs  Jasper's  hand  and  Jasper's  eye  to 
—  *e  of  a  dry  passage.     Fourteen  spoonfuls,  after  all,  are 

no  great  matter,  though  I  wish  it  had  been  but  ten,  seeing  that 
the  Serjeant's  daughter  was  a  looker  on." 

**  And  yet  you  conned  the  canoe ;  you  told  him  how  to  head 
and  how  to  sheer." 

"  Human  frailty,  master  mariner ;  that  was  a  little  of  white- 
akin  natur'.  Now,  had  the  Sarpent,  yonder,  been  in  the  boat, 
not  a  word  would  he  have  spoken,  or  thought  would  he  have 
given  to  the  public.  An  Injin  knows  how  to  hold  his  tongue ; 
but  we  white  folk  fancy  we  arc  always  wiser  than  our  fellows. 
Fra  curing  myself  fast  of  the  weakness,  but  it  needs  time  to  root 
op  the  tree  that  has  been  growing  mora  than  thirty  years." 

**  I  think  little  of  this  affair,  sir ;  nothing  at  all,  to  speak  my 
mind  freely.  It's  a  mere  wash  of  spray  to  shooting  London 
Bridge,  which  is  done  every  day  by  hundreds  of  persons,  and 
often  by  the  most  delicate  ladies  in  the  land.  The  King's 
Majesty  has  shot  the  bridge  in  his  royal  person." 

•*  W«»U,  I  want  no  delicate  ladies  or  king's  majesties  (God 
bless  Vin)  in  the  canoe,  in  £oing  over  the*o  fulls  ;  for  a  boat's 
breadth,  either  wav,  nrmv  make  a  drowning  matter  of  it.  Eau« 
donee,  wo  shall  have  to  carry  the  Serjeant's  brother  over  Niagara 
yet,  to  show  him  what  may  be  done  on  a  frontier !" 


»  i 
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"  The  devil !   Master  Pathfinder,  you  roust  be  joking,  now 
Surdy  it  is  not  ]>ossible  for  a  bark  canoe  to  go  over  that  mighty 
cataract  !"* 

44  You  never  were  more  mistaken,  Master  Cap,  in  your  life. 
Nothing  is  easier,  and  many  is  the  canoe  I  have  seen  go  over  it, 
with  my  own  eyes,  and,  if  we  both  live,  I  Iiojkj  to  satisfy  you 
that  the  feat  can  be  done.  For  my  part,  I  think  the  larj*e*r 
ship  that  ever  sailed  on  the  ocean  might  be  carried  over 
she  once  get  into  the  rapids."  "  ^ 

Cap  did  not  |K.»rceive  the  wink  which  Pathfinder  e> 
with   Eau-doiicc,  and  he  remained  silent  for  some  t         $ 
sooth  to  fray,  he   had   never  suspected  the  possibility  i      -nro 
down    Niagara,  feasible  as    the    thing   must   ap|>ear  to 
one,  on  a  second  thought,  the  real  difficulty  exiling  in  going 
uji  it. 

Uy  this  time,  the  party  had  reached  the  place  where  Jasper 
had  left  hi>  own  canoe,  concealed  in  the  bushes,  and  they  all 
n— .iiiliarki-d  ;  Cap,  Jasper,  and  his  niece,  in  one  boat,  and  Path- 
tiiidi-r,  Arrowhead,  and  the  wife  of  the  latter,  in  the  other.  The 
Mohican  hail  already  passed  down  the  banks  of  the  river  by 
land,  locking  cauti*>u-ly  and  with  th>*  skill  of  his  j»eople,  for  the 
m-'ijs  of  an  i-iii-iiiv. 

Tin*  i-hci  k  uf  MaU'l  did  not  recover  all  its  bloom,  until  tbo 
caiiiH>  was  a^ain  in  tin*  current,  down  which  it  floated  swiftly. 
uv:t>i<  in  ally  iinj  •  ll«d  by  the  j  middle  of  .l:i>j»<-r.  She  witnessed 
the  d'^et-nt  <»t"  the  falls  with  a  degree  of  terror  that  had  rendered 
h«-r  mute,  but  L«-r  fright  had  not  been  so  great  as  to  prevent 
admiration  of  the  steadiness  <Y  the  vouth,  who  directed  the 
m'o\cmi'iit,  from  blending  with  the  passing  terror.  In  truth, 
one  much  I«->s  quick  and  sensitive  might  have  had  her  feelings 
awaken*  d  hv  the  oml  anil  gallant  air  with  which  Kau-douce  had 
:i4i'(»uipl:^ln  d  this  <  ](wr  «-x j»l« »it-  He  had  stood  firmly  erect, 
iiftwitiistandiii^  til*-  piling-;  :m>l  to  those  who  w»»re  on  tbo 
shore,  it  »,h  evident  that  by  a  timely  application  of  his  skill  and 
uta-n^ili,  tin-  catiiM*  had  ncei\ed  a  sheer  that  alone  carried  it 
clear  of  a  rock.  our  wbiih  the  boiling  water  was  leaping  in /fit 
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dteauf — now  leaving  the  brown  stone  visible,  and  now  covering 
it  with  a  limpid  sheet,  as  if  machinery  controlled  the  play  of  the 
element.     The  tongue  cannot  always  express  what  the  eyes 
view,  but  Mabel  saw  enough,  even  in  that  moment  of  fear,  to 
er  in  her  mind,  the  pictures  presented  by  the  plung- 
.  ,  and  the  unmoved  steersman.     She  admitted  that 
■•-  ^otiment  which  binds  woman  so  strongly  to  man,  by 
*.>!itional  security  in  fiuding  herself  under  his  care;  and 
-  ;  time  since  leaving  Fort  Stanwix,  she  was  entirely  at 
the  frail  bark  in  which  she  travelled.     As  the  othe 
quite  near  her  own,  however,  and  the  Pathfinder,  by 
her  side,  was  most  in  view,  the  conversation  was 
.-  maintained  with  that  person ;  Jasper  seldom  speak- 
ing uukas  addressed,  and  constantly  exhibiting  a  wariness  in 
the   management  of  his  own  boat,   that  might    have   been 
remarked  by  one  accustomed  to  his  ordinary  confident,  careless 
manner,  had  such  an  observer  been  present  to  note  what  was 
passing. 

*  We  know  too  well  a  woman's  gifts,  to  think  of  carrying  the 
Serjeant's  daughter  over  the  falls,"  s;ud  Pathfinder,  looking  at 
Mabel,  while  he  addressed  her  uncle;  " though  I've  been 
acquainted  with  some  of  her  sex,  in  them  regions,  that  would 
think  but  little  of  doing  the  thing." 

*•  Mabel  is  faint-hearted,  like  her  mother,"  returned  Cap, "  and 
you  did  well,  friend,  to  humor  her  weakness.  You  will  remem- 
ber the  child  has  never  been  at  sea." 

••  Xo — no — it  was  ca*y  to  discover  that,  by  your  own  fearless- 
ness— any  one  might  have  seen  how  little  you  cared  about  the 
matter !  I  went  over  once  with  a  raw  hand,  and  he  jumped 
out  of  the  canoe,  just  as  it  tipped,  and  you  may  judge  what  a 
time  he  had  of  it !" 

M  What  became  of  the  poor  fellow  f"  asked  Cap,  scarce  know- 
ing bow  to  take  the  other's  manner,  which  was  so  dry,  while  it 
was  so  simple,  that  a  less  obtuse  subjittt  than  the  old  sailor 
might  well  have  suspected  ita  sincerity.  "  One  who  has  passed 
the  place  knows  how  to  feel  for  him." 
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M  lie  waft  a  poor  fellow,  as  you  say ;  and  a  poor  frontier 
man,  too,  though  he  came  out  to  show  his  skill  among  us  igno- 
ranters.  What  became  of  him  ? — Whv.  he  went  down  the  talk 
tojjsy-turvy  like,  as  would  have  happened  to  a  court-house  or  a 
fort." 

**  If  it  should  jump  out  of  a  canoe,"  interrupted  Jasper,  smiling, 
though  lie  was  evidently  more  disposed  than  his  friend  to  let 
the  passage  of  the  fall*  be  forgotten. 

44  Tlie  tx>y  is  right,"  rejoined  Path  fin  dor,  laughing  in  Mab 
face,  the  canoes  l»oing  now  so  near  that  they  almost  touched 
44  he  is  sartainlv  ritrht.     Hut  vou  have  not  told  us  wha* 
tliink  <if  the  leap  we  took  ?"  *i 

44  It  was  perilous  and  1>oM ,"  said  Mabel ;  "  while  looking  at 
it,  I  could  have  wished  that  it  had  not  )>een  attempted,  though, 
now  it  in  o\>r,  lean  admin*  it.s  boldness,  and  the  steadiness  with 
which  it  was  mad**." 

44  Now.  do  not  think  that  we  did  this  thing  to  set  ourselves 
oil"  in  f»male  eves.  It  niav  lie  ]>K;i>.-mt  to  tin*  voiui"  to  win  each 
fitln»rV  ^ooil  n]»ini.ins.  by  doing  tiling  that  may  seem  praise- 
wortliv  aihl  1»  •]•! :  hut  neither  Kan-douce  tior  myself  is  of  that 
ra«v.  My  iintur*,  though  perh:i]»s  tin*  Sar|n«iit  would  be  abetter 
witin •**,  has  f-w  turns  in  it,  and  U  a  Mrai^ht  natur* ;  nor  would 
it  U*  liki-lv  to  lead  me  into  a  vanity  of  this  sort,  while  out  on 
duty.  As  for  Jasper,  li«a  would  sootier  «jo  over  the  <  >»wego  fall* 
without  a  looker  on,  than  do  it  ln*fore  a  hundred  pair  of  eyes. 
I  kimw  the  lid  will,  fr-.in  use  and  much  coni-orting,  and  I  am 
Hiin*  In*  is  not  t>oa>tfiil  or  vain-gloriouV 

Mai**!  rewarded  the  scout  with  a  smile  that  served  to  keep 
the  c.'ttu»"S  together  fur  some  time  loni*er,  for  the  sitjht  of  youth 
and  lienuty  was  m>  ran*  on  that  remote  frontier,  that  even  the 
r*'hiik<*d  anil  ■»•  -1  f- 1 n - §rl i li- ••  1  feeling  of  this  wanderer  of  the 
fir^t  were  *-iiMb|y  tiitirht'd  by  the  hl«Mtiniit<r  lowliness  of  the  ^irL 

••  \\Y  did  it  t'-r  tli»*  U".t,"  1'athtitider  miitimi*-d;  ••'twas  all 
fur  th"  l*-f.  Had  we  wait.  d  to  rarry  the  can*-**  across  the 
|M.>rta^i*.  time  w.-uld  have  \>-*u  l.M,  and  imthing  is  so  preoiotlf 
m  tiuif,  wlun  vuu  are  distrustful  uf  Mingos." 


TBI      PlTHflNDlK.  46 

M  Bat  we  can  bare  little  to  fear,  now !  The  canoes  move 
swiftly,  and  two  hours,  you  have  said,  will  carry  us  down  to  the 
fort"  • 

u  It  shall  be  a  cunning  Iroquois  who  hurts  a  hair  of  your 
bead,  pretty  one,  for  all  here  are  bound  to  the  scrjeant,  and 
roost,  I  think,  to  yourself,  to  see  you  safe  from  harm.  Ha  !  Eau- 
douce ;  what  is  that  in  the  river,  at  the  lower  turn,  yonder, 
beneath  the  bushes, — I  mean  standing  on  the  rock  ?" 

aT*»  the  Big  Serpent,  Pathfinder;  he  is  making  signs  to  us, 
in  a  way  I  don't  understand." 

M  Tii  the  Sarpent,  as  sure  as  I'm  a  white  man,  and  he  wishes 

•*»  drop  in  nearer  to  his  shore.  Mischief  is  brewinV,  or  one  of 
bis  deliberation  and  steadiness  would  never  take  this  trouble. 
Courage,  all  1  we  are  men,  and  must  meet  deviltry  as  becomes 
our  color  and  our  callings.  Ah  !  I  never  knew  good  come  of 
boasiin' ;  and  here,  just  as  I  was  vauntin'  of  our  safety,  cornea 
to  give  me  the  lie." 
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CnAPTER  IV. 

M  — ^  Art,  •tryvlnf  to  eampum 
With  nature,  did  an  trter  frc*M  dlsprvd, 
Framed  'if  wanton  yvlr  flowing  fay  re, 
Through  which  Uu-  frafrmnt  tfUatlMi  did  ■pred." 


Tiir  Oswego,  below  the  falls  is  a  more  rapid,  unequal  stream 
than  it  is  above  them.  There  arc  places  where  the  river  flo 
in  the  quiet  stillness  of  deep  water,  but  many  shoals  and  rapi 
occur ;  and,  at  that  distant  day,  when  everything  was  in  its 
natural  state,  some  of  the  passes  were  not  altogether  without 
hazard.  Very  little  exertion  was  required  on  the  part  of  tticeo 
who  managed  the  canoes  except  in  those  places  where  the  swift- 
ness of  the  curivnt  and  the  presence  of  the  rocks  required  care; 
when,  indeed,  not  only  vigilant*,  but  great  coolness,  readineat, 
and  strength  of  arm  Ix-came  necessary,  in  order  to  avoid  the 
danger*.  Of  all  thw  the  Mohican  was  aware,  and  he  had  judi- 
ciously seh-cted  a  spot  wh«*re  the  river  flowed  tranquilly,  to 
intercept  the  canoes  in  order  to  make  his  communication  with- 
out hazard  to  those  he  wished  to  sjieuk. 

The  Pathfinder  had  no  sooner  nn^gniscd  the  form  of  his  red 
friend,  than,  v  ith  a  strong  sweep  of  his  paddle,  he  threw  the 
head  of  his  own  canoe  towards  th<>  shore,  motioning  for  Jasper 
to  follow.  In  a  minute  both  Imats  were  silently  drifting  down 
the  stream,  within  reach  of  the  binh«*s  that  overhung  the  water, 
all  observing  a  profound  silence;  some  from  alarm,  and  others 
from  habitual  caution.  As  the  travellers  drew  nearer  the 
Indian,  he  math*  a  sign  for  them  to  stop;  when  he  and  Path- 
finder had  a  short  but  earnot  conference,  in  the  language  of  the 
Delaware. 

**  The  chief  is  not  apt  to  see  enemies  in  a  dead  log"  observed 
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the  white  man,  to  his  red  associate ;  u  why  does  he  tell  us  to 
stop  r 

*  Mingos  are  in  the  woods." 

"That  we  have  believed  these  two  days:  does  the  chief 
know  it  P 

The  Mohican  quietly  held  up  the  head  of  a  pipe,  formed  of 
•tone. 

**  It  lay  on  a  fresh  trail  that  led  towards  the  garrison" — for  so 
it  warn  the  usage  of  that  frontier  to  term  a  military  work,  whe- 
ther it  was  occupied  or  not. 

u  That  may  be  the  bowl  of  a  pipe  belonging  to  a  soldier. 
Many  use  the  red-skin  pipes." 

u  S&>,"  said  the  Big  Serpent,  again  holding  the  thing  he  had 
found  up  to  the  view  of  his  friend. 

The  bowl  of  the  pipe  was  of  soap-stone,  and  it  had  bcenj 


with  great  care,  and  with  a  very  respectable  degree  of! 
akilL     In  its  centre  was  a  small  Latin  cross,  made  with  an  accu*  f 
racy  that  permitted  no  doubt  of  its  meaning. 

"That  does  foretell  deviltry  and  wickedness,"  said  the  Path- 
finder, who  had  all  the  provincial  hoiror  of  the  holy  symbol  in 
question  that  then  pervaded  the  country,  and  which  became  so 
incorporated  with  its  prejudices,  by  confounding  men  with 
things,  as  to  have  led  its  traces  strong  enough  on  the  moral 
feeling  of  the  community,  to  be  discovered  even  at  the  present 
hour ;  M  no  Iujin  who  had  not  been  parvartod  by  the  cunning  [ 
priests  of  the  Canadas  would  dream  of  caning  a  thing  like  j 
that  on  his  pipe !  I'll  warrant  ye,  the  knave  prays  to  the 
image  every  time  he  wishes  to  sarcumvent  the  innocent,  and 
work  his  fearful  wickedness.  It  looks  fresh,  tto,  Chingach- 
gookP 

**  The  tobacco  was  burning  when  I  found  it" 
**  That  is  close  work,  chief — where  was  the  trail  P 
The  Mobicanjtointecl  to  a  spot  not  a  hundred  yards  distant 
from  that  where  they  stood. 

Th«  matter  now  began  to  look  very  serious,  and  the  two 
piiff^  guides  conferred  apart  tor  several  minutes,  when  both 
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ascended  tbc  bank,  approached  the  indicated  spot,  and  examined 
the  trail  with  the  utmost  care.  After  this  investigation  had 
lasted  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  white  man  returned  aloue,  hk 
red  friend  having  disapj>earcd  in  the  forest. 

The  ordinary  expression  of  the  countenance  of  the  Path- 
finder was  that  of  simplicity,  iutegrity,  and  sincerity,  blended 
in  an  air  of  self-reliance,  that  usually  gave  great  confidence  to 
those  who  found  themselves  under  his  care ;  but  now  a  look 
of  concern  cast  a  shade  over  his  houest  face,  that  struck  the 
whole  party. 

"  What  cheer,  Master  Pathfinder  ?"  demanded  Cap,  permit- 
ting a  voice  that  was  usually  deep,  loud,  and  confident,  to  sink 
into  the  cautious  tones  that  better  suited  the  dangers  of  the 
wilderness  ;  "  has  the  enemy  got  between  us  and  our  port  P 

*•  A  nan  f" 

44  liavc  any  of  these  painted  scaramouches  anchored  off  the 
harbor  towards  which  we  are  runuing,  with  the  hope  of  ctnV 
ting  us  off  in  entering  P 

44  It  may  be  all  as  you  say,  friend  Cap,  but  I  am  none  the 
wiser  for  your  words  ;  and,  in  ticklish  times,  the  plainer  a  man 
makes  his  Engli>h,  the  easier  he  is  understood.  I  know  nothing 
of  |>ort*  and  anchors,  but  there  is  a  direful  Mingo  trail  within  a 
hundred  yards  of  this  very  s]K>t,  and  as  fresh  as  venison 
without  salt.  If  one  of  the  fiery  devils  has  passed,  so  have  a 
dozen ;  and  what  is  worse,  they  have  gone  down  towards  the 
garrison,  and  not  a  soul  crosses  the  clearing  around  it  that  some 
of  their  piercing  eyes  will  not  discover,  when  sartain  bullets  will 
follow." 

**  Cannot  this  said  fort  deliver  a  broadside,  and  clear  erery* 
tiling  within  the  sweep  of  its  hawse  f 

44  Nav,  tin*  forts  this-a-wav  are  not  like  forts  in  the  settle- 
incuts,  and  two  or  three  light  cannon  are  all  they  have  down  at 
the  m<mth  of  the  riwr;  and  then,  broadsides  fired  at  a  doaen 
out  -lying  Ming"*,  King  In-hind  log*,  and  in  a 'forest,  would  be 
powder  spent  in  vain.  We  have  but  one  course,  and  that  ia  a 
Tery  nice  one.    We  arc  judgmatically  placed  here,  both 


4 


THE      PATHFINDER.  49 

being  hid  by  the  high  bank  and  the  bushes,  from  all  eyes 
except  them  of  any  lurker  directly  opposite.  Here,  then,  we 
may  stay,  without  much  present  fear ;  but  how  to  get  the 
blood-thirsty  devils  up  the  stream  again  ?  Ha — I  have  it — I 
have  it — If  it  does  no  good,  it  can  do  no  harm.  Do  you  see  the 
tide-top  chestnut,  here,  Jasper,  at  the  last  turn  in  the  river?  On 
our  own  side  of  the  stream,  I  mean." 
u  That  near  the  fallen  pine  ?" 

u  The  very  same.  Take  the  dint  and  tinder-box,  creep  along 
the  bank,  and  light  a  fire  at  that  spot ;  may  be  the  smoke  will 
draw  them  above  us.  In  the  meanwhile,  we  will  drop  the 
canoes  carefully  down  beyond  the  point  below,  and  find  another 
shelter.  Bushes  are  plenty,  and  covers  are  easy  to  be  had  in 
this  region,  as  witness  the  many  ambushincnts."  ' 

u  I  will  do  it,  Pathfinder,"  said  Jasper,  springing  to  the  shore. 
"  In  ten  minutes  the  fire  shall  be  lighted.'9 

"And,  Eau- douce,  use  plenty  of  damp  wood  this  time," 
half  whispered  the  other,  laughing  heartily,  in  his  own  pecu- 
liar manner, — "  when  smoke  is  wanted,  water  helps  to 
thicken  it" 

The  yonng  man,  who  too  well  understood  his  duty  to  delay 
unnecessarily,  was  soon  off,  making  his  way  rapidly  towards 
the  desired  point  A  slight  attempt  of  Mabel  to  object  to  the 
risk  was  disregarded,  and  the  party  immediately  prepared  to 
change  its  position,  as  it  could  be  seen  from  the  place  where 
Jasper  intended  to  light  his  fire.  The  movement  did  not  require 
haste,  and  it  was  made  leisurely,  and  with  care.  The  canoes 
were  got  clear  of  the  bushes,  then  suffered  to  drop  down  with 
the  stream,  until  they  reached  the  spot  where  the  chestnut,  at 
the  foot  of  which  Jasper  was  to  light  the  fire,  was  almost  shut 
out  from  view,  when  they  stopped,  and  every  eye  was  turned  in 
the  direction  of  the  adventurer. 

u There  goes  the  smoke!'  exclaimed  the  Pathfinder,  as  a 
current  of  air  whirled  a  little  column  of  the  vapor  from  the 
kad,  allowing  it  to  rise  spirally  above  the  bed  of  the  river.  **  A 
food  flint,  a  small  bit  of  steel,  and  plenty  of  dry  leaves,  make 
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a  quick  fire !  I  hope  Eau-douco  will  have  the  wit  to  bethink 
him  of  the  damp  wood,  now,  when  it  may  sarve  us  all  a  good 
turn." 

"Too  much  smoke — too  much  cunning,"  said  Arrowhead, 
sententiouslv. 

44  That  is  gospel  truth,  Tuscarora,  if  the  Mingos  didn't  know 
that  they  are  near  soldiers ;  but  soldiers  commonly  think  more 
of  their  dinner,  at  a  halt,  than  of  th»*ir  wisdom  and  danger.  No, 
no ;  let  tin*  boy  pile  on  his  logs,  and  smoke  them  well  too ;  it 
will  all  be  laid  to  the  stupidity  of  some  Scotch  or  Irish  blun- 
derer, who  is  thinking  more  of  his  oatmeal  or  his  potatoes  than 
of  Injin  sarcumventions  or  Thjin  rifles." 

"  And  vet  I  should  think,  from  all  we  have  heard  in  the 
towns  that  the  soldiers  on  this  frontier  are  used  to  the  artifice* 
of  their  enemies,*'  said  Mabel ;  "  and  have  got  to  be  almost  as 
wilv  as  the  red-men  themselves." 

"Not  they — not  they.  Experience  makes,  them  but  little 
wiser ;  and  they  wheel,  and  platoon,  and  battalion  it  about,  here 
in  the  forest,  just  as  they  did  in  their  ]>arks  at  home,  of  which 
'they  are.  all  so  fond  of  talking.  One  red-skin  has  more  cunning 
in  his  natur*  than  a  whole  rijiment  from  the  other  aide  of  the 
water — that  is,  what  I  call  cunning  of  the  woods.  But  there  is 
smoke  enough,  of  all  conscience,  and  we  had  better  drop  into 
another  cover.  The  lad  has  thrown  the  river  on  his  fire,  and 
there  is  danger  tb»*  the  Mingos  will  believe  a  whole  rijiment  m 
out" 

While  speaking,  the  Pathfinder  permitted  his  canoe  to  drift 
away  from  the  bmh  by  which  it  had  been  retained,  and  in  a 
couple  of  minutes  the  bend  in  the  river  concealed  the  smoke 
and  the  tree.  Fortunately  a  small  indentation  in  the  shore 
presented  itself  within  a  few  yards  of  the  point  they  had  jn*i 
passed  ;  and  the  two  canoes  glided  into  it,  under  the  impulsion 
of  the  paddles. 

A  better  spot  could  not  have  been  found  for  the  purpose  of 
tht  travellers,  than  the  one  they  now  occupied.  The  bushes 
were  thick,  and  overhung  the  water,  forming  a  complete  canopy 
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of  leaves.  There  was  a  small  gravelly  strand  at  the  bottom  of 
the  little  bay,  where  most  of  the  party  landed  to  be  more  at 
their  ease,  and  the  only  position  from  which  they  could  possibly 
be  seen,  was  a  point  on  the  river  directly  opposite.  There  was 
little  danger,  however,  of  discovery  from  that  quarter,  as  the 
thicket  there  was  even  denser  than  common,  and  the  land 
beyond  it  was  so  wet  and  marshy,  as  to  render  it  difficult  to  be 
trodden. 

M  This  is  a  safe  cover,"  said  the  Pathfinder,  after  he  had  taken 
a  scrutinizing  survey  of  his  position ;  u  but  it  may  be  necessary 
to  make  it  safer.  Master  Cap,  I  ask  nothing  of  you  but  silence, 
and  a  quieting  of  such  gifts  as  you  may  have  got  at  sea,  while 
the  Tuscarora  and  I  make  provision  for  the  evil  hour." 

The  guide  then  wont  a  short  distance  into  the  bushes,  accom- 
panied by  the  Indian,  where  the  two  cut  off  the  larger  stems  of 
several  alders  and  other  bushes,  using  the  utmost  care  not  to 
make  a  noise.  The  ends  of  these  little  trees,  for  such  in  fact 
they  were,  were  forced  into  the  mud,  outside  of  the  canoes,  the 
depth  of  water  being  very  trifling ;  and  in  the  course  of  ten 
minutes  a  very  effectual  screen  was  interposed  between  them 
and  the  principal  point  of  danger.  Much  ingenuity  and  readi- 
ness were  manifested  in  making  this  simple  arrangement,  in 
which  the  two  workmen  were  essentially  favored  by  the  natural 
formation  of  the  bank,  the  indentation  in  the  shore,  the  shallow- 
ness of  the  water,  and  the  manner  in  which  the  tangled  bushes 
dipj>ed  into  the  stream.  The  Pathfinder  had  the  address  to 
look  for  bushes  that  had  curved  stems,  things  easily  found  in 
such  a  place ;  and  by  cutting  them  some  distance  beneath  the 
bend,  and  permitting  the  latter  to  touch  the  water,  the  artificial 
little  thicket  had  not  the  appearance  of  growing  m  the  stream, 
which  might  have  excited  suspicion ;  but  one  passing  it  would 
have  thought  that  the  bushes  shot  out  horizontally  from  the 
bank  before  they  inclined  upwards  towards  the  light  In  short, 
the  shelter  was  so  cunningly  devised,  and  so  artfully  prepared, 
thai  none  but  an  unusually  distrustful  eye  would  have 
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a  quick  fire !  I  hope  Eau-douce  will  have  the  wit  to  bethink 
him  of  the  damp  wood,  now,  when  it  may  sarve  us  all  a  good 
turn." 

"Too  much  smoke — too  much  cunning,"  said  Arrowhead, 
sententious!  v. 

"  That  is  gospel  truth,  Tuscarora,  if  the  Mingos  didn't  know 
that  thev  are  near  soldiers ;  but  soldiers  commonly  think  more 
of  th«'ir  dinner,  at  a  halt,  than  of  their  wisdom  and  danger.  No, 
no ;  let  the  boy  pile  on  his  logs,  and  smoke  them  well  too ;  it 
will  all  be  laid  to  the  stupidity  of  some  Scotch  or  Irish  blun- 
derer, who  is  thinking  more  of  his  oatmeal  or  his  potatoes  than 
of  Injin  sarcu m ventions  or  Thjin  rifles." 

*'  And  vet  I  should  think,  from  all  we  have  heard  in  the 
towns  that  the  soldiers  on  this  frontier  are  used  to  the  artifices 
of  their  enemies,"  said  Mabel ;  "  and  have  got  to  be  almost  as 
wily  as  the  red-men  themselves." 

"Not  they — not  they.  Experience  makes,  them  but  little 
wiser ;  and  they  wheel,  and  platoon,  and  battalion  it  about,  here 
in  the  for»*&t,  just  as  they  did  in  their  parks  at  home,  of  which 
-they  are  all  so  fond  of  talking.  One  red-skin  has  more  cunning 
in  his  natur'  than  a  whole  rijiment  from  the  other  side  of  the 
water — that  is,  what  I  call  cunning  of  the  woods.  But  there  is 
smoke  enough,  of  all  conscience,  and  we  had  better  drop  into 
another  cover.  The  lad  has  thrown  the  river  on  his  fire,  and 
there  is  danger  th*.*  the  Mingos  will  believe  a  whole  rijiment  it 
out" 

While  speaking,  the  Pathfinder  permitted  his  canoe  to  drift 
away  from  the  hu«h  by  which  it  had  been  retained,  and  in  a 
couple  of  minute*  the  bond  in  the  river  concealed  the  smoke 
and  the  tree.  Fortunately  a  small  indentation  in  the  shore 
presented  itself  within  a  few  yards  of  the  point  they  had  just 
passed  ;  ami  the  two  canoes  glided  into  it,  under  the  impulsion 
of  the  paddles. 

A  better  spot  could  not  have  1»een  found  for  the  purpose  of 
ifee  travellers,  than  the  one  they  now  occupied.    The  bushel 
thick,  and  overhung  the  water,  forming  a  complete 
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of  leaves.  There  was  a  small  gravelly  strand  at  the  bottom  of 
the  little  bay,  where  must  of  the  party  landed  to  be  more  at 
their  case,  and  the  only  position  from  which  they  could  possibly 
be  seen,  was  a  point  on  the  river  directly  opposite.  There  was 
little  danger,  however,  of  discovery  from  that  quarter,  as  the 
thicket  there  was  even  denser  than  common,  and  the  land 
beyond  it  was  so  wet  and  marshy,  as  to  render  it  difficult  to  be 
trodden. 

44  This  is  a  safe  cover,"  said  the  Pathfinder,  after  he  had  taken 
a  scrutinizing  survey  of  his  position ;  "  but  it  may  be  necessary 
to  make  it  safer.  Master  Cap,  I  ask  nothing  of  you  but  silence, 
and  a  quieting  of  such  gifts  as  you  may  have  got  at  sea,  while 
the  Tuscarora  and  I  make  provision  for  the  evil  hour." 

The  guide  then  went  a  short  distance  into  the  bushes,  accom- 
panied by  the  Indian,  where  the  two  cut  off  the  larger  stems  of 
several  alders  and  other  bushes,  using  the  utmost  care  not  to 
make  a  noise.  The  ends  of  these  little  trees,  for  such  in  fact 
they  were,  were  forced  into  the  mud,  outside  of  the  canoes,  the 
depth  of  water  being  very  trifling ;  and  in  the  course  of  ten 
minutes  a  very  effectual  screen  was  interposed  between  them 
and  the  principal  point  of  danger.  Much  ingenuity  and  readi- 
ness were  manifested  in  making  this  simple  arrangement,  in 
which  the  two  workmen  were  essentially  favored  by  the  natural 
formation  of  the  bank,  the  indentation  in  the  shore,  the  shallow- 
ness of  the  water,  and  the  manner  in  which  the  tangled  bushes 
dipped  into  the  stream.  The  Pathfinder  had  the  address  to 
look  for  bushes  that  had  curved  stems,  things  easily  found  in 
inch  a  place ;  and  by  cutting  them  some  distance  beneath  the 
bend,  and  permitting  the  latter  to  touch  the  water,  the  artificial 
little  thicket  had  not  the  appearance  of  growing  m  the  stream, 
which  might  have  excited  suspicion ;  but  one  passing  it  would 
have  thought  that  the  bushes  shot  out  horizontally  from  the 
bank  before  they  inclined  upwards  towards  the  light.  In  short, 
the  shelter  was  so  cunningly  devised,  and  so  artfully  prepared, 
thai  none  but  an  unusually  distrustful  eye  would  have 
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turned  for  an  instant  towards  the  spot,  in  quest  of  a  hiding* 
place. 

"  This  is  the  best  cover  I  ever  yet  got  into,"  said  the  Path- 
finder, with  his  quiet  laugh,  after  having  been  on  the  outside 
to  reconnoitre ;  "  the  leaves  of  our  new  trees  fairly  touch  the 
bushes  over  our  heads,  and  even  the  painter  who  has  been  in 
the  garrison  of  late,  could  not  tell  which  belong  to  Providence 
and  which  arc  ourn.  Ilist ! — yonder  comes  Eau-douce,  wading, 
like  a  sensible  boy  as  he  is,  to  leave  his  trail  in  the  water ; 
and  we  shall  soon  see  whether  our  cover  is  good  for  anything 
or  not" 

Jasper  had,  indeed,  returned  from  his  duty  above,  and  miss- 
ing the  canoes,  he  at  once  inferred  that  they  had  dropped 
round  the  next  bend  in  the  river,  in  order  to  get  out  of  sight  of 
the  fire.  His  habits  of  caution  immediately  suggested  the 
expediency  of  stepping  into  the  water,  in  order  that  there  might 
exist  no  visible  communication  between  the  marks  left  on  the 
shore,  by  the  party,  and  the  place  where  he  believed  them  to 
have  taken  refuge  below.  Should  the  Canadian  Indians  return 
on  their  own  trail,  and  discover  that  made  by  the  Pathfinder 
and  the  Serpent,  in  their  ascent  from,  and  descent  to,  the  river, 
the  clue  to  their  movements  would  cease  at  the  shore,  water 
leaving  no  prints  of  footsteps.  The  young  man  had  therefore 
waded,  knee-deep,  as  far  as  the  point,  and  was  now  seen  making 
his  way  slowly  down  the  margin  of  the  stream,  searching 
curiously  for  the  spot  in  which  the  canoes  were  hid. 

It  was  in  the  power  of  those  behind  the  bushes,  by  placing 
their  eyes  near  the  leaves,  to  find  many  places  to  look  through, 
while  one  at  a  little  distance  lost  this  advantage ;  or,  even  did 
his  sight  hap|>en  to  fall  on  some  small  opening,  the  bank  and 
the  shadows  beyond  prevented  him  from  detecting  forms  and 
outlines  of  sufficient  dimensions  to  expose  the  fugitives.  It  was 
evident  to  those  who  watched  liis  motions  from  behind  their 
cover,  and  they  were  all  in  the  canoes,  that  Jasper  was  totally 
at  a  Ions  to  imagine  where  the  Pathfinder  had  secreted  himself! 
When  fairly  round  the  curvature  in  the  shore,  and  out  of  light 
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of  the  fire  he  had  lighted  above,  the  young  man  stopped  and 
began  examining  the  bank  deliberately,  and  with  great  care. 
Occasionally,  he  advanced  eight  or  ten  paces,  and  then  halted 
again,  to  renew  the  search.  The  water  being  much  shoaler 
than  common,  he  stepped  aside,  in  order  to  walk  with  greater 
ease  to  himself,  and  came  so  near  the  artificial  plantation,  that 
he  might  have  touched  it  with  his  hand.  Still  he  detected 
nothing,  and  was  actually  passing  the  spot,  when  Pathfinder 
made  an  opening  beneath  the  branches,  and  called  to  him,  in  a 
low  voice,  to  enter. 

u  This  is  pretty  well,"  said  the  Pathfinder  laughing ;  "  though 
pale-face  eyes  and  red-skin  eyes  are  as  different  as  human  spy- 
glasses. I  would  wager  with  the  Serjeant's  daughter,  here,  a 
horn  of  powder  agin  a  wampum-belt  for  her  girdle,  that  her 
Cither's  rijiment  should  march  by  this  ambushment  of  ourn,  and 
never  find  out  the  fraud  !  But,  if  the  Mingos  actilly  get  down 
into  the  bed  of  the  river,  where  Jasper  passed,  I  should  tremble 
lor  the  plantation.  It  will  do  for  their  eyes  even,  across  the 
stream,  howsever,  and  will  not  be  without  its  use." 

u  Don't  you  think,  Master  Pathfinder,  that  it  would  be  wisest 
after  all,"  Mid  Cap,  "  to  get  under  way  at  once,  and  carry  sail 
hard  down  stream,  as  soon  as  we  are  satisfied  these  rascals  are 
fairly  astern  of  us?     We  seamen  call  a  stern  chase  a  long 


"I  wouldn't  move  from  this  spot  until  we  hear  from  the 
Sarpent,  with  the  Serjeant's  pretty  daughter,  here,  in  our  com- 
pany,  for  all  the  powder  in  the  magazine  of  the  fort  below ! 
Sartain  captivity  or  sartain  death  would  follow.  If  a  tender 
fa'u,  such  as  the  maiden  we  have  in  charge,  could  thread  the 
forest  like  old  deer,  it  might,  indeed,  do  to  quit  the  canoes, 
for  by  making  a  circuit  we  could  reach  the  garrison  before 
morning." 

tt  Then  let  it  be  done,"  said  Mabel,  springing  to  her  feet,  under 
the  Midden  impulse  of  awaken<»d  energy.  u  I  am  young,  active, 
to  exercise,  and  could  easily  outwalk  my  dear  uncle.    Lei 
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no  one  think  mo  a  hindrance.    I  cannot  bear  that  all  your  Uvea 
should  bo  exposed  on  my  account" 

44  No,  no,  pretty  one ;  we  think  you  anything  but  a  hindrance! 
or  anything  that  is  on  becoming,  and  would  willingly  run  twice 
this  risk  to  do  you  and  the  honest  serjeant  a  service.  Do  I  not 
sj*ak  your  mind,  Eau-douce  ? " 

44  To  do  ker  a  service  ! "  said  Jasper,  with  emphasis.  u  No- 
thing shall  tempt  me  to  desert  Mabel  Dunham,  until  she  is  safe 
in  her  father's  arms." 

u  Well  said,  lad  ;  bravely  and  honestly  said,  too;  and  I  join* 
in  it,  heart  and  hand.     No,  no ;  you  are  not  the  .first  of  your 
sex  I  have  led  through  the  wilderness,  and  never  but  once  did 
any  harm  befall  any  of  them, — that  was  a  sad  day,  sartainly ; 
but  its  like  may  never  come  again  ! " 

MaU*l  looked  from  one  of  her  protectors  to  the  other,  and 
her  fine  eyes  swam  in  tears.  Frankly  placing  a  hand  in  thai 
of  each,  she  answered  them,  though  at  first  her  voice  was 
choked, — 

44 1  have  no  right  to  expose  you  on  my  account  My  dear 
lathi- r  will  thank  you — I  thank  you — («k1  will  reward  you — 
but  l«*t  there  l»e  no  unnecessary  ri«k.  I  can  walk  far,  and  have 
often  gone  nijl««,  on  some  girlish  fancy ;  why  not  now  exert 
mvself  for  mv  life — nav,  for  vour  precious  lives  ? " 

m  v  m    '  m  I 

u  She  is  a  true  dove,  .!(i«|M*r,"  said  the  rath  finder,  neither 
reli  in  pushing  the  hand  he  held  until  the  girl  herself,  in  native 
modesty,  saw  fit  to  withdraw  it  " and  wonderfully  winning! 
We  get  to  Ik?  rough,  and  sometimes  e\en  hard-hearted,  in  the 
woods  MaU  1 ;  but  the  sight  of  one  like  you  brings  us  back 
agin  to  our  young  feelins,  and  does  us  good  for  the  remain- 
der of  our  days.  I  daro  say  Jasper,  here,  will  tell  you  the 
same ;  for,  like  me  in  the  forest  the  lad  sees  but  few  such  am 
yourself,  on  Ontario,  to  soften  his  heart,  and  remind  lu'ra  cf 
love  for  his  kind,  Sjieak  out  now,  Jas|>er,  and  say  if  it  ia  not 
so." 

4*  I  <{u«2»tiuii  if  many  like  Mabel  1  >uuham  are  to  bo  found 
anywhere,*   returned   the  young    man    gallantly,  an  honest 
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suoarity  glowing  in  his  free,  that  spoke  more  eloquently  than 
his  tongue ;  u  you  need  not  mention  woods  and  lakes  to 
challenge  her  equals,  but  I  would  go  into  the  settlements  and 
towns." 

44  We  had  better  leave  the  canoes,'9  Mabel  hurriedly  rejoined ; 
u  for  I  feel  it  is  no  longer  safe  to  be  here." 

to  You  can  never  do  it — you  can  never  do  it.  It  would  be 
a  march  of  more  than  twenty  miles,  and  that  too  of  tramping 
over  brush  and  roots,  and  through  swamps,  in  the  dark ;  the 
trail  of  such  a  party  would  be  wide,  and  we  might  have  to 
6ght  our  way  into  the  garrison,  a'ter  all.  We  will  wait  for  the 
Mohican." 

Such  appearing  to  be  the  decision  of  him  to  whom  all,  in 
their  present  strait,  looked  up  for  counsel,  no  more  was  said  on 
the  subject  The  whole  party  now  broke  up  into  groups ; 
Arrowhead  and  his  wife  sitting  apart  under  the  bushes,  convers- 
ing in  a  low  tone,  though  the  man  spoke  sternly,  and  the  woman 
answered  with  the  subdued  mildness  that  marks  the  degraded 
oood  ition  of  a  savage's  wife.  Pathfinder  and  Cap  occupied  one 
canoe,  chattiiig  of  their  different  adventures  by  sea  and  land, 
while  Jasper  and  Mabel  sat  in  the  other,  making  greater  pro- 
gress io  intimacy  in  a  single  hour,  than  might  have  been  effected 
under  other  circumstances  iu  a  twelvemonth.  Notwithstanding 
thei  situation  as  regards  the  enemy,  the  time  Hew  by  swiftly, 
and  the  young  people  in  ]>articular  were  astonished  when  Cap 
informed  them  how  long  they  had  been  thus  occupied. 

**  If  one  could  smoke,  Master  Pathfinder,"  observed  the  old 
sailor,  **  this  berth  would  be  suug  enough  ;  for,  to  give  the 
devil  his  due,  you  have  got  the  canoes  handsomely  landlocked, 
and  into  moorings  that  would  defy  a  monsoon.  The  only  hard- 
ship is  the  denial  of  the  pipe." 

**The  scent  of  the  tobacco  would  betray  us,  and  where  is  the 
use  of  taking  all  these  precautions  against  the  Mingos'  eyes  if 
we  are  to  tell  them  where  the  cover  is  to  be  found  through  the 
?  No— no— deny  your  appetites,  deny  your  appetites,  and 
000  virtue  from  a  red-skin,  who  will  past  a  week 

<v  x ...  • . 
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eating  even,  to  get  a  single  scalp. — Did  you  hear  nothing 
Jasper  ?" 

44  The  Serpent  is  coming." 

44  Tlien  lot  us  see  if  Mohican  eyes  are  better  than  them  of  a 
lad  who  follows  the  water." 

The  Mohican  made  his  appearance  in  the  same  direction  as 
that  by  which  Jasper  had  rejoined  his  friends.  Instead  of  com- 
ing directly  on,  however,  no  sooner  did  he  pass  the  bend,  where 
he  was  concealed  from  any  who  might  be  higher  up  stream, 
than  he  moved  close  under  ttie  bank,  and,  using  the  utmost  cau- 
tion, got  a  josition  where  he  could  look  back,  with  his  person 
sufficiently  concealed  by  the  bushes  to  prevent  its  being  seen  by 
any  in  that  quarter. 

44  The  Saqtent  aeos  the  knaves  I*1  whispered  Pathfinder—^ u  a* 
I'm  a  Christian  white  man  they  have  bit  at  the  bait,  and  have 
ambushed  the  smoke  !n 

Ilrre  a  hearty,  but  silent  laugh,  interrupted  his  words,  and 
nudging  Cap  with  his  elbow,  they  all  continued  to  watch  the 
movements  of  Chingachirook  in  profound  stillness.  The  Mohi- 
can remained  stationary  as  the  rock  on  which  he  stood,  fully  tea 
minute* ;  then  it  wan  apparent  that  something  of  interest  had 
occurred  within  his  view,  for  he  drew  Iwu-k  with  a  hurried  manner, 
look«*d  anxiously  and  keenly  nlong  the  margin  of  the  stream, 
and  moved  quickly  down  it,  taking  care  to  lose  his  trail  in  the 
shallow  water,  lie  was  evidently  in  a  hurry  and  concerned, 
now  look:ng  behind  him,  and  then  casting  eager  glances  towards 
every  sj»ot  on  the  shore  where  he  thought  a  canoe  might  be 
concealed. 

"  Call  him  in,*1  whispered  Jasper,  scarce  able  to  restrain  hia 
impatience — *4call  him  in,  or  it  will  be  too  late.  See,  he  is 
actually  passing  in." 

u  Not  so— not  so,  lad ;  nothing  presses,  dej>end  on  it,"  returned 
hi*  companion,  "or  the  Sarpent  would  begin  to  creep.  The 
Lord  help  u*>,  and  t<*ach  us  wisdom!  I  do  believe  even  Chin- 
gachgiMik.  whose  si^ht  i-  »h  faithful  as  the  hound's  scent,  over- 
looks us,  and  will  nut  find  out  the  ambu>hment  we  have  made !" 
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This  exultation  was  untimely,  for  the  words  were  no  sooner 
spoken,  than  the  Indian,  who  had  actually  got  several  feet  lower 
down  the  stream  than  the  artificial  cover,  suddenly  stopped,  fast- 
ened a  keen  riveted  glance  among  the  transplanted  bushes, 
made  a  few  hasty  steps  backwards,  and,  bending  his  body  and 
carefully  separating  the  branches,  he  appeared  among  them. 

u  The  accursed  Mingos !"  said  Pathfinder,  as  soon  as  hit 
friend  was  near  enough  to  be  addressed  with  prudence. 

tt  Iroquois,"  returned  the  sententious  Indian. 

**  No  matter— no  matter— Iroquois— devil — Mingo— Mengwea, 
or  runes — all  are  pretty  much  the  same.  I  call  all  rascals  Min- 
gos.    Come  hither,  chiefs  and  let  us  convarse  rationally." 

The  two  then  stepped  aside,  and  conversed  earnestly  in  the 
dialect  of  the  Delaware*.  When  their  private  communication 
was  over,  Pathfinder  rejoined  the  rest,  and  made  them  acquainted 
with  all  he  had  learned. 

The  Mohican  had  followed  the  trail  of  their  enemies  some  dis- 
tance towards  the  fort,  until  the  latter  caught  a  sight  of  the 
smoke  of  Jasper's  fire,  when  they  instantly  retraced  their  steps. 
It  now  became  necessary  for  Chingachgook,  who  ran  the  greatest 
risk  of  detection,  to  find  a  cover  where  he  could  secrete  himself 
until  the  party  might  pass.  It  was,  perhaps,  fortunate  for  him 
that  the  savages  were  so  intent  on  this  recent  discovery,  that 
they  did  not  bestow  the  ordinary  attention  on  the  signs  of  the 
forest.  At  all  events,  they  passed  him  swiftly,  fifteen  in  number, 
treading  lightly  in  each  other's  footsteps :  and  he  was  enabled 
again  to  get  into  their  rear.  After  proceeding  to  the  place  where 
the  footsteps  of  Pathfinder  and  the  Mohican  joined  the  principal 
trail,  the  Iroquois  had  struck  off  to  the  river,  which  they  reached 
just  as  Jasper  disappeared  behind  the  bend  below.  The  smoke 
being  now  in  plain  view,  the  savages  plunged  into  the  woods, 
and  endeavored  to  approach  the  fire  unseen.  Chingachgook 
profited  by  this  occasion  to  descend  to  the  water,  and  to  gain 
the  bend  in  the  river  also,  which  he  thought  had  been  effected 
undiscovered.    Here  he  paused,  as  has  been  stated,  until  he  saw 
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his  enemies  at  the  fire,  where  their  stay,  however,  was  very 
abort. 

Of  the  motives  of  the  Iroquois,  the  Mohican  could  judge  only 
by  their  acts.  He  thought  they  had  detected  the  artifice  of 
the  fire,  and  were  aware  that  it  had  been  kindled  with  a  view 
to  mislead  them  ;  for,  after  a  hasty  examination  of  the  spot, 
they  separated,  some  plunging  again  into  the  woods,  while  six 
or  eight  followed  the  footstej*  of  Jasper  along  the  shore,  and 
came  down  the  stream  towards  the  place  where  the  canoes  had 
landed.  What  course  they  might  Uke  on  reaching  that  spot, 
w;is  oidy  to  be  conjectured,  for  the  Serpent  had  felt  the  emer- 
gency to  be  too  pressing  to  delay  looking  for  his  friends  any 
longer.  From  some  indications  that  were  to  be  gathered  from 
their  gestures,  however,  he  thought  it  probable  that  their  enemies 
might  fellow  down  in  the  margin  of  the  stream,  but  could  not 
be  certain. 

Ah  the  Pathfinder  related  these  (acts  to  his  companions,  the 
professional  feeling  of  the  two  other  white  men  came  uppermost^ 
and  both  naturally  reverted  to  their  habits,  in  quest  of  the 
mean*  of  escape. 

"  ly*t  us  run  out  the  canoes  at  once,"  said  Jasper,  eagerly ; 
"  the  current  in  strong,  and  by  using  the  paddles  vigorously  ws 
shall  soon  be  be  von  d  the  reach  of  these  scoundrels !" 

•*  Ami  this  poor  flower,  that  first  blossomed  in  the  clearin's— 
shall  it  wither  in  the  forest !"  objected  his  friend,  with  a  poetry 
that  he  had  unconsciously  imbibed  by  his  long  association  with 
the  1>elawares. 

u  We  must  all  die  first,"  answered  the  youth,  a  generous 
color  mounting  to  his  temples;  u Mabel  and  Arrowheads  wife 
may  lie  down  in  the  canoes,  while  we  do  our  duty,  Uke  men,  on 

onr  feet."* 

M  Ay,  you  are  arty  ve  at  the  paddle  and  the  oar,  Esq -douce, 
I  wilt  allow,  but  an  accursed  Mingo  is  more  actyve  at  his 
chief;  the  canoes  are  swift,  but  a  rifle-bullet  Is  swifter" 

w  It  is  the  business  of  men,  engaged  as  we  have  been,  by 
confiding  father,  to  run  this  risk — " 
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**  But  it  is  not  their  business  to  overlook  prudence.9' 

u  Prudence  t  m  man  may  carry  his  prudence  so  far  as  to  forget 
his  courage." 

The  group  was  standing  on  the  narrow  strand,  the  Pathfinder 
leaning  on  his  rifle,  the  butt  of  which  rested  on  the  gravelly 
beach,  while  both  his  hands  clasped  the  barrel,  at  the  height  of 
his  own  shoulders.  As  Jasper  threw  out  this  severe  and  unme- 
rited imputation,  the  deep  red  of  his  comrade's  face  maintained 
its  hoe  unchanged,  though  the  young  man  perceived  that  the 
fingers  grasped  the  iron  of  the  gun  with  the  tenacity  of  a  vice. 
Here  all  betrayal  of  emotion  ceased. 

M  You  are  young  and  hot-headed,"  returned  the  Pathfinder, 
with  a  dignity  that  impressed  his  listener  with  a  keen  sense  of  his 
moral  superiority ;  u  but  my  life  has  been  passed  among  dangers 
of  this  sort,  and  my  experience  and  gifts  are  not  to  be  mastered 
by  the  impatience  of  a  boy.  As  for  courage,  Jasper,  I  will  not 
send  back  an  angry  and  unmeaning  word,  to  meet  an  angry  and 
am  unmeaning  word,  for  I  know  that  you  are  true,  in  your 
station  and  according  to  your  knowledge ;  but  take  the  advice 
of  one  who  faced  the  Mingos  when  you  were  a  child,  and  know 
that  their  cunning  is  easier  sarcumvented  by  prudence  than 
outwitted  by  foolishness." 

*  I  ask  your  pardon,  Pathfinder,"  said  the  repentant  Jasper, 
eagerly  grasping  the  hand  that  the  other  permitted  him  to  seize ; 
*  I  ask  your  pardon,  humbly  and  sincerely.  Twas  a  foolish,  as 
well  as  wicked  thing  to  hint  of  a  man  whose  heart,  in  a  good 
cause,  is  as  firm  as  the  rocks  on  the  lake  shore." 

For  the  first  time  the  color  deepened  on  the  cheek  of  the 
Pathfinder,  and  the  solemn  dignity  that  he  had  assumed,  under 
a  purely  natural  impulse,  disappeared  in  the  expression  of  the 
earnest  simplicity  that  was  inherent  in  all  his  feeling*.  lie  met 
the  grasp  of  his  young  friend  with  a  squeeze  as  cordial  as  if  no 
chord  had  jarred  between  them,  and  a  slight  sternness  that 
had  gathered  about  his  eye  disappeared  in  a  look  of  natural 
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*  Tim  wall,  Jasper,  'tis  well,"  he  answered,  laughing.     *'  I 
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{  bear  no  ill-will,  nor  shall  any  one  in  my  behalf!    My  natur* 
,:  is  that  of  a  white  man,  and  that  is  to  bear  no  malice.      It 

■  might  have  been  ticklish  work  to  have  said  half  as  much  to  the 

■  Sarpent  here,  though  he  is  a  Delaware — for  color  will  have  Ha 
way—" 

A  touch  on  his  shoulder  caused  the  speaker  to  cease.  Mabel 
was  standing  erect  in  the  canoe,  her  light  but  swelling  form  bent 
forward  in  an  attitude  of  graceful  earnestness,  her  finger  on  her 
lips,  her  head  averted,  the  spirited  eyes  riveted  on  an  opening 
in  the  bushes,  and  one  arm  extended  with  a  fishing-rod,  the 
end  of  which  had  touched  the  Pathfinder.  The  latter  bowed  his 
head  to  a  level  with  a  look-out  near  which  he  had  intentionally 
kept  himself,  and  then  whis|K*red  to  Jasper — 

44  The  accursed  Min^os !  Stand  to  your  arms,  my  men,  butt 
lay  quiet  as  tin*  core's  of  dead  trees  !" 

Jasj^r  advanced  rapidly,  but  noiselessly,  to  the  canoe,  and 
with  a  gentle  \iol«nce  induced  Mabel  to  place  herself  in  such  an 
attitude  :ls  concealed  Iter  entire  Itody,  though  it  would  have 
probaUy  exceeded  his  means  to  induce  the  girl  so  far  to  lower 
her  head  that  she  could  not  keep  her  gaze  fastened  on  their 
enemies.  He  then  took  hit  own  jtost  near  her,  with  his  rifle 
cock*  *  I  and  |ioi<i*d,  in  readiness  to  fire.  Arrowhead  and  Cbin- 
gachgook  crawled  to  the  cover,  and  lay  in  wait  like  makes,  with 
their  anna  prepared  for  service,  while  the  wife  of  the  former 
bowed  her  head  lietween  h»r  knt**,  covered  it  with  her  calico 
rolic,  and  remaineil  passive  and  immovable.  Cap  loosened  both 
his  piMoU  in  their  U-lt,  but  seemed  quite  at  a  loss  what  course 
to  pursue.  The  Pathfinder  did  not  stir.  He  had  originally  got 
a  ]M»ition  where  he  ini^ht  aim  with  deadly  effect  through  the 
leaver,  and  where  he  could  watch  the  movements  of  his  ene- 
mie> ;  and  he  was  far  too  steady  to  be  disconcerted  at  a  moment 
m»  critical. 

It  was  tmly  an  alarming  instant.  Just  as  Mabel  touched  the 
shoulder  of  her  guide,  three  of  the  Iroquoi*  appeared  in  the 
water,  at  the  bend  of  the  ri\er,  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the 
cover,  aud  halted  to  examine  the  stream  below.    They  were  eii 
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naked  to  the  waist,  anned  for  an  expedition  against  their  foe*, 
and  in  their  war-paint  It  was  apparent  that  they  were  unde- 
cided as  to  the  course  they  ought  to  pursue,  in  order  to  find  the 
fugitives.  One  pointed  down  the  river,  a  second  up  the  stream, 
and  the  third  towards  the  opposite  hank. 


O 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Death  U  here,  an4  death  U  then, 
Death  It  Inuy  everywhere." 

Basurr. 

It  was  a  breathless  moment.  The  only  due  the  fugitive* 
possessed  to  the  intention*  of  their  pursuers  was  in  their  ges- 
ture*, and  the  indications  that  escaped  them  in  the  fury  of 
disappointment.  That  a  party  had  returned  already  on  their 
own  footsteps,  by  land,  was  pretty  certain ;  and  all  the  benefit 
expected  from  the  artitice  of  the  tire  was  necessarily  lost.  But 
that  consideration  became  o(  little  moment,  just  then,  for  the 
secreted  were  menaced  with  an  immediate  discovery  by  those 
who  had  kept  on  a  level  with  tin1  river.  All  the  facts  presented 
themselves  clearly,  and  as  it  might  be  by  intuition,  to  th;  mind 
of  Pathfinder,  who  perceived  the  necessity  of  immediate  de 
cision,  and  of  being  in  readiness  to  act  in  concert.  Without 
making  any  noise,  therefore,  he  managed  to  get  the  two  Indiana 
ami  Ja>jM-r  near  him,  when  he  opened  his  communications  in  a 

wllio|NT. 

*•  \V«*  must  \»?  ready — wo  mast  be  readv."  he  said.     *  There 
are  but  three  of  the  scalping  devils,  and  we  are  five,  four  of 
whom  may  I*'  set  down  as  manful  warriors  for  such  a  skrimmage. 
Kau-doiio',  d.>  you  take  the  fellow  that  is  painted  like  death; 
Chingachgi>ok,  I  give  you  the  chief;  and  Arrowhead  must  keep 
his  t-vf  on  the  young  om*.     There  must  lie  no  mistake;  for  two 
bullets  iu   the  same  IxhIv  would  In?  sinful  waste,  with  one  like 
the  Serjeant'-*  daughter  in  damper.     I  shall  hold  myself  in 
ag^n  :uvidwit«,  lest  a  fourth  riptyle  appear,  for  one  of  your 
may  prove  unsteady.     Hy  no  means  tire  until  I  give  the  word;    ' 
we  uiu>t  not  let  the  crack  of  the  rifle  be  heard  except  in  the 
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last  resort,  since  all  the  rest  of  the  miscreants  are  still  within 
hearing.  Jasper,  boy,  in  case  of  any  movement  behind  us,  on 
the  bank,  I  trust  to  you  to  run  out  the  canoe,  with  the  Serjeant's 
daughter,  and  to  pull  for  the  garrison,  by  God's  leave." 

The  Pathfinder  had  no  sooner  given  these  directions  than  the 
near  approach  of  their  enemies  rendered  profound  silence  neces- 
t<ary.  Hie  Iroquois  in  the  river  were  slowly  descending  the 
stream,  keeping  of  necessity  near  the  bushes  that  overhung  the 
water,  whilst  the  rustling  of  leaves  and  the  snapping  of  twigs 
a>oon  gave  fearful  evidence  that  another  party  was  moving  along 
the  bank  at  an  equally  graduated  pace,  and  directly  abreast  of 
them.  In  consequence  of  the  distance  between  the  bushes 
planted  by  the  fugitives  and  the  true  shore,  the  two  parties 
became  visible  to  each  other,  when  opposite  that  precise  point 
Both  stopped,  and  a  conversation  ensued,  that  may  be  said 
to  have  {Kissed  directly  over  the  heads  of  those  who  were  con- 
cealed. Indeed,  nothing  sheltered  the  travellers  but  the  branches 
and  leaves  of  plants  so  pliant,  that  they  yielded  to  every  current 
of  air,  and  which  a  puff  of  wind,  a  little  stronger  than  common, 
would  have  blown  away.  Fortunately  the  line  of  sight  carried 
the  eyes  of  the  two  parties  of  savages,  whether  they  stood  in  the 
water  or  on  the  land,  above  the  bushes ;  and  the  leaves  appeared 
blended  in  a  way  to  excite  no  suspicion.  Perhaps  the  very 
boldness  of  the  expedient  prevented  an  exposure.  The  conver- 
sation that  took  place  was  conducted  earnestly,  but  in  guarded 
tones,  as  if  those  who  spoke  wished  to  defeat  the  intentions  of 
anv  listeners.  It  was  in  a  dialect  that  both  the  Indian  warriors 
beneath,  as  well  as  the  Pathfinder,  understood.  Even  Jasper 
comprehended  a  portion  of  what  was  said. 

44  The  trail  is  washed  away  by  the  water  ™  said  one  from 
below,  who  stood  so  near  the  artificial  cover  of  the  fugitives,  thai 
be  might  have  been  struck  by  the  salmon-spear  that  lay  in  the 
bottom  of  Jasper's  canoe.  u  Water  has  washed  it  so  clear,  that 
a  Yengeese  hound  could  not  follow." 

M  The  pale-faces  have  left  the  shore  in  their  canoes,"  answered 
tba  speaker  on  the  bank. 
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"  It  cannot  be.  Tho  rifles  of  our  warriors  below  are  cer- 
tain." 

The  Pathfinder  gave  a  significant  glance  at  Jasper,  and  ho 
clenched  his  teeth  in  order  to  suppress  the  sound  of  his  own 
breathing. 

44  Lot  my  young  men  look  as  if  their  eyes  were  eagles',"  said 
the  eldest  warrior  among  those  who  were  wading  in  the  river. 
44  We  have  Wen  a  whole  moon  on  the  war-path,  and  have  found 
but  one  scalp.  There  is  a  maiden  among  them,  and  some  of 
our  braves  want  wives." 

Happily  these  words  were  lost  on  Mabel,  but  Jasper's  frown 
became  de»'i»ert  and  his  face  fiercely  flushed. 

Tli*'  savages  now  ceased  shaking,  and  the  party  that  was 
concealed  heard  the  slow  and  guarded  movements  of  those  who 
were  on  the  hank,  as  th««y  pushed  the  hushes  aside  in  their  wary 
pro^re^.  It  was  soon  evident  that  the  latter  had  passed  the 
cover;  hut  the  group  in  the  water  still  remained,  scanning  the 
shore  with  eyes  that  glared  through  their  warpaint,  like  coals 
of  li\  inn  fire.  After  a  pause  of  two  or  three  minutes,  these  three 
began  al*o  to  descend  the  stream,  though  it  was  step  by  step, 
as  mm  move  who  ltmk  for  an  ohji»ct  that  has  been  lost  In  this 
manner  they  passed  the  artificial  screen,  and  Pathfinder  opened 
hi»  mouth,  in  that  hearty  but  noiseless  laugh,  that  nature  and 
lial.it  hail  contributed  to  render  a  jwrnliarity  of  the  man.  Hit 
triumph,  however,  was  premature;  for  the  last  of  the  retiring 
party,  mi  t  at  this  moment  casting  a  look  behind  him,  suddenly 
fctop}»*d;  and  his  fixed  attitude  and  steady  gaze  at  once  betrayed 
the  appalling  fact  that  some  neglected  bush  had  awakened  hie 
suspicions. 

It  was,  ]M-rha|»*,  fortunate  for  the  concealed,  that  the  warrior 
who  manifi-sted  the**  fearful  signs  of  distrust  was  youngs 
and  had  >till  a  reputation  to  acquire.  He  knew  the  importance 
of  discretion  and  modest v  in  one  of  his  vears,  and  most  of  all 
did  he  dread  the  ridicule  and  contempt  that  would  certainly  fel- 
low a  false  alarm.  Without  recalling  any  of  his  companiona, 
therefore,  he  turned  on  his  own  fooUtepe,  and  while  the 
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rtrcr.  be  caneooai  7 
boshes,  on  which  his  looks  wen  tHZ  btwni.  ■  ".»  t  ■Mm. 
Borne  of  the  leaves  which  were  *iz*j-**i  V,  ~m  wn  i»t  invujmi 
ft  little,  and  this  slight  d^partar*  Sta  :fci*  mu  lat-iffi.  am  i«C 
caught  the  quick  eves  of  the  \1Aj3z. :  I-r  «  srTrrj^;  m,[  Kit* 
do  the  senses  of  the  savage  Lmuvom.  snrt  *-n>»«»i!-*  «tu-n  .m  a 
on  the  war-path,  that  trifles  spparvciT  Y  U*  n«*  n«wjrudrau£ 
sort,  often  prove  to  be  dots  i>  Iea>i  i^i  v.  u*  /^ni  Ti* 
trifling  nature  of  the  change  which  :.*i  ar-,<ia>*:  -a*>  wu^.m-jji  tr* 
this  youth,  was  an  additional  ia-jC-'*.  i*  3.J-.  *•--.  lawir.n.^  j» 
companions  with  his  daKfiwery.  Sj-Oj;  J*  —ail^  14-:  aan- 
thing,  bis  glory  wool-]  be  the  zreatff  1*  Vuw  utmun:  •ambi 
be  not,  he  might  bop*  to  ewape  *Ju£  .i-rjai-.n  »'j:<-Ji  '.v.  yjuug 
Indian  so  much  dread*.  T^es  £er*  »*re  Ha  fanpn  ■/  «a 
ambush  and  a  surprise,  to  wbji  «^rr  ■u— ..r  -/  "j*  wvta  * 
keenly  alive,  to  render  bis  x^r-ari.  tv-.w  srui  •juuv.qit.  .'.t  in* 
sequence  of  the  delay  that  pr-»*^>i:  i-.ii  -li^w  -.-jnunwi 
causes,  the  two  parties  b»i  ieaewwi-jj  tr-ow  flfc»  j-  .«/ 
yards  before  the  you=g  Mtage  was  agaa  sear  '^.ui^i  v.  i* 
boshes  of  the  rathundtr  to  Uvaei.  them,  wxa  ijt  iaruc 

Notwithstanding  their  erideai  suaabfi.  •aut  »vw  ?«*^* 
behind  the  corer  had  their  er-s  farfeneii  'ja.-auf.-m  st.w%  inn* 
teaance  of  the  Toortg  Iroqaw,  wb.i  >w  agxaceii  '■«  v.ofe^nf 
(ecfiDgs.  First  earn*  the  eag*r  ioje  >/  -.rxaiaiag  «wwsm.  s>S*r% 
•MDe  of  the  most  eij«r?>"^w]  of  L»  '/!i>  L*:  5*^:i.  uvi  wth 
it  a  degree  of  glory  thai  barf  t&l'j^n.  £••>&  v.  'Jw  <ur>  •/  -jse 
of  his  yean,  or  a  bnse  on  hj*  Sr»t  »*.--ja^i  :  v>fi  iXss»*A 
doabta,  as  the  drooping  leaves  *--rrj-i  ir,  rue  wrur..  u>J.  to 
revive  in  the  currents  of  air  :  se.1  dJKr-Kt  of  ^.-i'j-r.  !ar.^>r  >o* 
its  exchmg  feeling  to  k*ep  iw  etvjieu;  i^c.-;r-»  ji  May.  Vi 
rery  slight,  howev-r,  hail  l**o  the  lViV.  yrAv*\  \j  the 
heat  on  txvbet  of  which  th*  «t»ea"  w*re  ie  tie  wa^-r.  that  when 
the  Inkpots  actually  laid  Li*  Lsr..]  <-«  tr.*  >^«.  t*  £t-.--v»i 
that  be  had  been  d-c*iir.i  A>  r«  man  *v-r  l>tr*-i.  -ir.*.rfj, 
withtwt  Dtting  all  coftTeuielit  mracA  of  •ati-ffin^  bis  doobts, 
rtowiwsr,   the    yourag   warrior    eamioosiy   pushed    aside    the 
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branches,  and  advanced  a  step  within  the  hiding* place,  when 
the  forms  of  the  concealed  party  nut  his  gaze,  resembling  ei 
many  breathless  statues.  The  low  exclamation,  the  slight  start, 
and  tin;  glaring  eye  were  hardly  seen  and  heard,  before  the  arm 
of  (..'hingachgook  was  raised,  ami  the  tomahawk  of  the  IVls- 
ware  descended  on  the  shaven  head  of  his  foe.  Tin.1  Iroquois 
raised  his  hands  frantically.  Uitiuded  kuck wards,  and  ft.-!)  into  the 
water  at  a  spot  where  the  current  swept  the  body  away,  the 
struggling  limbs  still  tossing  and  writhing  in  the  agony  of  death. 
The  Delaware  made  a  vigorous  but  unsuccessful  attempt  to 
seize  an  arm,  with  the  hope  of  securing  the  scalp,  but  the  blood- 
stained waters  whirled  down  the  currcut,  carrying  with  them 
their  quivering  burden. 

All  this  passed  in  less  than  a  minute;  and  the  event*  were. 
so  sudden  and  unexpected,  that  men  less  accustomed  than  the 
Pathfinder  ai.d  his  a^>«xiat«-s  to  forest  warfare,  would  have  been 
at  a  !"->  huw  to  act. 

"Tin  re  U  not  a  moment  to  lose,"  said  Jasper,  tearing  aside 
tlif  hu«h"%  as  hi*  spoke  earnestly,  but  in  a  suppressed  voice. 
"Do  ;i>  I  do,  Master  Cap,  if  you  would  save  your  niece;  and 
you,  Mattel,  lie  at  your  length  in  the  canoe." 

'I  In*  words  were  scarce! v  tutored,  when,  seizing  the  bow  of 
tin*  li^ht  U>at,  hi*  draped  it  along  the  shore,  wailing  himself 
while  Taj  >  aided  U-hiud,  keeping  ><>  near  tin*  bank  as  to  avoid 
In -ihir  si-en  bv  the  savage*  U'low,  and  striving  to  gain  the  turn 
in  the  ri\i  r  al»«.)\e  him,  whicli  would  effect uallv  conceal  Ui3 
part)  from  tin-  enemy.  Tin*  Pathfinder's  can«*c  lay  nearest  to 
th"  bank,  and  it  wa>  !»ece->arily  the  la>t  to  quit  the  shore.  The 
Delaware  leaped  uii  th«*  narrow  strand,  and  plunged  into  the 
forest,  it  hi-ing  bin  aligned  duty  to  watch  the  foe  in  Uiat  quar- 
ter, while  Arrow  head  motioned  to  his  white  companion  to  seise 
th.*  Uiw  t*(  the  N. at,  and  to  fallow  Jasper.  All  this  wan  the 
wn*k  <f  an  in-t  mt.  liiit  when  tlie  Pathfinder  readied  the 
cuir.nl  that  wa»  s\*e.  ping  round  the  turn,  he  felt  a  sudden 
cha  !]_;•■  in  th-  weight  he  was  dragging,  and  looking  Itack  he 
found  that  W>th  the  Tuscarora  and  his  wife  had  deserted  hint 
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The  thought  of  treachery  flashed  upon  his  mind,  but  there  was 
no  time  to  pause ;  for  the  wailing  shout  that  arose  from  the 
party  below,  proclaimed  that  the  body  of  the  young  Iroquois 
had  floated  as  low  as  the  spot  reached  by  his  friends.  The 
report  of  a  rifle  followed  ;  and  then  the  guide  saw  that  Jasper, 
having  doubled  the  bend  in  the  river,  was  crossing  the  stream, 
jtanding  erect  in  the  stern  of  the  canoe,  while  Cap  was  seated 
forward,  both  propelling  the  light  boat  with  vigorous  strokes  of 
the  paddles.  A  glance,  a  thought,  and  an  expedient  followed 
each  other  quickly,  in  one  so  trained  in  the  vicissitudes  of  the 
frontier  warfare.  Springing  into  the  stern  of  his  own  canoe,  he 
urged  it  by  a  vigorous  shove  into  the  current,  and  commenced 
crosaing  die  stream  himself,  at  a  point  so  much  lower  than  that 
of  his  companions,  as  to  offer  his  own  person  for  a  target  to  the 
enemy,  well  knowing  that  their  keen  desire  to  secure  a  scalp 
would  control  all  other  feelings. 

u  Keep  well  up  the  current,  Jasper,"  shouted  the  gallant 
guide,  as  he  swe[>t  the  water  with  long,  steady,  vigorous  strokes 
of  the  paddle — u  keep  well  up  the  current,  and  pull  for  the 
alder  bushes  opposite.  Presarve  the  Serjeant's  daughter  before 
all  things,  and  leave  the  Mingo  knaves  to  the  Sarpent  and  me." 

Jasper  flourished  his  paddle,  as  a  signal  of  understanding, 
while  shot  succeeded  shot  in  quick  succession,  all  now  being 
aimed  at  the  solitary  man  in  the  nearest  canoe. 

**  Ay,  empty  your  rifles,  like  simpletons  as  you  be,"  said  the 
Pathfinder,  who  had  acquired  a  habit  of  speaking  when  alone, 
from  pawing  so  much  of  his  time  in  the  solitude  of  the  forest ; 
u  empty  your  rifles,  with  an  onsteady  aim,  and  give  me  time  to 
pat  yard  upon  yard  of  river  between  us.  I  will  not  revile  you, 
like  a  Delaware  or  a  Mohican,  for  my  gifts  are  a  white  man's 
gifts,  and  not  an  Injin's ;  and  boasting  in  battle  is  no  part  of  a 
Christian  warrior ;  but  I  may  say,  here,  all  alone  by  myself 
thai  you  are  little  better  than  so  many  men  from  the  town, 
shooting  at  robins  in  the  orchards !  That  was  well  meant," 
throwing  back  his  bead,  as  a  rifle  bullet  cut  a  lock  of  hair  from 
hii  temple — *  but  the  lead  that  misses  by  an  inch  is  as  useless 
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as  the  lend  that  never  quits  the  barrel.  Bravely  done,  Jasper! 
the  Serjeant's  sweet  child  must  be  saved,  even  if  wo  go  in  with- 
out our  own  scalps." 

]Jv  this  time  the  Pathfinder  was  in  the  centre  of  the  river, 
and  almost  abreast  of  his  enemies,  mhile  the  other  canoe, 
impelled  by  the  vigorous  arms  of  Cap  and  JasjHir,  had  nearly 
gained  the  opposite  shore  at  the  precise  spot  that  had  been 
pointed  out  to  them.  The  old  mariner  now  played  his  part 
manfully  ;  for  he  was  on  hi>  proper  ch-mont,  loved  his  niece  sin- 
cvTely,  had  a  proper  regard  for  his#own  j^reon,  and  was  not 
uiiu^d  to  tin*,  though  his  ••x|N-riwice  certainly  lay  in  a  very 
different  s]M-i'i<-s  of  warfare.  A  few  stroke*  of  the  {Middles  were 
given,  and  tin-  canoe  shot  into  the  bushes,  Mabel  was  hurried  to 
land  by  JasjM.-r,  ami,  for  the  present,  all  three  of  the  fugitives 
were  safe. 

Not  so  with  tin*  Pathfinder.  His  hardy  self-devotion  had 
brought  him  into  a  situation  of  unusual  exj»oMirc,  the  hazards 
of  ^hich  were  much  it  created,  by  the  fact  that  just  as  La 
drifti'd  neare>t  to  the  fiieiuv.  tin*  i»artv  on  the  shore  rushed 
down  the  bank,  and "  joined  their  friends  who  stood  still  in  the 
water.  The  <  ».»wego  wa^  al«iut  a  cable's  length  in  width  at  this 
joint,  and  the  eau<N'  lieing  in  the  rent  re,  tlie  object  was  only  a 
hundred  yard**  from  the  ritV  ■*  that  were  constantly  discharged 
at  it,  or  at  the  u-ual  target  distance  f»r  tliat  weapon. 

In  this  e\tr«-mitv  the  >t>  adine^s  and  >kill  of  the  Pathfinder 
did  him  good  sen  ice.  Ibi  knew  that  hi*  safety  defended  alto- 
get  In  r  i'!i  keeping  in  motion  :  for  a  stationary  object,  at  that 
diManee.  would  ha\e  been  hit  nearly  every  shot.  Nor  was 
mot  inn  of  it-  If  sufficient ;  for,  niviMmncd  to  kill  the  bounding 
de.  r,  hi*  i  neinii<«  pruhahlv  knew  1k»w  to  van*  the  line  of  aim  to 
a>  t.»  strike  him,  *hould  ]:•■  continue  to  move  in  anv  one  dine- 
ti«»n.     II"  was  o-iin.-,|ii.-h!]y  Kim]M'lled  to  ehange  the  course  of 

the  r:ii ,  at  •>!>••  ir.>>in<nt  shouting  down  with  the  current,  witBSw 

the  ^wift lie*-*  «-f  an  an«>w,  and  at  the  ni\t  eheekinj*  its  J»r»»g 
in  that  dir»i  ti..n,  t.»  ghiin  e  athwart  the  stream.       Luckily 
IriMjuuU  if  mid   not  reload  their  piece*  in  the  water,  and 
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bushes  that  everywhere  fringed  the  shore,  rendered  it  difficult 
to  keep  the  fugitive  in  view  when  on  the  land.    Aided  by  these 
drcuniatances,  and  having  received  the  fire  of  ail  his  foes,  the 
Pathfinder  was  gaining  fast  in  distance,  both  downwards  and 
icroeft  the  current,  when  a  new  danger  suddenly,  if  not  unex- 
pectedly, presented  itself  by  the  appearance  of  the  party  that 
bad  been^left  in  ambush  below,  with  a  view  to  watch  the  river. 
These  were  the  savages  alluded  to  in  the  short  dialogue  that 
hat  been  already  related.     They  were  no  less  than  ten  in  num- 
ber, and  understanding  all  the  advantages  of  their  bloody  occu- 
pation, they  had  posted  themselves  at  a  s]>ot  where  the  water 
dashed  among  rocks  and  over  shallows,  in  a  way  to  form  a 
rapid,  which,  in  the  language  of  the  country,  is  called  a  rift 
The  Pathfinder  saw  that  if   he  entered   this   rift   he    should 
be  compelled  to  approach  a  point  where  the  Iroquois  had 
posted  themselves,  lor  the  current  was  irresistible,  and  the  rocks 
allowed  no  other  safe  passage,  while  death  or  captivity  would 
be  the  probable  result  of  the  attempt    All  his  efforts,  therefore, 
were  turned  towards  reaching  the  western  shore,  the  foe  being 
all  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  river.    But  the  exploit  surpassed 
human  power,  and  to  attempt  to  stem  the  stream  would  at 
ooee  have  so  far  diminished  the  motion  of  the  canoe,  as  to  ren- 
te aim  certain.     In  this  exigency  the  guide  came  to  a  decision 
with  his  usual  cool  promptitude,  making  his  preparations  accord- 
ingly.   Instead  of  endeavoring  to  gain  the  channel,  he  steered 
towards  the  shallowest  part  of  the  stream,  on  reaching  which  he 
*oed  his  rifle  and  pack,  leaped  into  the  water,  and  began  to 
**de  from  rock  to  rock,  taking  the  direction  of  the  western 
■korte.   The  canoe  whirled  about  in  the  furious  current,  now 
'oUitigorersome  slippery  stone,  now  filling,  and  then  emptying  '\ 

rtself,  outil  it  lodged  on  the  shore,  within  a  few   yards  of 
***  spot  where  the  Iroquois  had  posted  themselves.  '     \ 

lo  the  meanwhile  the  Pathfinder  was  far  from  being  out  of 
^^g^r;  for  tho  first  minute,  admiration  of  his  promptitude  and.  \J 
**■*•&  which  are  high  virtues  in  the  mind  of  an  Indian,  kepi  J* 
**  «*emiea  motionless;  but  the  desire  of  revenge,  and  the    r 
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cravings  for  the  much-prized  trophy,  noon  overcame  this  trmn 
&ient  feeling,  and  aroused  them  from  their  stupor.  Rifle  flashed 
after  rifle,  and  the  bulleU  whistled  around  the  head  of  the 
fugitive,  amid  the  roar  of  the  waters.  Stiil  he  proceeded  like 
one  who  bore  a  charmed  life,  for  while  his  rude  frontier  ganneots 
were  more  than  once  cut,  his  skin  was  not  razed. 

As  the  Pathfinder,  in  several  instances,  was  compelled  to  wade 
in  water  that  rose  nearly  to  his  arms  while  he  kept  his  rifle  and 
ammunition  elevated  above  the  raging  current,  the  toil  soon 
fatigued  him,  and  ho  was  glad  to  stop  at  a  large  stone,  or 
a  small  rock,  which  rose  so  hi^h  altove  the  river,  that  its  upper 
surfing  was  dry.  *  >n  thi*  stone  lie  placed  his  powder-horn, 
getting  tahind  it  himself,  so  as  to  have  the  ml  vantage  of  A  par- 
tial cover  for  his  In  id  v.  The  western  shore  was  only  fifty  fret 
distant,  hut  the  quiet,  swift,  dark  current  that  glanced  through 
the  interval,  sufficiently  showed  that  here  he  would  be  compelled 
to  swim. 

A  short  elation  in  tin*  firing  now  took  place  on  the  put  of 
the  In. lian*t  who  gathered  al»ut  the  cauoo,  and,  having  found 
the  paddles,  were  preparing  to  cn>ss  the  river. 

"  Pathfinder,"  called  a  voice  from  among  the  bushe*,  at 
the  point  nearest  to  the  person  addressed,  on  the  western  shore. 

"  What  would  you  hive,  Jasper  ?'* 

u  lie  of  good  heart — friends  arc  at  hand,  and  not  a  single 
Mingo  •diall  cross  without  suffering  for  his  boldness.  Had  yon 
not  U'tter  leave  the  rifle  ou  the  rock,  and  swim  to  us  before  the 
rascal*  ean  get  afloat  2" 

"A  true  woodsman  never  quit*  his  piece,  while  he  hat 
any  powder  in  his  hum  or  a  bullet  in  his  pouch.  I  hare  not 
drawn  a  trigger  this  dav,  Kau-douce,  and  shouldn't  relish  the 
id* *a  of  parting  with  tlp*m  riptyles  without  causing  them  to 
reineinU-r  my  name.  A  little  water  will  not  harm  my  legs; 
anil  I  «eo  that  blackguard.  Arrowhead,  among  the  scamp*,  and 
wish  to  send  him  the  wages  he  has  so  faithfully  earned.  Ton 
have  not  brought  the  Serjeant's  daughter  down  here  in  ■ 
with  their  bullets,  I  hope,  Jasper  !n 


i 
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**  She  14  safe,  for  the  present  at  least ;  though  all  depends  on 
our  keeping  the  river  between  us  and  the  enemy.  They  roust 
know  our  weakness,  now ;  and  should  they  cross,  no  doubt  some 
of  their  party  will  be  left  on  the  other  side."  •  , 

u This  canoeing  touches  your  gifts  rather  than  mine,  boy}  ./v f 
though  I  will   handle  a  paddle   with   the  best  Mingo  tha{ 
ever  struck  a  salmon.      If  they  cross  below  the  rift,  why  can't 
we  cross  in  the  still  water  above,  and  keep  playing  at  dodge  and 
turn  with  the  wolves  ?n 

u  Because,  as  I  have  said,  they  will  leave  a  party  on  the  other 
shore— and  then,  Pathfinder,  would  you  expose  Mabel  to 
the  rifles  of  the  Iroquois  ?" 

*  The  Serjeant's  daughter  must  be  saved,"  returned  the  guide, 
with  calm  energy.  u  You  are  right,  Jasper;  she  has  no  gift  to 
authorize  her  in  offering  her  sweet  face  and  tender  body  to 
a  Mingo  rifle.  What  can  be  done  then  ?  They  must  be  kept 
from  crossing  for  an  hour  or  two,  if  possible,  when  we  must  do 
our  best  in  the  darkness." 

•* 1  agree  with  you,  Pathfinder,  if  it  can  be  effected ;  but  are 
we  strong  enough  for  such  a  purpose  f 

*•  The  Lord  is  with  us,  boy — the  Lord  is  with  us ;  and  it 
is  onreasonable  to  suppose  that  one  like  the  Serjeant's  daughter 
will  be  altogether  abandoned  by  Providence,  in  such  a  strait. 
There  b  not  a  boat  between  the  falls  and  the  garrison,  except 
these  two  canoes,  to  my  sartain  knowledge  ;  and  I  think  it  will 
go  beyond  red-skin  gifts  to  cross  in  the  face  of  two  rifles, 
like  these  of  yourn  and  mine.  I  will  not  vaunt,  Ja*j>er, 
but  it  is  well  known  on  all  this  frontier  that  Killdeer  seldom 
frik." 

u  Your  skill  is  admitted  by  all,  far  and  near,  Pathfinder,  but 
a  rifle  takes  time  to  be  loaded ;  nor  are  you  on  the  land,  aided 
by  a  good  cdver,  where  you  can  work  to  the  advantage  you  are 
used  to.  If  you  had  our  canoe,  might  you  not  pass  to  the  shoro 
with  a  dry  rifle  r 

*  Can  as  eagle  fly,  Jasper  T  returned  the  other,  laughing  in 
Ida  usual  manner,  and  looking  back  as  be  spoke.    "But  it  would 
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be  onwise  to  expose  yourself  on  the  water,  for  them  miscreants 
are  beginning  to  bethink  them  again  of  powder  and  bullet*." 

44  It  can  be  done  without  any  such  chances.  Master  Cap  has 
gone  up  to  the  canoe,  and  will  cast  the  branch  of  a  tree  into  the 
river  to  try  the  current,  which  sets  from  the  point  above  in  the 
direction  of  your  rock.  Sec,  there  it  comes  already  ;  if  it  float 
fairly,  you  must  raise  your  arm,  when  the  canoe  will  follow. 
At  all  events,  if  the  boat  should  pass  you,  the  eddy  below  will 
bring  it  up,  and  I  can  recover  it" 

"While  Jasper  was  still  speaking,  the  floating  branch  came  in 
sight,  and  quickening  its  progress  with  the  increasing  velocity 
of  the  current,  it  swept  swiftly  down  towards  the  Pathfinder, 
who  seized  it  as  it  was  passing,  and  held  it  in  the  air  as  a  sign 
of  success.  Cap  understood  the  signal,  and  presently  the  canoe 
was  launched  into  the  stream,  with  a  caution  and  an  intelligence 
that  the  habits  of  the  mariner  fitted  him  to  observe.  It  floated 
in  die  same  direction  as  the  branch,  and  in  a  minute  was  arrested 
by  the  Pathfinder. 

44  This  has  been  done  with  a  frontier  man's  judgment, 
J  .is  per,"  said  the  guide,  laughing  ;  u  but  you  have  your  gifts, 
which  incline  most  to  the  water,  as  mine  incline  to  the  woods. 
Now  let  them  Mingo  knaves  cock  their  rifles  and  get  rests,  for 
this  is  the  lust  chance  they  are  likely  to  have  at  s  man  without 
a  cover." 

•*  Nay,  shove  the  canoe  towards  the  shore,  quartering  the 
current,  and  throw  yourself  into  it  as  it  goes  off,"  said  Jasper, 
eagerly.     u  There  is  little  use  in  running  any  risk." 

u  I  luve  to  stand  up  face  to  face  with  my  enemies  like  a 
man,  uhilt:  they  set  me  the  example,"  returned  the  Pathfinder, 
proudly.  u  I  am  not  a  red-skin  l>orn,  and  it  is  more  a  white 
man's  gifts  to  fi^ht  openly  than  to  lie  in  ambushroent." 

a  And  Mabel  T 

•*  True,  boy,  true — the  Serjeant's  daughter  must  be  saved ;  and, 
as  you  say,  foolish  risks  only  become  l»oys.  Think  yon  thatytm 
can  catch  the  canoe  when*  vou  stand  .'" 

u  There  can  be  no  doubt,  if  you  give  a  vigorous  push.* 
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Pathfinder  made  the  necessary  effort,  the  light  bark  shot 
across  the  intervening  space,  and  Jasper  seized  it  as  it  came  to 
land.  To  secure  the  canoe  and  to  take  proper  positions  in  the 
cover  occupied  the  friends  but  a  moment,  when  they  shook 
hands  cordially,  like  those  who  had  met  after  a  long  separation. 

"  Now,  Jasper,  we  shall  see  if  a  Mingo  of  them  all  dare  cross 
the  Oswego  in  the  teeth  of  Killdeer !  You  are  handier  with  the 
oar,  and  the  paddle,  and  the  sail,  than  with  the  rifle,  perhaps ; 
but  you  have  a  stout  heart  and  a  steady  hand,  and  them  are 
things  that  count  in  a  fight" 

u  Mabel  will  find  mo  between  her  and  her  enemies,"  said 
Jasper,  calmly, 

44  Yes,  yes,  the  serje;uit's  daughter  must  be  protected.  I  like 
you,  boy,  on  your  own. account,  but  I  like  you  all  the  better 
that  you  think  of  one  so  feeble,  at  a  moment  when  there  is 
need  of  all  your  manhood.  See,  Jasper,  three  of  the  knaves 
are  actually  getting  into  the  canoe!  They  must  believe  we 
have  fled,  or  they  would  not  surely  ventur1  so  much,  directly  in 
the  very  nice  of  Killdeer  P 

Sure  enough,  the  Iroquois  did  appear  bent  on  venturing  across 
the  stream,  for,  as  the  Pathfinder  and  his  friends  now  kept  their 
persons  strictly  concealed,  their  enemies  began  to  think  that  the 
latter  had  taken  to  flight.  The  course  was  that  which  most 
white  men  would  have  followed ;  but  Mabel  was  under  the  care 
of  those  who  were  much  too  well  skilled  in  forest  warfare,  to 
neglect  to  defend  the  only  pass  that  in  truth  now  offered  even 
a  probable  chance  for  protection. 

As  the  Pathfinder  had  said,  three  warriors  were  in  the  canoe, 
two  holding  their  rifles  at  a  poise,  kneeling  in  readiness  to  aim 
the  deadly  weapons ;  the  other  standing  erect  in  Uie  stern  to 
wield  the  paddle.  In  this  manner  they  left  the  shore,  having 
had  the  precaution  to  haul  the  canoe,  previously  to  entering  it, 
so  jar  up  the  stream,  as  to  get  into  the  comparatively  still 
water  above  the  rift  It  was  apparent,  at  a  glance,  that  the 
savage  who  guided  the  boat  was  skilled  in  the  art,  for  the  long 
steady  sweep  of  his  paddle  sent  the  light  bark  over  the  glassy 
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surface  of  the  tranquil  river,  as  if  it  were  a  feather  floating  in 
air. 

"  Shall  I  fire  T  demanded  Jasper,  in  a  whisper,  trembling 
with  eagerness  to  engage. 

u  Not  yet,  boy ;  not  yet  There  are  but  three  of  them,  and 
if  Master  Cap,  yonder,  knows  how  to  use  the  pop-guns  he  car- 
ries in  his  belt,  we  may  even  let  them  land,  and  then  we  shall 
recover  the  canoe." 

"  But  Mabel  ?— " 

M  No  fear  for  the  Serjeant's  daughter.  She  is  safe  in  the  hol- 
low stump,  you  say,  with  the  opening  judgmatically  hid  by  the 
brambles.  If  what  you  tell  me  of  the  manner  in  which  yon 
concealed  the  trail  be  true,  the  sweet-one  might  lie  there  a 
month,  and  laugh  at  the  Mingos." 

u  We  are  never  certain — I  wish  we  had  brought  her  nearer 
to  our  own  cover  I" 

u  What  for,  Eau-douce  ? — To  place  her  pretty  little  head  and 
leaping  heart  among  flying  bullets.  No — no— she  is  better 
where  she  is,  because  she  is  safer." 

u  We  are  never  certain — we  thought  ourselves  safe  behind 
the  bushes,  yet  you  saw  that  we  were  discovered." 

M  And  the  Mingo  imp  paid  for  his  curiosity,  as  them  knaves 
are  about  to  do—" 

At  that  instant  the  sharp  report  of  a  rifle  was  heard,  when 
the  Indian  in  the  stern  of  the  canoe  leaped  high  into  the  sir, 
and  fell  into  the  water  holding  the  paddle  in  his  hand.  A  small 
wreath  of  smoke  floated  out  from  among  the  bushes  of  the  east- 
ern shore,  and  was  soon  absorbed  by  the  atmosphere. 

"That  is  the  Sarpent  hissing  T  exclaimed  the  Pathfinder, 
exultingly.  "  A  bolder  or  a  truer  heart  never  beat  in  the  breast 
of  a  Delaware.  I  am  sorry  that  he  interfered,  but  he  could 
not  have  known  our  condition — he  could  not  have  known  our 
condition." 

The  canoe  no  sooner  lost  its  guide,  than  it  floated  with  the 
stream,  and  was  soon  sucked  into  the  rapids  of  the  rift.  Per* 
fcctly  helpless,  the  two  remaining  savages  gated  wildly  about 
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them,  but  could  offer  no  resistance  to  the  power  of  the  element 
It  wa%  perhaps,  fortunate  for  Chingachgook  that  the  attention 
of  most  of  the  Iroquois  was  intently  given  to  the  situation  of 
those  in  the  boat,  else  would  his  escape  have  been  to  the  last 
degree  difficult,  if  not  totally  impracticable.  But  not  a  foo 
moved,  except  to  conceal  his  person  behind  some  cover,  and 
every  eye  was  riveted  on  the  two  remaining  adventurers.  In 
less  time  than  has  been  necessary  to  record  these  occurrences, 
the  canoe  was  whirling  and  tossing  in  the  rift,  while  both  the 
savages  had  stretched  themselves  in  its  bottom,  as  the  only 
means  of  preserving  the  equilibrium.  This  natural  expedient 
soon  failed  them ;  for  striking  a  rock,  the  light  craft  rolled  over, 
and  the  two  warriors  were  thrown  into  the  river.  The  water  is 
seldom  deep  on  a  rift,  except  in  particular  places  where  it  may 
Lave  worn  channels,  and  there  was  little  to  be  apprehended 
from  drowning,  though  their  arras  were  lost,  and  the  two 
savages  were  fain  to  make  the  best  of  their  way  to  the  friendly 
shore,  swimming  and  wading  as  circumstances  required.  The 
canoe  itself  lodged  on  a  rock,  in  the  centre  of  the  stream,  where, 
for  the  moment,  it  became  useless  to  both  parties. 

**Now  is  our  time,  Pathfinder,"  cried  Jasper,  as  the  two 
Iroquois  exposed  most  of  their  persons  while  wading  in  the  shal- 
lowest part  of  the  rapids — u  The  fellow  up  stream  is  mine,  and 
yon  can  take  the  lower." 

So  excited  bad  the  young  man  become,  by  all  the  incidents 
of  the  stirring  scene,  that  the  bullet  sped  from  his  rifle  as  ho 
spoke,  but  uselessly  as  it  would  seem,  for  both  the  fugitives 
tossed  their  arms  in  disdain.    The  Pathfinder  did  not  fire. 

■*  No— no— Eau-douce,"  he  answered — **  I  do  not  seek  blood 
without  a  cause,  and  ray  bullet  is  well  leathered  and  carefully 
driven  down,  for  the  time  of  need.  I  love  no  Mingo,  as  is  just, 
seeing  how  much  I  have  consorted  with  the  Delaware*,  who  are 
their  mortal  and  nat'ral  enemies ;  but  I  pull  no  trigger  on  one 
of  the  miscreants  unless  it  be  plain  that  his  death  will  lead  to 
some  good  end.  The  deer  never  leaped  that  fell  by  my  hand 
wantonly.    By  living  much  alone  with  God  in  the  wilderness,  ■ 
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man  gets  to  feel  the  justice  of  such  opinions.  One  life  is  suffi- 
cient for  our  present  wants,  and  there  may  jet  be  occasion  tc 
use  Killdeer  in  behalf  of  the  Sarpent,  who  has  done  an  untimor- 
some  thing  to  let  them  rampant  devils  so  plainly  know  tliat  he 
is  in  their  neighborhood.  As  Fin  a  wicked  sinner,  there  is  one 
of  them  prowling  along  the  bank,  this  very  moment,  like  one  of 
the  boys  of  the  garrison  skulking  behind  a  (alien  tree  to  get  a 
shot  at  a  squirrel  P 

As  the  Path6nder  pointed  with  his  finger,  while  speaking,  the 
quick  eye  of  Jasper  soon  caught  the  object  towards  which  it  was 
directed.  One  of  the  young  warriors  of  the  enemy,  Miming 
with  a  desire  to  distinguish  hiimelf^  had  stolen  from  his  party 
towards  the  cover  in  which  Chingachgook  liad  concealed  himself; 
and  as  the  latter  was  deceived  by  the  apparent  apathy  of  hit 
foes,  as  well  as  engaged  in  some  further  preparations  of  his  own, 
he  had  evidently  obtained  a  position  where  he  got  a  sight  of 
the  Delaware.  This  circumstance  was  apparent  by  the  arrange- 
ments the  Iroquois  was  making  to  fire,  for  Chingachgook  him- 
self was  not  visible  from  the  western  side  of  the  river.  The  rift 
was  at  a  bend  in  the  Oswego,  and  the  sweep  of  the  eastern  shore 
formed  a  curve  so  wide  that  Chingachgook  was  quite  near  to 
his  enemies  in  a  straight  direction,  though  separated  by  several 
hundred  feet  on  the  land,  owing  to  which  fact  air  lines  brought 
both  parties  nearly  equidistant  from  the  Pathfinder  and  Jasper. 
The  general  width  of  the  river  being  a  little  less  than  two  hun- 
dred yard*,  such  necessarily  was  about  the  distance  between  his 
two  observers  and  the  skulking  Iroquois. 

44  The  Sarpent  must  be  thereabouts"  observed  Pathfinder, 
who  never  turned  his  eye  for  an  instant  from  the  young  war- 
rior ;  u  and  yet  he  must  be  strangely  off  his  guard  to  allow  a 
Mingo  devil  to  got  his  stand  so  near,  with  manifest  signs  of 
bloodshed  in  his  heart." 

u  See,*9  interrupted  Jasper — "  there  is  the  body  of  the  Indtam 
the  Delaware  shot !  It  has  drilled  on  a  rock,  and  the  current 
has  forced  the  head  and  face  above  the  water." 

u  Quite  likely,  boy ;  quite  likely.    Human  natar9  is  little  bttr 
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ter  than  a  log  of  drift  wood,  when  the  life  that  was  breathed  into 
its  nostrils  has  departed.  That  Iroquois  will  never  harm  any 
one  more ;  bat  yonder  skulking  savage  is  bent  on  taking  the 
scalp  of  my  best  and  most  tried  friend " 

The  Pathfinder  suddenly  interrupted  himself  by  raising  his 
rifle,  a  weapon  of  unusual  length,  with  admirable  precision,  and 
firing  the  instant  it  got  its  level.  The  Iroquois  on  the  opposite 
shore  was  in  the  act  of  aiming  when  the  fatal  messenger  from 
Killdeer  arrived.  Ilis  rifle  was  discharged,  it  is  true,  but  it  was 
with  the  muzzle  in  the  air,  while  the  man  himself  plunged  into 
the  bushes,  quite  evidently  hurt,  if  not  slain. 

44  The  skulking  reptyle  brought  it  on  himself,"  muttered  Path- 
finder, sternly,  as  dropping  the  breech  of  his  rifle,  he  carefully 
commenced  reloading  it  M  Chingachgook  and  I  have  consorted 
together  since  we  were  boys,  and  have  fou't  in  company,  on  the 
Horican,  the  Mohawk,  the  Ontario,  and  all  the  other  bloody 
passes  between  the  country  of  the  Frenchers  and  our  own ;  and 
did  the  foolish  knave  believe  that  I  would  stand  by  and  see  my 
be*t  friend  cut  off  in  an  ambushment  I" 

u  We  have  served  the  Serpent  as  good  a  turn  as  he  served 
us.  Those  rascals  are  troubled,  Pathfinder,  and  are  felling  back 
into  their  covers,  since  they  find  we  can  reach  them  across  the 


river." 


"  The  shot  is  no  great  matter,  Jasper — no  great  matter.  Ask 
any  of  the  60th,  and  they  can  tell  you  what  Killdeer  can  do, 
and  has  done,  and  that  too  when  the  bullets  were  flying  about 
our  heads  like  hail-stones.  No-^-no— this  is  no  great  matter, 
and  the  onthoughtful  vagabond  drew  it  down  on  himself" 
u  Is  that  a  dog,  or  a  deer,  swimming  towards  this  shore  P 
Pathfinder  started,  for,  sure  enough,  an  object  was  crossing 
the  stream  above  the  rift,  towards  which,  however,  it  was 
gradually  setting  by  the  force  of  the  current.  A  second  look 
satisfied  both  the  observers  that  it  was  a  man,  and  an  Indian, 
though  so  concealed  as  at  first  to  render  it  doubtful.  Some 
stratagem  was  apprehended,  and  the  closest  attention  was  given 
to  the  movements  of  the  stranger. 
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"  lie  is  poshing  something  before  him,  as  he  swims,  and  ,his 
head  resembles  a  drifting  bush  T  said  Jasper. 

"  Tis  Injin  deviltry,  boy ;  but  Christian  honesty  shall  sarcum- 
vent  his  arts."         s 

As  the  man  slowly  approached,  the  observers  began  to  doubt 
the  accuracy  of  their  first  impressions,  and  it  was  only  when 
two  thirds  of  the  stream  were  passed,  that  the  truth  was  really 
known. 

u  The  Big  Sarpent,  as  I  live !"  exclaimed  Pathfinder,  looking 
at  his  companion,  and  laughing  until  the  tears  came  into  his 
eyes,  with  pure  delight  at  the  success  of  the  artifice.  u  He  has 
tied  bushes  to  his  head  so  as  to  hide  it,  put  the  horn  on  top, 
lashed  the  rifle  to  that  bit  of  log  he  is  pushing  before  him,  and 
has  come  over  to  join  his  friends.  Ah's  me  1  The  times  and 
times  that  he  and  I  have  cut  such  pranks,  right  in  the  teeth  of 
Mingos  raging  for  our  blood,  in  the  great  thoroughfare  round 
and  about  Ty  7 

u  It  may  not  be  the  Serj^nt,  after  all,  Pathfinder — I  can  see 
no  feature  that  I  remember." 

("Featur"!  Who  looks  for  featur's  in  an  Injin! — No— no— 
boy ;  'tis  the  paint  that  s{**ak«, — and  none  but  a  Delaware 
would  wear  that  paint.  Them  are  his  colors,  Jasper,  just  as 
your  craft  on  the  lake  wears  St  (Jcorge's  Cross,  and  the 
Frenchers  set  their  table-cloths  to  fluttering  in  the  wind,  with  all 
the  stains  of  fish-bones  and  venison  steaks  uj>ou  them.  Now, 
you  see  the  eye,  hid,  and  it  is  the  eye  of  a  chief.  But,  Eau- 
douce,  fierce  as  it  is  in  battle,  and  glassy  as  it  looks  from  among 
the  leaven — w  Here  the  Pathfinder  laid  his  finger  lightly  but 
impressively  on  his  companion's  arm, — **  I  have  seen  it  shed 
tears  like  rain.  There  is  a  soul  and  a  heart  under  that  red -skin, 
rely  on  it ;  although  they  are  a  soul  and  a  heart  with  gifts  dif- 
ferent from  our  own.** 

"  No  one,  who  is  acquainted  with  the  chief,  ever  doubted 
that" 
i       **I  know  it,**  returned  the  other,  proudly,  "for  I  have  con- 
torted with  him  in  sorrow  and  in  joy ;  in  one  I  have  found  bins 
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a  man,  however  stricken  ;  in  the  other,  a  chief  who  knows  that 
the  women  of  his  tribe  are  the  most  seemly  in  light  merriment 
But  hist !  It  is  too  much  like  the  people  of  the  settlements  to  \ 
pour  soft  speeches  into  another's  ear  ;  and  the  Sarpent  has  keen  * 
senses.  He  knows  I  love  him,  and  that  I  speak  well  of  him 
behind  his  back ;  but  a  Delaware  has  modesty  in  his  inmost 
natur\  though  he  will  brag  like  a  sinner  when  tied  to  a  stake." 

The  Serpent  uow  reached  the  shore,  directly  in  the  front  of 
his  two  comrades,  with  whose  precise  position  he  must  have 
been  acquainted  before  leaving  the  eastern  side  of  the  river,  and 
rising  from  the  water  he  shook  himself  like  a  dog  and  made  the    / 
usual  exclamation—  j 

"Hugh!"  >      .        ,. 


'  •      /: 


\  ■<. 
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CH  AFTER  VI. 

"These,  as  they  change,  Almlfhty  Father  thee* 
Are  but  the  Taried  God.*' 

Tmobms. 

As  the  chief  landed  he  was  met  by  the  Pathfinder,  who 
addr*»**ed  him  in  the  language  of  the  warrior's  people. 

44  Was  it  well  done,  Chingaehgook,"  he  said,  reproachfully, 
44  to  ambush  a  dozen  Mingos  alone !  Killdeer  seldom  fails  me, 
it  is  true  ;  but  the  Oswego  mak«»s  a  distant  mark,  and  that  mis- 
creant showed  little  more  than  his  head  and  shoulders  above  the 
bushes,  and  an  onpractysed  hand  and  eye  might  have  failed. 
You  should  have  thought  of  this,  chief;  you  should  have 
thought  of  this  I*1 

44  The  great  Serpent  is  a  Mohican  warrior — he  sees  only 
his  enemies,  when  he  is  on  the  war-path,  and  his  fathers  have 
struck  the  Mingos  from  Ix'hind,  since  the  waters  began  to  run  !" 

44 1  know  your  gifts — I  know  your  gift-*,  and  respect  them, 
too.  Xo  man  shall  hear  me  complain  that  a  red-skin  obsarved 
nil-skin  nattir',  but  prudence  as  much  becomes  a  warrior  as 
valor;  and  had  not  the  Iroquois  devil*  been  looking  after 
their  friends  who  were  in  the  water,  a  hot  trail  thev  would  have 
made  i  if  vourn  !** 

"What  i*  thf  lMaware  about  to  doT  exclaimed  Jasper, 
mho  oWrwd.  at  that  moment,  that  tin*  chief  suddenly  left  the 
Pathfinder,  and  advanced  to  the  water's  edge,  apparently  with 
an  intention  of  again  entering  the  river.     aIle   will  not   bo 

so  mad  as  to   return    to   the   other  shore   for   anv  trifle   he 

# 

mav  have  f»rg««»t»-n  !" 

u  Not  he — iii  it  lie;  he  is  a*  prudent  as  he  is  brare,  ie 
the  main,  though  so  forgetful  of  himself  in  the  late  amtxnlv 
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meni.    Harkee,  Jasper,"  leading  the  other  a  little  aside,  just  as-r 
they  heard  the  Indian's  plunge  into  the  water — "  harkee,  lad ;  / 
Chingachgook  is  not  a  Christian  white  man,  like  ourselves,  hut  / 
a  Mohican  chief,  who  has  his  gifts  and  traditions  to  tell  him 
what  he  ought  to  do ;  and  he  who  consorts  with  them  that  are  j 
not  strictly  and  altogether  of  his  own  kind,  had  better  leave  ' 
natar'  and  use  to  govern  his  comrades.     A  king's  soldier  will 
swear,  and  he  will  drink,  and  it  is  of  little  use  to  try  to  prevent 
him ;  a  gentleman  likes  his  delicacies,  and  a  lady  her  feathers, 

* 

and  it  does  not  avail  much  to  struggle  ag'in  either ;  whereas  an 
Indian's  natur'  and  gifts  are  much  stronger  than  these,  and  no 
doubt  were  bestowed  by  the  Lord  for  wise  ends,  though  neither  i 
you  nor  me  can  follow  them  in  all  their  windings." 

M  What  does  this  mean !— See,  the  Delaware  is  swimming 
towards  the  body  that  is  lodged  on  the  rock.  Why  doe* 
be  risk  this  T 

44  For  honor,  and  glory,  and  renown,  as  great  gentlemen  quit 
their  quiet  homes,  beyond  seas,  where,  as  they  tell  me,  heart  has 
nothing  led  to  wish  for,  that  is,  such  hearts  as  can  be  satisfied 
in  a  clearing  to  come  hither  to  live  on  game  and  fight  the 
Frenchers." 

ul  understand  you — your  friend  has  gone  to  secure  the 
scalp."  ^ 

u  T  is  his  gift,  and  let  him  enjoy  it  We  are  white  men,  and 
cannot  mangle  a  dead  enemy ;  but  it  is  honor  in  the  eyes  of  a 
red-skin  to  do  so.  It  may  seem  singular  to  you,  Eau-douce,  but 
I've  known  white  men  of  great  name  and  character  manifest  as 
remarkable  ideas  consarning  their  honor,  I  have." 

•*  A  savage  will  be  a  savage,  Pathfinder,  let  him  keep  what 
company  he  may." 

u  It  is  well  for  us  to  say  so,  lad,  but,  as  I  tell  you,  white  ' 
honor  will  not  always  conform  to  reason,  or  to  the  will  of  God. 
I  have  passed  days  thinking  of  them  matters,  out  in  the  silent 
woods,  and  I  have  come  to  the  opinion,  boy,  that,  as  Providence 
rales  all  thing*,  no  gift  is  bestowed  without  some  wise  and 
reasonable  end*     If  Injins  are  of  no  use,  Injina  would  not  have  * 

4* 
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been  created  ;  and  I  do  suppose,  could  one  dive  to  the  bottom 
of  thing*,  it  would  be  found  that  even  the  Mingo  tribes  were 
produced  fur  some  rational  and  proper  purpose,  though  I  confess 
it  surpass***  my  means  to  say  what  it  is." 

"  The  Serjient  greatly  ex|xjses  himself  to  the  enemy,  in  order 
to  get  his  scalp !     This  may  lose  us  the  day." 

"  Not  in  his  mind,  Ja<*j>er.  That  one  scalp  has  more  honor 
in  it,  at  von  ling  to  the  $arj>ciit's  notions  of  warfare,  than  a  6eld 
covered  with  slain,  that  kept  the  hair  on  their  heads.  Now, 
theie  was  the  fun;  young  captain  of  the  00th  that  threw  away 
his  lift-,  in  trying  to  bring  off  a  three- j>ounder  from  among  the 
Kreiichers,  in  the  last  sk  rim  mage  we  had ;  he  thought  he  was 
saning  honor;  an.l  I  have  known  a  young  ensign  wrap  him* 
self  up  in  his  colors,  and  go  to  sleep  in  his  blood,  fancying  that 
\he  w.is  lying  on  something  softer  even  than  buffalo-skins !" 

*'  Ves,  yes ;  one  can  understand  the  merit  of  not  hauling 
down  an  ensign." 

"  And  the*<»  are  Chingachgook's  colors — he  will  keep  them  to 
show  his  children'*  children — "  Here  the  Pathfinder  inter- 
rupted hi  ins.- If,  «dh>ok  hi^  head  in  melancholy,  and  slowly  added 
44  Ah**  in*' !  no  -l»«M)t  of  the  old  Mohican  stem  remains !  lit;  has 
no  children  to  delight  with  his  trophies;  no  tribe  to  honor  by 
his  det  d^  ;  he  is  a  lone  man  in  this  world,  and  yet  he  stands 
true  to  his  training  and  his  gifts  !  There  is  something  honest 
and  re«i>ectahle.  in  these,  you  must  allow,  Jasper ;  yes,  there  is 
I  something  decent  in  that." 

Here  a  great  outcry  from  among  the  Iroquois  was  succeeded 
by  the  quick  n-|M>rts  of  their  rifles ;  and  so  eager  did  the  enemy 
become  in  the  desire  to  drive  the  Delaware  back  from  his 
victim,  that  a  dozen  ru-hed  into  the  river,  several  of  whom 
even  advancd  near  a  hundred  feet  into  the  foaming  current,  as 
if  th**v  actually  meditated  a  serious  sortie.  But  Chingachgook 
continued  as  unmoved,  as  he  remained  unhurt  by  the  missiles! 
accomplishing  his  task  with  the  dexterity  of  long  habit.  Flou- 
rishing hit  reeking  trophy,  he  gave  the  war-whoop  in  its  most 
frightful  intonations,  and  for  a  minute  the  arches  of  the 


t 
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woods,  and  the  deep  vista  formed  by  the  course  of  the  river, 
echoed  with  cries  so  terrific  that  Mabel  bowed  her  head  in 
irrepressible  fear,  while  her  uncle  for  a  single  instant  actually 
meditated  flight. 

"This  surpasses  all  I  have  heard  from  the  wretches,"  ) 
Jasper  exclaimed,  stopping  his  ears,  equally  in  horror  and  dis-  / 
gust. 

u  Tis  their  music,  boy ;  their  drum  and  fife ;  their  trumpets  \ 
and  clarions.  No  doubt  they  love  them  sounds,  for  they  stir  , 
up  in  them  fierce  feelings,  and  a  desire  for  blood,"  returned  the 
Pathfinder,  totally  unmoved.  "  I  thought  them  rather  fright- 
ful when  a  mere  youngster,  but  they  have  got  to  be  like 
the  whistle  of  the  whip-poor-will,  or  the  song  of  the  cat-bird  in 
my  ear  now.  All  the  screeching  riptyles  that  could  stand 
atween  the  Falls  and  the  garrison,  would  have  no  effect  on  my 
narves,  at  this  time  of  day.  I  say  it  not  in  boasting,  Jasper,  for 
the  man  that  lets  in  cowardice  through  the  ears,  must  have  but 
a  weak  heart,  at  the  best ;  sounds  and  outcries  being  more 
intended  to  alarm  women  and  children,  than  such  as  scout  the 
forest,  and  face  the  foe.  I  hope  the  Sarpent  is  now  satisfied,  for 
here  he  comes  with  the  scalp  at  his  belt." 

Jasper  turned  away  his  head  as  the  Delaware  rose  from  the 
water,  in  pure  disgust  at  his  late  errand,  but  the  Pathfinder 
regarded  his  friend  with  the  philosophical  coolness  of  one  who. 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  be  indifferent  to  things  he  deemed/ 
immaterial.     As  the  Delaware  passed  deej>er  into  the  bushes,' 
with  a  view  to  wring  his  trifling  calico  dress,  and  to  prepare  his    * 
rifle  for  service,  he  gave  one  glance  of  triumph  at  his  com- 
panions, and  then  all  emotion  connected  with  the  recent  exploit 
seemed  to  cease. 

u  Jasper,"  resumed  the  guide — u  step  down  to  the  station  of 
Master  Cap,  and  ask  him  to  join  us :  we  have  little  time  for  a 
council,  and  yet  our  plans  must  be  laid  quickly,  for  it  will  not 
be  long  before  them  Mingos  will  be  plotting  our  ruin." 

The  young  man  complied,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  four 
assembled  near  the  shore,  completely  concealed  from  the 
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view  of  their  enemies,  while  they  kept  a  vigilant  watch  orer  the 
proceedings  of  the  latter,  in  order  to  consult  on  their  own  future 
movements. 

By  this  time  the  dav  had  so  far  advanced,  as  to  leave  but  a 
few  minutes  between  the  passing  light  and  an  obscurity  that 
promised  to  be  oven  deeper  thsn  common.  The  sun  had  already 
set,  and  tin*  twilight  of  a  low  latitude  would  soon  pass  into  the 
darkness  of  deep  night.  Most  of  the  ho|>es  of  the  J»arty  rested 
on  this  favorable  circumstance,  though  it  was  not  without  its 
dangers  also,  as  the  very  obscurity  which  would  favor  their 
escape  would  be  as  likely  to  conceal  the  movements  of  their 
wilv  enemies. 

m 

**  The  moment  has  come,  men,"  Pathfinder  commenced, 
44  when  our  plans  must  Ik*  coolly  laid,  in  order  that  we  may  act 
together,  and  with  a  riirlit  understanding  of  our  errand  and 
gifts.  In  an  hour's  time,  thi-so  woods  will  be  as  dark  as  mid- 
night, and  if  wo  are  ewr  to  gain  the  garrison,  it  must  be  done 
und*-r  fa\  or  <  if  tli  w  advantage.  What  say  you.  Master  Cap !  For 
though  iitiiii^  uf  thi-  ino*t  ovperVmvd  in  comlmts  and  retreats  in 
the  wood*,  ytiur  yoars  «-n title  you  to  sj>eak  first,  in  a  matter  like 
thi>,  and  in  a  e.>iinril.** 

u  And  my  near  relationship  to  Ma)>cl,  Pathfinder,  ought  to 
count  for  .«•!  no  thing — " 

*4  I  don't  know  that — I  don't  know  that.  Regard  is  regard, 
and  liking,  liking.  whether  it  !*•  a  gift  of  natur',  or  come  from 
on«.*\  dm u  judgment  and  inclination*.  I  will  say  nothing  for 
the  SarjN.nt,  who  is  pa>t  placing  his  mind  on  the  women;  bat 
as  for  JuMM-r  and  inv^lf,  we  are  as  ready  to  stand  atween  the 
Serjeant's  daughter  and  th«*  Mingo*  as  her  own  brave  father 
hiii)H*-lf  could  In'.     1>i>  I  >av  more  than  the  truth,  lad  ?" 

"  MaU-1  may  count  on  me  to  the  last  drop  of  my 
blood.**  said  Ja^j^r,  shaking  low,  but  with  intense  feeling. 

**  Well,  wi'll,"  rejoined  the  uncle,  M  we  will  not  discuss  this 
matter.  a>  all  seem  willing  to  serve  the  girl,  and  deeds  arc  bet- 
ter than  won!.*.  In  my  judgment,  all  we  have  to  do  it  to  go 
on  board  the  canoe,  when  it  gets  to  be  so  dark  the  eoemj^i 
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look-outs  can't  tee  us,  and  run  for  the  haven  at  wind  and  tide 
will  allow." 

M  That  is  easily  said,  but  not  so  easily  done,"  returned  the 
guide.  u  We  shall  be  more  exposed  in  the  river  than  by  fol- 
lowing the  woods,  and  then  there  is  the  Oswego  rift  below  us, 
and  I  am  far  from  sartain  that  Jasper  himself  can  cany  a  boat 
safely  through  it,  in  the  dark.  What  say  you,  lad,  as  to  your 
own  skill  and  judgment  ? " 

M  I  am  of  Master  Cap's  opinion  about  using  the  canoe.  Mabel 
is  too  tender  to  walk  through  swamps,  and  among  roots  of 
trees,  in  such  a  night  as  this  promises  to  be,  and  then  I  always 
feel  myself  stouter  of  heart,  and  truer  of  eye,  when  afloat  than 
when  ashore." 

u  Stout  of  heart  you  always  be,  lad,  and  I  think  tolerably 
true  of  eye  for  one  who  has  lived  so  much  in  broad  sunshine, 
and  so  little  in  the  woods.  Ah's  me !  the  Ontario  has  no  trees, 
or  it  would  be  a  plain  to  delight  a  hunter's  heart  1  As  to  your 
opinion,  friends,  there  is  much  for,  and  much  ag'inst  it  For  it, 
it  may  be  said  water  leaves  no  trail — " 

M  What  do  you  call  the  wake  ?"  interrupted  the  pertinacious 
and  dogmatical  Cap. 

-Ananr 

44 Go  on,'1  said  Jasper;  u Master  Cap  thinks  he  is  on  the 
ocean — water  leaves  no  trail — n 

44  It  leaves  none,  Eau-douce,  hereaway,  though  I  do  not 
pretend  to  say  what  it  may  leave  on  the  sea.  Then  a  canoe 
is  both  swift  and  easy,  when  it  floats  with  the  current,  and  the 
tender  limbs  of  the  Serjeant's  daughter  will  be  favored  by 
its  motion.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  river  will  have  no 
cover  but  the  clouds  in  the  heavens,  the  rift  is  a  ticklish  thing 
for  boats  to  venture  into,  even  by  day-light,  and  it  is  six  fairly 
measured  miles,  by  water,  from  this  spot  to  the  garrison. 
Then  a  trail  on  land  is  not  easy  to  be  found  in  the  dark.  I 
am  troubled,  Jasper,  to  say  which  way  we  ought  to  counsel 
and  advise." 

uIi  the  Serpent  and  myself  could  swim  into  the  river,  and 
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bring  off  the  other  canoe,"  the  young  sailor  replied,  u  it  would 
seem  to  me.  that  our  safest  course  would  be  the  water." 

"  If,  indeed!  and  yet  it  might  <*asily  be  done,  an  soon  as  it  is 
a  little  darker.  Well,  well,  considering  the  Serjeant's  daughter, 
and  her  gifts  I  am  not  sartain  it  will  not  be  the  best.  Though, 
wt_*n»  we  only  a  party  of  men,  it  would  be  like  a  hunt  to 
the  lusty  and  brave,  to  play  at  hide-and-seek  with  yonder 
miscreant*,  on  the  other  shore.  Jas]»er,M  continued  the  guide, 
into  whose  character  there  entered  no  ingredient  that  belonged 
to  vain  display  or  theatrical  effect,  u  will  you  undertake  to  bring 
in  th«?  canoe  f 

"  1  will  undertake  anything  that  will  serve  and  protect  Mabel, 
Pathfinder/' 

*•  That  is  an  upright  feeling,  and  I  suppose  it  b  natur\ 
The  SarjM-nt,  who  is  nearly  naked  already,  can  help  yon,  and 
this  will  l»e  cutting  off  one  of  the  means  of  them  devils  to  work 
their  harm." 

This  material  point  being  settled,  the  different  members  of 
the  party  prepared  themselves  to  put  the  project  into  execution. 
The  shades  of  evening  fell  fast  ujx>n  the  forest,  and  by  the 
time  all  was  ready  for  the  attempt  it  was  found  impossible  to 
discern  objects  on  the  opposite  shore.  Time  now  pressed,  for 
Indian  cunning  could  devise  so  many  expedients  for  passing  so 
narrow  a  stream,  that  the  Path  tinder  was  getting  impatient  to 
quit  the  sj>oL  While  Jasper  and  his  comjianion  entered  the 
river,  armed  uith  nothing  hut  their  knives  and  the  Delaware's 
tomahawk.  observing  the  greatest  caution  not  to  betray  their 
movement'*,  the  guide  brought  Mabel  from  her  place  of  conceal- 
ment, and  bidding  her  ami  Cap  proceed  along  the  shore  to  the 
foot  of  the  rapids,  ho  got  into  the  canoe  that  remained  in  his 
]H»*esMoi),  in  order  to  carry  it  to  the  same  place. 

This  wa*  easily  effected.  The  canoe  was  laid  against  the 
bank,  and  Mal**l  and  her  uncle  entered  it,  taking  their  seats  as 
usual ;  while  the  Pathfinder,  erect  in  the  stern,  held  by  a  bush, 
in  onl«*r  to  prevent  the  swift  stream  from  sweeping  them  down 
its  eunvut.     Several  minutes  of  intense  and  breathless  experts 
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tkm  followed,  while  they  awaited  the  result  of  the  bold  attempt 
of  their  comrades. 

It  will  be  understood  that  Uie  two  adventurers  were  compelled 
to  s*im  across  a  deep  and  rapid  channel,  ere  they  could  reach  a 
part  of  the  rift  that  admitted  of  wading.  This  portion  of  the 
enterprise  was  hood  effected ;  and  Jasper  and  the  Serpent  struck 
the  bottom,  side  by  side,  at  the  same  instant  Having  secured 
firm  footing,  they  took  hold  of  each  other's  hands,  and  waded 
slowly  aud  with  extreme  caution,  in  the  supposed  direction  of 
the  c<*noe.  But  the  darkness  was  already  so  deep,  that  they 
soon  ascertained  they  were  to  be  but  little  aided  by  the  sense 
of  si^ht,  and  that  their  search  must  be  conducted  on  that  spe- 
cie of  instinct  which  enables  the  woodsman  to  find  his  way,  when 
the  sun  is  hid,  no  stars  appear,  aud  all  would  seem  chaos  to  one 
less  accustomed  to  the  mazes  of  the  forest  Under  these  circum- 
stances, Jasper  submitted  to  be  guided  by  the  Delaware,  whose 
habits  best  fitted  him  to  take  the  lead.  Still  it  was  no  easy 
matter  to  wade  amid  the  roaring  element  at  that  hour,  and 
retain  a  clear  recollection  of  the  localities.  By  the  time  they 
believed  themselves  to  be  in  the  centre  of  the  stream,  the  two 
shores  were  discernible  merely  by  masses  of  obscurity  denser 
than  common,  the  outlines  against  the  clouds  being  barely  dis- 
tinguishable by  the  ragged  tops  of  the  trees.  Once  or  twice 
the  wanderers  altered  their  course,  in  consequence  of  unexpec- 
tedly stepping  into  deep  water,  for  they  knew  that  the  boat  had 
lodged  on  the  shallowest  part  of  the  rift.  In  short,  with  this 
fact  for  their  compass,  Jasper  and  his  companion  wandered  about 
in  the  water  for  near  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  at  the  end  of 
that  period,  which  began  to  appear  interminable  to  the  young 
man,  they  found  themselves  apparently  no  nearer  the  object  of 
their  search  than  they  had  been  at  its  commencement  Just  as 
the  Delaware  was  about  to  stop,  in  order  to  inform  his  associate 
that  they  would  do  well  to  return  to  the  land,  in  order  to  take  a 
fresh  departure,  he  saw  the  form  of  a  man,  moving  about  in  the 
water,  almost  within  reach  of  his  arm.    Jasper  was  at  his  side, 
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and  he  at  once  understood  that  the  Iroquois  were  engaged  on 
the  Mime  errand  as  he  was  himself. 

u  Mingo  T  he  uttered  in  Jasper's  ear — "  the  Serpent  will  show 
his  brother  how  to  be  cunning." 

The  young  sailor  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  figure  at  that  instant* 
and  the  startling  truth  also  flashed  on  his  mind.  Understanding 
the  n<*cp*sitv  of  trusting  all  to  the  Delaware  chief,  he  kept  back, 
while  hi*  friend  moved  cautiously  in  the  direction  in  which  the 
strange  funn  had  vanished.  In  another  moment,  it  was  seen 
again,  evidently  moving  towards  themselves.  The  waters  made 
such  an  uproar,  that  little  was  to  be  apprehended  from  ordinary 
sounds,  and  the  Indian,  turning  his  head,  hastily  said — 

u  Leave  it  to  the  cunning  of  the  great  Serpent." 

"Hugh!"  exclaimed  the  strange  savage,  adding,  in  the  lan- 
guage »if  hi*  j-eople — u  the  canoe  is  found,  but  there  were  none 
to  help  m\     Coin«\  let  us  raise  it  from  the  rock." 

44  Willingly,"  answered  Chingachgook,  who  understood  the 
diaWt, — "lead  ;  we  will  follow." 

The  stranger,  unable  to  distinguish  between  voices  and  accents, 
amid  the  raging  of  the  rapid,  led  the  way  in  the  necessary  direc- 
tion, and,  thf  two  others  keeping  close  at  his  heels,  all  three 
s|w*i*dilv  reached  the  canoe.  The  Iroquois  laid  hold  of  one  end, 
Chingachgook  placed  himself  in  the  centre,  and  Jasper  went  to 
the  opposite  extremity,  as  it  was  important  that  the  stranger 
should  not  detect  the  presence  of  a  pale-face,  a  discovery  that 
might  b<'  made,  by  the  parts  of  the  dress  the  young  man  stiO 
wore,  a*  well  a*  by  the  general  appearance  of  his  bead. 

**  Lift,"  said  the  Iroquois,  in  the  sententious  manner  of  his  race ; 
and  by  a  trifling  effort  the  canoe  was  raised  from  the  rock,  held 
a  moment  in  the  air  to  empty  it,  and  then  placed  carefully  on 
the  water,  in  its  proper  position.  All  three  held  it  firmly,  lest  it 
should  escape  from  their  hands,  under  the  pressure  of  the  violent 
current ;  while  the  Iroquois,  who  led  of  course,  being  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  l»>at,  took  the  direction  of  the  eastern  shore,  or 
toward*  the  spot  when*  his  friends  waited  his  return. 

As  the  l>claware  and  Jasper  well  knew  there  most  be 
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more  of  the  Iroquois  on  the  rift,  from  the  circumstance  that  their 
own  appearance  had  occasioned  no  surprise  in  the  individual 
they  had  met,  both  felt  the  necessity  of  extreme  caution.  Men 
less  bold  and  determined  would  have  thought  that  they  were 
incurring  too  great  a  risk,  by  thus  venturing  inV>  the  midst  of 
their  enemies;  but  these  hardy  borderers  were  unacquainted 
with  fear,  were  accustomed  to  hazard,  and  so  well  understood  the 
necessity  of  at  least  preventing  their  foes  from  getting  the  boat, 
that  they  would  have  cheerfully  encountered  even  greater  risks 
to  secure  their  object.  So  all- important  to  the  safety  of  Mabel, 
indeed,  did  Jasper  deem  the  possession  or  the  destruction  of  this 
canoe,  that  he  had  drawn  his  knife,  and  stood  ready  to  rip  up 
the  bark,  in  order  to  render  the  boat  temporarily  unserviceable, 
shonld  anything  occur  to  compel  the  Delaware  and  himself  to 
abandon  their  prize. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Iroquois,  who  led  the  way,  proceeded 
slowly  through  the  water  in  the  direction  of  his  own  party,  still 
grasping  the  canoe,  and  dragging  his  reluctant  followers  in  his 
train.  Once,  Chingachgook  raised  his  tomahawk  and  was  about 
to  bury  it  in  the  brain  of  his  confiding  and  unsuspicious  neigh- 
bor, but  the  probability  that  the  death-cry  or  the  floating  body 
eight  give  the  alarm,  induced*  that  wary  chief  to  change  his 
purpose.  At  the  next  moment  he  regretted  this  indecision,  for 
the  three  who  clung  to  the  canoe  suddenly  found  themselves  in 
the  centre  of  a  party  of  no  less  than  four  others  who  were  in 
quest  of  it 

After  the  usual  brief  characteristic  exclamations  of  satisfaction, 
the  savages  eagerly  laid  hold  of  the  canoe,  for  all  seemed  impress- 
ed with  the  necessity  of  securing  this  important  boat,  the  one 
side  in  order  to  assail  their  foes,  and  the  other  to  secure  their 
retreat  The  addition  to  the  party,  however,  was  so  unlooked 
for,  and  so  completely  gave  the  enemy  the  superiority,  that,  for 
a  few  moments,  the  ingenuity  and  address  of  even  the  Delaware  $ 
were  at  fault  The  five  Iroquois,  who  seenvd  perfectly  to 
understand  their  errand,  pressed  forward  toward*  their  own  shore, 
without  prating  to  converse;  their  object  being  in  truth  to 
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obtain  the  paddles,  which  they  had  previously  secured,  and  to 
emhaik  three  or  four  warriors,  with  all  their  rifles  and  jiowder- 
homs,  the  want  of  which  had  alone  prevented  their  crossing  the 
river  by  nwi mining  as  soon  an  it  was  dark. 

In  tliis  matter,  the  body  of  friends  and  foes  united  reached 
the  margin  of  the  eastern  channel,  where,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
western,  the  river  was  too  deep  to  be  waded.  Uere  a  short 
pause  succeeded,  it  being  necessary  to  determine  the  manner  in 
which  the  cauoe  was  to  be  carried  across.  One  of  the  four,  who 
had  just  reached  the  boat,  was  a  chief,  and  the  habitual  defer- 
^  euce  wlrch  the  American  Indian  pays  to  merit,  ex|»crience,  and 
^sjation,  kept  the  others  silent  until  this  individual  had  sjK>ken. 

The  halt  greatly  added  to  the  danger  of  discovering  the  pre- 
sence of  Jasper,  in  particular,  who,  however,  had  the  precaution 
to  throw  the  cap  he  wore  into  the  bottom  of  the  canoe.  Being 
without  his  jacket  and  idiirt,  the  outline  of  his  figure,  in  the 
obscurity,  would  now  be  less  likely  to  attract  oWrvation.  Ilia 
position,  too,  at  the  stern  of  the  canoe,  a  little  favored  his  con- 
cealment, the  Iroquois  "naturally  keeping  their  looks  directed  the 
other  way.  Not  so  with  Chingachgook.  This  warrior  was 
literally  in  the  midst  of  his  most  deadly  foes,  and  he  could 
scarcely  stir  without  touching  one  of  them.  Yet  he  was  appar- 
ently unmoved,  though  he  kept  all  his  senses  on  the  alert,  in 
readiness  to  escape,  or  to  strike  a  blow  at  the  pro|»er  moment. 
By  carefully  attaining  from  looking  towards  those  behiud  hint! 
he  le*scii«-d  the  chances  of  discovery,  and  waited  with  the 
indomitable  patience  of  an  Indian  for  the  instant  when  he 
should  be  required  to  act 

u  Let  all  my  young  men,  but  two,  one  at  each  end  of  the 
canoe,  cross  and  get  their  arms,"  said  the  Iroquois  chie£  M  Lei 
the  two  push  over  the  boat." 

The  Indians  quirt  ly  olieyed.  leaving  Jasper  at  the  stern,  and 
the  Iroquois  uh<»  had  found  the  canoe  at  the  bow  of  the  light 
craft,  (.'hitigachgijok  burying  himself  so  deep  in  the  river,  aa  to 
be  pa^cd  by  the  others  without  detection.  The  splashing  in 
the  water,  the  toeing  arms  and  the  calls  of  one  to  another. 
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announced  that  the  four  who  had  last  joined  the  party  were 
already  swimming.  As  soon  as  this  fact  was  certain,  the  Dela- 
ware rose,  resumed  his  former  station,  and  began  to  think  the 
moment  for  action  was  come. 

One  less  habitually  under  self-restraint  than  this  warrior 
would  probably  have  now  aimed  his  meditated  blow;  but 
Chingachgook  knew  there  were  more  Iroquois  behind  him  on 
the  rift,  and  he  was  a  warrior  much  too  trained  and  experienced 
to  risk  anything  unnecessarily.  He  suffered  the  Indian  at  the 
bow  of  the  canoe  to  push  off  into  the  deep  water,  and  then  all 
three  were  swimming  in  the  direction  of  the  eastern  shore. 
Instead,  however,  of  helping  the  canoe  across  the  swift  current, 
no  jooner  did  the  Delaware  and  Jasper  find  themselves  within 
the  influence  of  its  greatest  force,  than  both  began  to  swim  in  a 
way  to  check  their  further  progress  across  the  stream.  Nor  was 
this  done  suddenly,  or  in  the  incautious  manner  in  which  a 
civilized  man  would  have  been  apt  to  attempt  the  artifice,  but 
warily  and  so  gradually  that  the  Iroquois  at  the  bow  fancied  at 
first  he  was  merely  struggling  against  the  strength  of  the  cur- 
rent Of  course,  while  acted  on  by  these  opposing  efforts,  the 
canoe  drifted  down  stream,  and  in  about  a  minute  it  was  floating 
in  still  deeper  water  at  the  foot  of  the  rift.  Here,  however,  the 
Iroquois  was  not  slow  in  finding  that  something  unusual 
retarded  their  advance,  and  looking  back  he  first  learned  that 
be  was  resisted  by  the  efforts  of  his  companions. 

That  second  nature,  which  grows  up  through  habit,  instantly 
told  the  young  Iroquois  that  he  was  alone  with  enemies. 
I  >a*hing  the  water  aside,  he  sprang  at  the  throat  of  Chingach- 
gook, and  the  two  Induns,  relinquishing  their  hold  of  tho 
canoe,  seized  each  other  like  tigers.  In  the  midst  of  the  dark- 
n«-M  of  that  gloomy  night,  and  floating  in  an  element  so 
dangerous  to  roan,  when  engaged  in  deadly  strife,  they  ap()cared 
to  6>rget  everything  but  their  fell  animosity,  and  their  mutual 
desire  to  conquer. 

Jasper  had  now  complete  command  of  the  canoe,  which  flew 
off  tike  a  feather  imptOed  by  tho  breath,  under  the  violent  reac- 


0?  THK      PlTnriKDEft. 

lion  of  the  struggles  of  the  two  combatant*.  The  first  impulse 
of  the.  youth  was  to  swim  to  the  aid  of  the  Delaware,  bnt  tha 
imjijrLaiirt  of  securing  the  bo.it  presented  itself  with  ten-fold 
forw,  while  lie  listened  to  the  heavy  breathings  of  the  warriors 
as  they  throttled  each  other,  and  he  proceeded  as  Gut  aa  possi- 
ble) towards  tlie  western  shore.  This  he  soon  reached,  and  after 
a  bliort  March,  he  succeeded  in  discovering  the  remainder  of  tha 
party,  and  in  procuring  his  clothes,  A  few  words  sufficed  to 
explain  the  situation  in  which  he  had  left  the  Delaware,  and  the 
manner  in  which  the  canoe,  had  *cen  obtained. 

When  thine  who  had  been  left  behind  had  heard  the  expla- 
natuns  of  Jasper,  n  prufiiund  stillness  signed  among  them,  each 
listening  intently  in  the  vain  hope  of  catching  some  clue  to  the 
result  of  the  f.-nrful  htrugule  that  had  just  taken  place,  if  it  wera 
not  still  going  on  in  the  water.  Nothing  was  andible  beyond 
the  steady  roar  of  the  nulling  river  ;  it  being  a  part  of  the  policy 
of  their  enemies  on  the  opposite  shore  to  observe  the  most  death- 
like ,  tilt  u.-ss. 

"Take  this  paddle,  Jnsper."  said  Pathfinder,  calmly,  though 
the  li-teii.T*  thought  his  voice,  soundi-d  more  melancholy  than 
usual ;  "  and  follow  with  your  own  canoe.  It  is  unsafe  for  *J* 
Ufremairi  hive  long.-r." 

"Hut  tin-  Serpent i™  . 

"The  (treat  Sarj-ent  is  in  the  hands  of  his  own  Deity,  and 
will  live  or  die  according  to  the  intentions  of  Providence.  Wa 
can  do  him  no  good,  and  may  rink  too  much  by  remaining  here 
in  idl.-ne**,  like  wonun  talking  over  their  distresses.     Tab  dark* 

A  loud,  long,  pi.-rvitig  yell  came  from  the  shore,  and  cut  snort 
the  words  of  the  guide. 

-  What  is  the  in.uiiing  of  that  uproar.  Master  Pathfinder P 
(I.  m:ui.|...[  Cap.  "It  sounds  more  like  the  outcries  of  devils 
than  anything  that  can  come  from  the  throats  of  Christians  and 

"  Christians  tlii-v  ore  not,  ami  do  not  pretend  to  be,  and  do 
not  wish  to  be ;  and  in  calling  them  devils  yon  hate  a 
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them.  That  yell  is  one  of  rejoicing,  and  it  is  as  con- 
querors they  have  given  it.  Hie  body  of  the  Sarpent,  no  doubt, 
dead  or  alive,  is  in  their  power !" 

•*  And  we !"— exclaimed  Jasper,  who  felt  a  pang  of  generous 
regret,  as  the  idea  that  he  might  have  averted  the  calamity 
presented  itself  to  his  mind,  had  be  not  deserted  his  comrade. 

**  We  can  do  the  chief  no  good,  lad,  aud  must  quit  this  spot 
as  last  as  possible.*9 

**  Without  one  attempt  to  rescue  him !  —without  even  know- 
ing whether  he  be  dead  or  living  ?" 

tf  Jasper  is  right,"  said  Mabel,  who  could  s|>eak,  though 
her  voice  sounded  huskily  and  smothered ;  "  I  have  no  fears, 
uncle,  and  will  stay  here  until  we  know  what  has  become  of  our 
friend." 

u  This  seems  reasonable,  Pathfinder,"  put  in  Cap.  "  Your 
true  seaman  cannot  well  desert  a  messmate ;  and  I  am  glad 
to  find  that  motives  so  correct  exist  among  those  fresh-water 
people." 

"  Tut — tut—"  returned  the  impatient  guide,  forcing  the  canoe 
into  the  stream  as  he  spoke,  "  ye  know  nothing,  and  ye  fear 
nothing.  If  ye  value  your  Uvea,  think  of  reaching  the  garrison, 
and  leave  the  Delaware  in  the  hands  of  Providence.  Ah's 
me !  The  deer  that  goes  too  often  to  the  lick  meets  the  hunter 
a*  last  r 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

M  ADd  It  this— Yarrow  7— this  the  s 
Oi*  which  my  fancy  cherished 
80  faithfully  a  waking  dream  1 
An  liuasje  that  hath  prrlahed  T 
O  that  some  minstrel's  harp  worn 
Tn  utter  note*  of  gladness, 
And  chase  this  silence  from  the  air, 
That  Alls  my  heart  with  — "•— -  •• 


WoEDswoarrm. 

The  scene  was  not  without  its  sublimity ;  and  the  ardent, 
generous-minded  Mabel  felt  her  blood  thrill  in  her  veins,  and 
her  cheeks  flush,  as  the  canoo  shot  into  the  strength  of  the 
stream  to  quit  the  sik>L  The  darkness  of  the  night  had  les- 
sened by  the  dispersion  of  the  clouds ;  but  the  overhanging 
woods  rendered  the  shores  so  obscure  that  the  boats  floated 
down  the  current  in  a  Mt  of  gloom  that  effectually  secured 
them  from  detection.  Still  there  was  necessarily  a  strong  feel- 
ing of  insecurity  in  all  on  board  them  ;  and  even  Jasper,  who 
by  this  time  began  to  tremble  in  behalf  of  the  girl,  at  every 
unusual  sound  that  arose  from  the  forest,  kept  casting  uneasy 
glances  around  him,  as  he  drifted  on,  in  company.  The  paddle 
was  used  lightly,  and  only  with  exceeding  care,  for  the  slightest 
sound,  in  the  breathing  stillness  of  that  hour  and  place,  might 
apprise  the  watchful  ears  of  the  Iroquois  of  their  position. 

All  the  acce4ftari<*  added  to  the  impressive  grandeur  of  her 
situation,  and  contributed  to  render  the  moment  much  the  most 
exciting  that  had  ever  occurred  in  the  brief  existence  of  Mabel 
Dunham.  Spirited,  accustomed  to  self-reliance,  and  sustained  by 
the  pride  of  considering  herself  a  soldier's  daughter,  she  could 
hardly  be  said  to  be  under  the  influence  of  fear ;  jet  her  heart 
often  beat  quicker  than  common,  her  fine  blue  eye  lighted  with 
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an  exhibition  of  a  resolution  that  was  wasted  in  the  darkness, 
and  her  quickened  feelings  came  in  aid  of  the  real  sublimity 
that  In-longed  to  the  scene,  and  to  the  incidents  of  the  night. 

"  Mal*l  r  said  the  suppressed  voice  of  Jasper,  as  the  two 
canoes  floated  so  near  each  other  that  the  hand  of  the  young 
man  held  them  toother,  "  you  have  no  dread,  you  trust  freely 
to  our  care,  and  willingness  to  protect  you  ?" 

44  I  am  a  soldier's  daughter,  as  you  know,  Jasper  Western, 
and  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  confess  fear." 

**  Uely  on  mt — on  us  all.  Your  uncle,  Pathfinder,  the  Dela- 
ware, wero  the  poor  fellow  here,  I  myself  will  risk  everything 
rather  than  harm  should  reach  you." 

"  I  believe  you,  Jasper,"  returned  the  girl,  her  hand  uncon- 
sciously playing  in  the  water.  u  I  know  that  my  uncle  loves 
me.  and  will  never  think  of  himself  until  he  has  first  thought  of 
me ;  and  I  believe  you  are  all  my  father's  friends,  and  would 
willing! v  assist  his  child.  But  I  am  not  so  feeble  and  weak- 
minded  as  you  may  think,  for  though  only  a  girl  from  the  towns, 
and,  like  most  of  that  class,  a  little  disposed  to  see  danger  where  ' 
there  is  none,  I  promise  you,  Jasper,  no  foolish  fears  of  mine 
shall  stand  in  the  way  of  your  doing  your  duty." 

**  The  Serjeant's  daughter  is  right,  and  she  is  worthy  of  being 
honest  Thomas  Dunham's  child,"  put  in  the  Pathfinder.  "  Ah's 
me !  pretty  one,  many  is  the  time  that  your  father  and  I  have 
scouted  and  marched  together  on  the  flanks  and  rear  of  the 
enemy,  in  night*  darker  than  this,  and  that,  too,  when  we  did 
not  know  but  the  next  moment  would  lead  us  into  a  bloody 
ainhuihrnciit.  I  was  at  his  side  when  he  got  the  wound  in  his 
shoulder,  and  the  honest  fellow  will  tell  you  when  you  meet,  the 
manner  in  which  we  contrived  to  cross  the  river  that  lay  in  our 
rear,  in  order  to  save  his  scalp.'' 

u  He  ha3  told  me,"  said  Mabel,  with  more  energy  perhaps 
than  her  situation  rendered  prudent.  "  I  have  his  letters,  in 
which  he  has  mentioned  all  that,  and  I  thank  you  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart  for  the  sen* ice.  God  will  remember  it, 
Pathfinder ;  and  there  ia  no  gratitude  that  yon  can  aak  of  Um 
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daughter,  which  she  will  not  cheerfully  repay  for  her  father's 
life." 

"  Ay,  that  is  the  way  with  all  your  gentle  and  pure-hearted 
creator's !  I  have  seen  some  of  you  before,  and  have  heard  of 
others!  The  Serjeant,  himself  has  talked  to  me  of  his  own 
young  days ;  and  of  your  mother,  and  of  the  manner  in  which 
he  courted  her,  and  of  all  the  crossings  and  disapp'intuientA, 
until  he  succeeded  at  la*L" 

44  My  mother  did  not  live  long  to  repay  him  for  what  ho  did 
to  win  her,"  said  Mabel,  with  a  trembling  lip. 

44  £o  he*  tells  me.  The  honest  Serjeant  has  kept  nothing  back, 
for  l*.-in£  so  manv  wars  my  seuior.  he  has  looked  on  me.  in  our 
many  tcuiitings  together,  as  a  sort  of  son." 

u  Perhaps,  l'alhtiTider,''  oltterved  Jasper,  with  a  huskinees  in 
his  voice  that  defeated  the  attempt  at  pleasantly,  "  he  would  be 
glad  to  have  you  for  one,  in  reality." 

u  And  if  he  did,  Eau-douce,  where  would  be  the  tin  cf  it  f 
He  knows  what  I  am  on  a  trail,  or  a  scout,  and  he  has  seen  ma 
often  face  to  face  with  the  Freuehers.  I  have  sometimes 
thought,  lad,  that  we  all  ou^lit  to  seek  for  wives ;  for  the  man 
that  livt-s  altogether  in  the  woods,  and  in  company  with  his 
enemies,  or  his  prey,  gets  to  lose  some  of  the  feelin'  of  kind,  in 
the  end." 

u  From  the  specimen  I  have  seen,"  observed  Mabel,  "  I  should 
T  say  that  they  who  live  much  in  the  forest  forget  to  learn  many 
•    of  the  deceits  and  vices  of  the  towns." 

44  It  is  not  easy,  Mabel,  to  dwell  always  in  the  presence  of 
God,  and  not  feel  the  power  of  his  goodness.  I  have  attended 
church  >arv ice  in  the  garrisons,  and  tried  hard,  as  becomes  a 
\  true  soldier,  to  join  in  the  prayers;  for  though  no  enlisted  sarvant 
of  the  king,  I  tight  his  kittles  and  sarve  his  cause,— and  to  I 
have  endeavoured  to  worship  garrison-fashion,  but  never  could 
raise  within  me  the  solemn  feelings  and  true  affection  that  I  feel 
when  alone  with  God  in  the  forest  There  I  seem  to  stand  nice 
to  face  with  my  Master ;  all  around  me  Is  fresh  and  beautiful, 
as  it  came  from  his  hand ;  and  there  it  no  nicety  or  doctrine 
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to  chill  the  feelin's.     No,  no ;  the  woods  are  the  true  temple, 
a'ter  all,  for  there  the  thoughts  are  free  to  mount  higher  even  J 
than  the  clouds." 

u  You  speak  the  truth,  Master  Pathfinder/1  said  Cap,  u  and  a 
truth  that  all  who  live  much  in  solitude  know.     What,  for 
instance,  is  the  reason  that  seafaring  men,  in  general,  are   so 
religious  and  conscientious  in  all  they  do,  but  the  fact  that  they 
axe  so  often  alone  with  Providence,  and  have  so  little  to  do  with ' 
the  wickedness  of  the  land  !     Many  and  many  is  the  time  that  I 
have  stood  my  watch,  under  the  equator  perhaps,  or  in  the  South- 
ern Ocean,  when  the  nights  are  lighted  up  with  the  tires  of 
heaven ;  and  that  is  the  time,  I  can  tell  you,  my  hearties,  to 
bring  a  man  to  his  bearing*,  in  the  way  of  his  sins.     I  have 
rattled  down  mine,  again  and  again,  under  such  circumstances, 
until  the  shrouds  and  lanyards  of  conscience  have  fairly  creaked^ 
with  the  strain.     1  agree  with  you,  Master  Pathfinder,  therefore,  i 
in  saying  if  you  want  a  truly  religious  roan,  go  to  sea,  or  go  into  \ 
the  woods."  ^ 

"  Uncle,  I  thought  seamen  had  little  credit,  generally,  for  their 
respect  for  religion." 

44  All  d  d  slander,  girl !  Ask  your  seafaring  man  what 
his  real,  private  opinion  is  of  your  landsmen,  parsons  and  all,  and 
you  will  hear  the  other  side  of  the  question.  I  know  no  class 
of  men  who  have  been  so  belied  as  seafaring  men,  in  this 
particular ;  and  it  is  all  because  they  do  not  stay  at  home  to 
defend  themselves,  and  pay  the  clergy.  They  haven't  as  much 
doctrine,  perhaps,  as  some  ashore,  but  as  for  all  the  essentials  of 
Christianity,  the  seaman  beats  the  landsman,  hand-over-band." 

44 1  will  not  answer  for  all  this,  Master  Cap,"  returned  Path- 
finder, u  but  I  dare  say  some  of  it  may  be  true.  I  want  no  thun- 
der and  lightning  to  remind  me  of  my  (rod,  nor  am  I  as  apt  to 
bethink  me  most  of  all  his  goodness,  in  trouble  and  tribulations, 
as  on  a  calm,  solemn,  quiet  day,  in  a  forest,  when  his  voice  k 
heard  in  the  creaking  of  a  dead  branch,  or  in  the  song  of  a  bird, 
m  much  in  my  ears  at  least,  as  it  is  ever  heard  in  uproar  and 
How  k  it  with  you,  Eau-douce ;  you  face  the  tempests  at 

6 


well  as  Mister  Cap,  and  ought  to  kmiw  something  of  the  fcelin'a 
ofilornwT 

u  I  fear  that  I  nm  too  young  and  lo<j  inexperienced,  to  lw  nble 
to  say  much  oti  such  a  subject,"  modestly  answered  Jasper. 

"  But  you  have  your  feelings !"'  said  Mabel,  quickly.  ™  You 
cannot— no  one  can  live  among  such  scenes  without  feeling  how 
much  they  ought  to  trust  in  tiod '." 

■*  I  shall  not  belie  my  training  so  much  as  to  say  I  do  not 
sometimes  think  of  these  tilings,  but  I  fear  it  is  not  as  ifivn,  or 
as  much  as  I  ought.*1 

"  Fresh  water !"  resumed  Cap,  pithily ;  "  you  are  not  to 
exnect  too  much  of  the  young  man,  Mabel.  1  think  they  call 
you,  sometimes,  by  a  name  which  would  insinuate  all  this.  Eau- 
de-vie,  is  it  not  P 

"  Eau-douce,"  quietly  replied  Jasper,  who  from  sailing  on  the 
lake  had  acquired  a  knowledge  of  French,  as  well  as  of  several 
of  the  Indian  dialect*.  "  It  i*  a  name  the  Iroquois  have  given 
me  to  di'ti  aguish  me  from  some  of  my  companions  who  once 
■ailed  U|nm  the  sea,  and  are  fund  of  tilling  the  eara  of  the  natives 
with  stork*  of  tlieir  great  salt-water  hikes." 

■*  And  why  shouldn't  they  (  I  dare  say  they  do  the  savages 
no  harm.  They  may  not  civilixe  them,  but  they  will  not  make 
them  greater  barbarians  thnn  they  are.  Ay — ay — Oh !  the 
deuce,  that  must  mean  the  white  brandy,  which  is  no  great  mat- 
ter after  all,  and  may  well  enough  lie  called  the  deuce,  for  deuced 
■tuff  it  is  V 

"The  signification  of  Eau-douce  is  sweet-water,  or  water  that 
can  lie  drunk,  and  it  is  the  manner  in  which  the  French  express 
fresh-water,"  rejoined  Jasper,  a  little  nettled  at  the  distinction 
made  by  Cap,  although  the  latter  was  the  uncle  'if  Mabel. 

"  An>l  how  tlm  devil  d»  they  make  water  out  of  Oh !  the. 
deuce,  when  it  means  brandy  in  Eau-de-vie  t  This  may  be  the 
French  used  hereaway,  but  it  m  not  that  they  use  in  Ititrdux 
and  other  French  ports;  U-Mdm,  among  seamen  Kau  always 
means  brandy,  and  Eau-de  vie,  brandy  of  a  high  proof.  I  think 
nothing  of  your  ignorance,  young  man,  for  it  it  natural  to  your 
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situation,  and  cannot  bo  helped.  If  you  will  return  with  me, 
and  make  a  vVge  or  two  on  the  Atlantic,  it  will  serve  you  a  good 
turn  the  remainder  of  your  days,  and  Mabel,  there,  and  all  the 
other  young  women,  near  the  coast,  will  think  all  the  better  of 
you,  should  you  live  to  be  as  old  as  one  of  the  trees  in  this 
forest." 

"Nay,  nay,"  interrupted  the  single-hearted  and  generous 
guide,  u  Jasper  wants  not  for  friends  in  this  region,  I  can  assure 
you ;  and  though  seeing  the  world,  according  to  his  habits,  may 
do  him  good  as  well  as  another,  we  shall  think  none  the  worse 
of  him  if  he  never  quits  us.  Eau-douce  or  Eau-de-vie,  he  is  a 
brave,  true-hearted  youth,  and  I  always  sleep  as  sound  when  he 
is  on  the  watch  as  if  I  was  up  and  stirring  myself;  ay,  and  for 
that  matter,  sounder  too.  The  Serjeant's  daughter,  here,  doesn't 
believe  it  necessary  for  the  lad  to  go  to  sea  in  order  to  make 
a  man  of  him,  or  one  who  is  worthy  to  be  respected  and 
esteemed." 

Mabel  made  no  reply  to  this  appeal,  and  she  even  looked 
towards  the  western  shore,  although  the  darkness  rendered  the 
natural  movement  unnecessary  to  conceal  her  face.  But  Jasper 
felt  that  there  was  a  necessity  for  his  saying  something ;  the 
pride  of  youth  and  manhood  revolting  at  the  idea  of  his  being 
in  a  condition  not  to  command  the  respect  of  his  fellows,  or  the 
smiles  of  his  equals  of  the  other  sex.  Still  he  was  unwilling  to 
titter  aught  that  might  be  considered  harsh,  to  the  uncle  of 
Mabel ;  and  his  self-command  was,  perhaps,  more  creditable 
than  his  modesty  and  spirit 

44 1  pretend  not  to  things  I  don't  possess,"  he  said,  "  and  foj 
no  claim  to  any  knowledge  of  the  ocean,  or  of  navigation.  We 
steer  by  the  stars  and  the  compass  on  these  lakes,  running  from 
head-land  to  head-land,  and,  having  little  need  of  figures  and 
calculations,  make  no  use  of  them.  But  we  have  our  claims, 
notwithstanding,  as  I  have  often  heard  from  those  who  hare 
passed  years  on  the  ocean.  In  the  first  place  we  have  always 
the  land  aboard,  and  much  of  the  time  on  a  lee-shore,  and  thai 
I  hare  frequently  heard  makes  hardy  sailors.    Our  galea  art 
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Hidden  and  severe,  and  we  are  compelled  to  ran  for  our  ports  at 
all  hours—" 

u  You  have  jour  leads,"  interrupted  Cap. 

u  They  are  of  little  use,  and  are  seldom  cast" 

u  The  deep  seas—" 

M I  have  heard  of  such  things,  but  confess  I  never  saw  one.91 

u  Oh  !  the  deuce,  with  a  vengeance.  A  trader,  and  no  deep 
sea!  Why,  boy,  you  cannot  pretend  to  be  anything  of  a 
mariner.  Who  the  devil  ever  heard  of  a  seaman  without  his 
deep  sea  f* 

"I  do  not  pretend  to  any  particular  skill,  Master  Cap — " 

44  Except  in  shooting  falls,  Jasper ;  except  in  shooting  falls 
and  rifts,"  said  Pathfinder,  coming  to  the  rescue ;  u  in  which 
business  even  you,  Master  Cap,  must  allow  he  has  some  handi- 
ness.  In  my  judgment,  every  man  is  to  be  esteemed  or  con- 
demned according  to  his  gifts ;  and  if  Master  Cap  is  useless  in 
running  the  Oswego  falls,  I  try  to  remember  that  he  is  useful 
when  out  of  sight  of  land ;  and  if  Jas{«r  be  useless  when  out  of 
tight  of  land,  I  do  not  forget  that  he  has  a  true  eye  and  steady 
hand  when  running  the  falls." 

44  But  Jasper  is  not  useless — would  not  be  useless  when  out 
of  sight  of  land,"  said  Mabel,  with  a  spirit  and  energy  that 
caused  her  clear  sweet  voice  to  be  startling  amid  the  solemn 
stillness  of  that  extraordinary  scene.  u  No  one  can  be  useless 
there  who  can  do  so  much  here,  is  what  I  mean ;  though  I  dare 
say  he  is  not  as  well  acquainted  with  ships  as  my  uncle." 

44  Ay,  bolster  each  other  up  in  your  ignorance,"  returned  Cap 
with  a  sneer ;  u  we  seamen  are  so  much  outnumbered  when 
ashore  that  it  is  seldom  we  get  our  dues ;  but  when  you  want 
to  be  defended,  or  trade  is  to  be  carried  on,  there  is  outcry 
enough  for  us." 

u  But,  uncle,  landsmen  do  not  come  to  attack  our  coasts ;  to 
that  seamen  only  meet  seamen." 

44  So  much  for  ignorance ! — Where  are  all  the  enemies  thai 
have  landed  m  Um country,  French  and  English;  let  me  inquire. 
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"  Sure  enough,  where  are  they !"  ejaculated  Pathfinder. 
u  None  can  tell  better  than  we  who  dwell  in  the  woods,  Master 
Cap.  I  have  often  followed  their  line  of  march  by  bones 
bleaching  in  the  rain,  and  hare  found  their  trail  by  graves, 
years  after  they  and  their  pride  had  vanished  together.  Giny- 
rals  and  privates,  they  lay  scattered  throughout  the  land,  so 
many  proofs  of  what  men  are  when  led  on  by  their  love  of  great 
names,  and  the  wish  to  be  more  than  their  fellows." 

u  I  must  say,  Master  Pathfinder,  that  you  sometimes  utter 
opinions  that  are  a  little  remarkable,  for  a  man  who  lives  by  the 
rifle;  seldom  snuffing  the  air  but  he  smells  gunpowder,  or 
turning  out  of  his  berth  but  to  bear  down  on  an  enemy." 

"  If  you  think  I  pass  my  days  in  warfare  against  my  kind,  ' 
you  know  neither  me  nor  my  history.  The  man  that  lives  in 
the  woods,  and  on  the  frontiers,  must  take  the  chances  of  the 
things  among  which  he  dwells.  For  this  I  am  not  accountable, 
being  but  an  humble  and  powerless  hunter,  and  scout,  and 
guide.  My  real  calling  is  to  hunt  for  the  army  on  its  marches, 
aud  in  times  of  peace  ;  although  I  am  more  especially  engaged 
in  the  service  of  one  officer,  who  is  now  absent  in  the  settle- 
ments, where  I  never  follow  him.  No— no— bloodshed  and 
warfare  are  not  my  real  gifts,  but  peace  and  marcy.  Still, 
I  must  face  the  enemy  as  well  as  another,  and  as  for  a  Mingo,  I 
look  upon  him  as  man  looks  on  a  snake — a  creator9  to  be 
put  beneath  the  heel,  whenever  a  fitting  occasion  offers." 

u  Well,  well — I  have  mistaken  your  calling,  which  I  had 
thought  as  regularly  warlike  as  that  of  a  ship's  gunner.  There 
is  my  brother-in-law,  now ;  he  has  been  a  soldier  since  he  waa 
sixteen,  and  he  looks  upon  his  trade  as  every  way  as  respectable 
as  that  of  a  seafaring  man,  which  is  a  point  I  hardly  think  it 
worth  while  to  dispute  with  him." 

u  My  father  has  been  taught  to  believe  that  it  is  honorable  to 
carry  arms,"  Raid  Mabel, u  for  his  father  was  a  soldier  before  him." 

•*  Yes,  yes" — resumed  the  guide—"  most  of  the  Serjeant's 
gifts  are  martial,  and  he  looks  at  most  tilings  in  this  world  over 
the  barrel  of  his  musket    One  of  his  notions  now,  is  topreiara 
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king's  piece  to  a  regular  double-sighted,  long-barrelled  rifle 
Such  consaits  will  come  over  men,  from  long  habit :  and  pre- 
judice is  ]>erhaps  the  commonest  failing  of  human  naturV 

44  Ashore,  I  grant  you,*1  said  Cap.  **  I  never  return  from 
a  v'y'ge  but  I  make  the  very  same  remark.  Now,  the  hut  time 
I  came  in,  I  found  scarcely  a  man  in  all  York  who  would  think 
of  matter*  and  things  in  general  as  I  thought  about  them 
myself.  Every  man  I  mot  appeared  to  have  bowsed  all  his 
idees  up  into  the  wind's  eye,  and  when  he  did  (all  off  a 
little  from  his  one-sided  notions,  it  was  coramouly  to  ware  short 
round  on  his  heel,  and  to  lay  up  as  close  as  ever  on  the 
other  tack." 

**  I  >o  you  understand  this,  Jasper  f — the  smiling  Mabel 
half-whis]H.'red  to  the  young  man,  who  still  kept  his  own  canoe 
so  near  as  to  be  cluoo  ut  her  hide. 

M  There  is  not  so  much  difference  between  salt  and  fresh 
water,  that  we  who  pass  our  time  on  them  cannot  comprehend 
each  other.  It  is  no  great  merit,  Mabel,  to  understand  the 
Ungual*  of  our  trade.*1 

"Even  religion,"  continued  Cap,  "isn't  moored  in  exactly  the 
same  i»l ace  it  wan  in  mv  voting  dav*.  They  ve**r  and  haul 
Upon  it  ashore,  as  they  do  on  all  other  things,  ami  it  is  no 
wonder  if  now  and  then  they  get  jammed.  Even  thing  seems 
to  change  but  the  compass,  and  even  that  han  its  variation*." 

"Well,"  returned  the  Pathfinder,  '•  I  thought  Christianity 
and  the  cornet**  both  pretty  stationary." 

**So  they  are,  afloat,  tailing  the  variations.  Religion  at  sea 
is  jiiftt  the  same  thing  to-day  that  it  was  when  I  first  put 
my  hand  into  the  tar-bucket.  No  one  will  dispute  it  who  has 
the  fear  of  Clod  before  his  eves.  I  can  see  no  difference  between 
the  ttat*  of  religion  on  tioard  ship  now,  and  what  it  was  when  I 
was  a  younker.  But  it  is  not  so  ashore,  by  any  means.  Take 
my  word  for  it,  Ma>t**r  Pathfinder,  it  is  a  difficult  thing  to  find 
a  mail — I  m<-aii  a  laieUman — who  views  th«^e  matters  to-dav, 
exactly  as  he  looked  at  them  forty  years  ago." 

u  And  yet  God  is  unchanged — lua  works  are  unchanged— hie 
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holy  word  is  unchanged,  and  all  that  ought  to  bless  and  honor 
his  name,  should  be  unchanged  too !" 

44  Not  ashore.  That  is  the  worst  of  the  land ;  it 
the  while  in  motion,  I  tell  jou,  though  it  looks  so  solid.  li4 
plant  a  tree,  and  leave  it,  on  your  return  from  a  three  ;  ' 
vy'ge,  you  don't  find  it  at  all  the  sort  of  thing  you  left  it.  The 
towns  grow,  and  new  streets  spring  up;  the  wharves  are 
altered ;  and  the  whole  face  of  the  earth  undergoes  change. 
Now  a  ship  cornea  back  from  an  India  v'y'gc  just  the  thing  she 
sailed,  bating  the  want  of  paint,  wear  and  tear,  and  the  accidents 
of  the  son."  -C 

44  That  is  too  true,  Master  Cap,  and  more's  the  pity.  Ah's 
me  ! — the  things  they  call  improvements  and  betterments,  are 
undenniuing  and  defacing  the  laud !  The  glorious  works  of 
God  are  dailv  cut  down  and  destroyed,  and  the  hand  of  man 
seems  to  l»e  upraised  in  contempt  of  his  mighty  will.  They 
tell  me  there  are  fearful  signs  of  what  we  may  all  come  to,  to  be 
met  with  west  and  wuth  of  the  great  lakes,  though  I  have  never 
vet  visited  that  region  H'  — ^ 

44  What  do  you  mean,  Pathfinder  f  modestly  inquired 
Jasper. 

44 1  mean  the  spots  marked  by  the  vengeance  of  heaven,  or 
whieh,  perhaj*,  have  been  raised  up  as  solemn  warnings  to  the 
thoughtless  and  wasteful,  hereaways.  They  call  them  prairies; 
and  I  have  heard  as  honest  Delaware*  as  I  ever  knew,  declare 
that  the  finger  of  (tod  has  been  laid  so  heavily  on  them,  that 
they  are  altogether  without  trees.  This  is  an  awful  visitation  to 
befall  innocent  'arth,  and  can  only  mean  to  show  to  what  fright-  i 
ful  consequences  a  heedless  desire  to  destroy  may  lead." 

44  And  yet  I  have  seen  settlers  who  have  much  fancied  these 
open  spots  because  they  saved  them  the  toil  of  clearing.  You 
rvlihli  your  bread,  Pathfinder,  and  yet  wheat  will  not  ripen  in 
the  shade." 

44  Hut  honesty  will,  and  simple  wishes,  and  a  love  of  God, 
Jasper.  Even  Master  Cap  will  tell  you  a  treeless  plain  mnrt 
resemble  a  desert  island." 
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"  Wl  iy  ttiat  nit  it  may  be,"  put  in  Cap.  "  Desert  islands, 
too,  have  tli.ir  n?.u,  fur  they  serve  to  correct  the  reckoning*  by. 
If  my  taste  is  consulted,  I  should  never  quarrel  with  ft  plain  fur 
wanting  trees.  An  nature  hit  given  a  man  even  to  look  about 
with,  and  a  sun  to  shine,  were  it  not  for  ship-building;,  and  now 
and  then  a  house,  1  can  s.-e  no  prat  use  in  a  tree ;  especially 
one  that  don't  lienr  monkeys  or  fruit" 

To  this  remark  the  guide  made  no  answer,  beyond  a  low 
sound,  intendi-d  to  enjoin  silence  ou  his  com(ianions.  While 
the  desultory  conversation  just  related  had  been  carried  on  in 
subdued  voices,  tile  canoe*  were  dropping  slowly  down  with  the 
curr<-ut,  within  the  deep  shadows  of  the  wesUTii  shore,  the  pad- 
dles  bviuu  ii-n-d  merely  to  pnserw!  the  desired  direction  and 
ntu]N-r  i--iui.ii"-  The  strength  of  the  stream  varied  materially, 
Uie  wal.-r  Iwilig  set-minsly  dill  in  pl:io-s,  while  in  other  reaches 
It  llnwcd  at  a  rate  exceeding  two.  or  even  three  miles  in  tlie  hour. 
On  tin-  rift*  it  ev.-n  dashed  forward  with  a  velocity  that  was  ap- 
palliti:;  fc>  th-  unpractised  i-ye.  Ja»J«T  was  nf  opinion  that  they 
might  drift  dnwn  with  tin-  current  to  the  mouth  of  the  river  in 
two  limn*  from  th"  thin*  th.-y  left  th"  shore,  mid  he  and  the 
1'athmnl'T  1 1. id  agreed  mi  the  ■A|--dieiuv  of  Mitfcriug  the.  canoes 
to  licit  of  tlutu— Ue*  for  a  time,  or  at  lea-t  until  they  had 

pa.-s.-d  th"  n'rst  dangers  of  their  new  move lit.     The  dialogue. 

had  l-.-n  earri.il  on  in  voices  too,  guardedly  low;  f„r,  though 
the  '[iii-'t  .if  dif] i  iHilimde  reigned  in  that  vast  and  nearly  hound' 
It*  f.itcM.  lint ur.-  win  sinking  with  her  thousand  tongues,  in 
the.  eln.pi.-nt  l-insiLi!se  of  night  in  a  wiMcrnes*.  The  air  sighed 
through  l-u  tln.u-iu.l  ire.-*,  the  water  rippled,  and,  at  places, 
even  hsir.il  almi»  lh"*h<.r.-»;  and  now  and  then  was  beard  the 
creaking  Hi  a  branch,  ur  a  trunk,  as  it  ruliU-d  again*!  some  ob- 
ject similar  l->  it-  If,  under  the  vibration*  of  a  nicely  lialauced 
body.  .Ml  lithnl  snUnJs  had  erased.  Once,  it  is  Ini",  the 
I'Hthlind-  r  ftiuci.nl  h-  h-ard  the  howl  of  a  di-tant  Wolf,  of  which 
a  f.-w  pr.ml.-d  through  th""  «.«-l»;  hut  it  wa*  a  trnii-i"Ut  and 
doulitfid  cry.  that  mi -lit  p,r*iUv  hate  |Mi>n  attributed  to  the. 
imagination.     When   ho  desired  his  co  raj  ■anions,  however,  to 
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cease  talking,  in  the  manner  just  mentioned,  his  vigilant  ear  had 
caught  the  peculiar  sound  that  is  made  by  the  parting  of  a  dried 
branch  of  a  tree,  and  which,  if  his  senses  did  not  deceive  him, 
came  from  the  western  shore.  All  who  are  accustomed  to  thai 
particular  sound,  will  understand  how  readily  the  ear  receives  it, 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  distinguish  the  tread  which  breaks  the 
branch  from  every  other  noise  of  the  forest. 

44  There  is  the  footstep  of  a  man  on  the  bank,"  said  Path- 
finder to  Jasper,  speaking  in  neither  a  whisper  nor  yet  in  a  voice 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  at  any  distance.  "  Can  the  accursed 
Iroquois  have  crossed  the  river,  already,  with  their  arms,  and 
without  a  boat  ?" 

41  It  may  be  the  Delaware  !  He  would  follow  us  of  course 
down  this  bank,  and  would  know  where  to  look  for  us.  Let  me 
draw  closer  in  to  the  shore,  and  reconnoitre." 

u  Go,  boy,  but  be  light  with  the  paddle,  and  on  no  account 
ventur'  ashore  on  an  onsartainty." 

44  Is  this  prudent  I"  demanded  Mabel,  with  an  impetuosity  that 
rendered  her  incautious  in  modulating  her  sweet  voice. 

44  Very  imprudent,  if  you  speak  so  loud,  fair  one.  I  like  your 
voice,  which  is  soft  and  pleasing,  after  listening  so  long  to  the 
tones  of  men ;  but  it  must  not  be  heard  too  much,  or  too  freely, 
just  now.  Your  father,  the  honest  Serjeant,  will  tell  you,  when 
you  meet  him,  that  silence  is  a  double  virtue  on  a  trail.  Go, 
Jasper,  and  do  justice  to  your  own  character  for  prudence." 

Ten  anxious  minutes  succeeded  the  disappearance  of  the  canoe 
of  Jasper,  which  glided  away  from  that  of  the  Pathfinder  so 
noiselessly  that  it  had  been  swallowed  up  in  the  gloom  before 
Mabel  allowed  herself  to  believe  the  young  man  would  really 
venture  alone  on  a  service  that  struck  her  imagination  as  singu- 
larly dangerous.  During  this  time  the  party  continued  to  float 
with  the  current,  no  one  speaking,  and  it  might  almost  be  said 
no  one  breathing,  to  strong  was  the  general  desire  to  catch  the 
minutest  sound  that  should  come  from  the  shore.  But  the  same 
solemn,  we  might  indeed  say  sublime,  quiet  reigned  as  before ;  the 
washing  of  the  water,  aa  it  piled  up  against  some  slight  obslrao- 

5* 
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tion,  and  the  sighing  of  the  trees,  alone  interrupting;  the  slum- 
bers of  the  forest.  At  the  end  of  the  period  mentioned  the 
Mapping  of  dried  branches  was  again  faintly  heard,  and  the 
Pathfinder  fancied  that  Uie  sound  of  smothered  voice*  reached 

"  I  may  be  mistaken,"  he  said,  "  lor  the  thought*  often  fancy 
what  the  In-art  wishes ;  but  them  were  notes  like  the  tow  tone* 
of  tlio  Delaware !" 

"  Do  the  dead  of  the  Mirage*  ever  walk  I"  demanded  Cap. 

"Ay,  and  run,  too,  in  their  happy  hunting-grounds,  but 
nowhere  else.  A  rod-skin  finishes  with  tlie  'arth  aft«r  the  breath 
(juit«  the  body.  It  is  not  one  of  his  gifts  to  linger  around  his 
wigwam  when  his  hour  has  passed" 

"  1  see  witnc  (ilijwi  on  tlie  water.**  whispered  Mabel,  whose 
eye  had  tint  ceased  in  dwell  on  th<-  body  of  gloom  with  dose 
intensity  si  riee  the  disap|<e.irnnce  of  Jasper. 

"  It  U  the  ennoe  r  returned  the  guide,  greatly  relieved.  "  All 
mii-i  Is?  !■■■>(■;  or  we  should  have  heard  from  the  lad." 

In  .-mother  minute  tin*  two  canoes,  whieh  became  visible  to 
tlntw  they  carried  only  m  they  drew  near  each  other,  agaiu 
float"]  -ill.)  by  side,  and  tlie  form  of  Jasper  was  recognised  at 
the  stiTii  of  his  own  boat.  The  figure  of  a  second  man  was 
sealed  in  tlie  bow,  and  as  the  young  sailor  so  wielded  hi*  pad- 
dle ns  In  bring  the  face  of  his  companion  near  the,  eye*  of  the 
Puthtiiider  and  Mabel,  they  both  recognised  the  person  of  the 
Delaware. 

"  Chingachgook — my  brother  !"*  said  the  guide,  in  the  dialect 
of  the  other's  jreople,  a  tremor  shaking  his  wktf  that  betrayed 
tlie  strength  of  his  feelings. — "  Chief  of  the  Mohicans !  my  heart 
U  wry  glad.  CKlen  have  we  passed  through  blood  and  strife 
together,  but  I  was  afraid  it  was  never  to  be  so  again." 

"  Hugh! — Mingo* — S|ii*ws  !— Three  of  llieir  scalp*  hang  at 
my  girdle.  They  do  not  know  bow  to  strike  the  (treat  Ser- 
pent of  the  IMaware*.  Their  hearts  have  no  blood,  and  their 
thoughts  are  on  their  return  path,  across  the  waters  of  the  Groat 
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M  Have  you  been  among  them,  chief  ? — and  what  has  become 
of  the  warrior  who  was  in  the  river  ?" 

44  He  has  turned  into  a  fish,  and  lies  at  the  bottom  with  the 
eels !  Let  his  brothers  bait  their  hooks  for  him.  Pathfiuder,  I 
have  counted  the  enemy,  and  have  touched  their  rifles." 

44  Ah !  I  thought  he  would  bo  venturesome  !"  exclaimed  the 
guide,  in  English.  **  The  risky  fellow  has  been  in  the  midst 
of  them,  and  has  brought  us  back  their  whole  history.  S|)eak, 
Chingachgook,  and  I  will  make  our  friends  an  knowing  as  our- 
selves." 

The  Delaware  now  related  in  a  low  earnest  manner  the  sub- 
stance if  all  his  discoveries  since  he  was  last  seen  struggling 
with  his  foe  in  the  river.  Of  the  fate  of  his  antagonist  he  said 
do  more,  it  not  being  usual  for  a  warrior  to  boast  iu  his  more 
direct  and  useful  narratives.  As  soon  as  he  had  conquered  in 
that  fearful  strife,  however,  he  swam  to  the  eastern  shore,  landed 
with  caution,  and  wound  his  way  in  amongst  the  Iroquois,  con- 
cealed by  the  darkness,  undetected,  and,  in  the  main,  even 
unsuspected.  Once,  indeed,  he  had  been  questioned,  but 
answering  that  he  was  Arrowhend,  no  further  inquiries  were 
made.  By  the  passing  remarks  he  soon  ascertained  that  the 
party  was  out  expressly  to  intercept  Mabel  and  her  uncle,  con- 
cemini:  whose  rank,  however,  they  hail  evidently  lnvn  deceived. 
He  al-o  ascertained  enough  to  justify  the  suspicion  that  Arrow- 
head bad  1  >et raved  them  to  their  enemies,  for  some  motive  that 
it  was  not  now  easy  to  reach,  as  he  had  not  yet  received  the 
reward  of  his  services. 

Pathfinder  communicated  no  more  of  this  intelligence  to  his 
companions  than  he  thought  might  relieve  their  apprehensions, 
intimating  at  the  same  time,  that  now  was  the  mom*  ut  for  exer- 
tion, the  Iroquois  not  having  yet  entirely  recovered  from  the 
confuMon  created  by  their  losses. 

M  We  shall  find  them  at  the  rift,  I  make  no  manner  of  doubt,* 
he  continued,  **  and  there  it  will  he  our  fate  to  jaw*  them  or  to 
tall  into  their  hands.  The  distance  to  the  garrison  wilt  then  be 
•o  abort,  that  I  have  been  thinking  of  the  plan  of  landing  with 
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Mabel,  mvwlf,  that  I  may  take  her  in  by  some  of  the  by-ways 
■nd  leave  the  canoes  to  their  chances  in  the  rapid*." 

"  It  will  never  succeed,  Pathfinder,"  eagerly  interrupted  Jasper. 
"Mabel  is  not  strung  enough  to  tramp  t lie  woods  in  a  night  like 
tliis.  Put  her  in  my  skiff,  and  I  will  luae  my  life,  or  carry  her 
through  the  rift  safelv,  dark  as  it  is.** 

"No  doubt  you  will,  lad  ;  no  one  doubts  your  willingness  to 
do  anvtlmig  to  snrvu  the  Serjeant's  daughter  :  but  it  mutt  be 
the  eye  of  Providence,  arid  not  your  own,  that  will  take  you 
safely  through  the  <>swi-go  rift  in  a  night  like  this." 

*■  And  who  will  lead  her  wifely  to  the  garrison  if  she  land  I 
la  not  tht!  night  as  -lurk  on  shore  as  on  the  water!  or  do  yon 
think  I  know  less  of  my  calling  than  you  know  of  yours  V 

-  Spirit.-dly  *aid,  lad ;  but  if  I  should  low  my  wny  in  the 
dark,  and  1  believe  n<>  man  «in  sav  truly  that  such  a  thing  ever 
yet  hapj-eii'-d  to  me— but,  if  I  nhoiitil  low  my  way,  no  other 
harm  would  come  of  it  than  to  pa**  a  night  in  the  forest, 
wlrereas  a  fal»!  t  urn  of  the  paddle,  or  a  broad  sheer  of  the  canoe, 
would  {'lit  you  and  the  vi'Uiig  woman  into  the  river,  out  of  which 
it  is  more  than  probable  the  Serjeant's  daughter  would  never 

*I  will  1-nvi-  it  to  M.d-1,  herself;  I  nm  certain  that  she  will 
feel  more  ti-curv  in  th«  canoe." 

"I  lia\'-  great  e>iiii!d<-iici*  in  you  hoth,"  answered  the  girl, 
"and  h:n-  n<>  d.-ul<t*  that  either  will  do  all  he  can  to  prove  to 
my  falli-r  bow  muvh  he  value*  him  ;  but  I  confess  I  should  not 
like  t<><|uit  lb.-  ratine,  with  the  certainty  we  have  of  there  being 
enemi.-s  like  those  we  have  seen  in  the  forest.  Hut  my  uncle 
can  divid-  for  me  in  this  matter." 

"  I  have  no  liking  for  the  wimd«"  said  Tap,  "  while  one  has  a 
clear  drift  Ilk-  ibis  on  the  river.  IWid-s,  Master  Pathfinder,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  snvagt*,  you  overlook  the  sharks.™ 

"  Sharks  :  who  ever  lieard  of  sharks  in  the  wilderness  V 

"Ay!  shark*,  or  bears,  or  wolves — no  matter  what  yon  call 
a  thing,  to  it  has  the  mind  and  power  to  bite." 

"Lord,  lord,  roan  ;  do  you  dread  any  creator'  that  m  to  be 
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found  in  the  American  forest?  A  catamount  is  a  skeary  animal, 
1  will  allow,  but  then  it  is  nothing  in  the  hands  of  a  practyeed 
hunter.  Talk  of  the  Mingos  and  their  deviltries,  if  too  will ;  bat 
do  not  raise  a  false  alarm  about  bears  and  wolves." 

M  Ay,  ay,  Master  Pathfinder,  this  is  all  well  enough  for  you, 
who  probably  know  the  name  of  every  creature  you  would  meet. 
Use  is  everything,  and  it  makes  a  man  bold  when  he  might 
otherwise  be  bashful.  I  have  known  seamen  in  the  loir 
latitudes  swim  for  hours  at  a  time  among  sharks  fifteen  or 
twenty  feet  long,  and  think  no  more  of  what  they  were  doing 
than  a  countryman  thinks  of  whom  he  is  amongst,  when  he 
comes  out  of  a  church-door  of  a  Sunday  afternoon." 

"  This  is  extraordinary  P  exclaimed  Jasper,  who  in  good 
sooth  had  not  yet  acquired  that  material  part  of  his  trade,  the 
ability  to  spin  a  yarn.  M I  have  always  heard  that  it  waa 
certain  death  to  venture  in  the  water  among  sharks !" 

u  I  forgot  to  say  that  the  lads  always  took  capstan-bars,  or 
gunners*  handspikes,  or  crows  with  them,  to  rap  the  beasts  over 
the  noses,  if  tbey  got  to  be  troublesome.  No — no— I  have  no 
liking  for  bears  and  wolves,  though  a  whale,  in  my  eye,  is  very 
much  the  same  sort  of  fish  as  a  red-herring,  after  it  is  dried  and 
salted.     Mabel  and  I  had  better  stick  to  the  canoe." 

u  Mabvl  would  do  well  to  change  canoes,"  added  Jasper. 
w  This  of  mine  is  empty,  and  even  Pathfinder  will  allow  that  my 
eve  is  surer  than  his  own,  on  tho  water." 

44  That  I  will,  cheerfully,  boy.  The  water  belongs  to  your 
gifts,  and  no  on**  will  deny  that  you  have  improved  them  to  the 
utmost  You  are  right  enough  in  believing  that  the  Serjeant's 
daughter  will  be  safer  in  your  canoe  than  in  this ;  and,  though 
I  would  gladly  keep  her  near  myself,  I  have  her  welfare  too 
much  at  heart,  not  to  give  her  honest  advice.  Bring  your  canoe 
close  alongside,  Jasper,  and  I  will  give  you  what  you  must  con- 
sider a  very  precious  treasure." 

44 1  do  consider  it,"  returned  the  youth,  not  losing  a  moment 
in  complying  with  the  request;  when  Mabel  paaaed  from  one 
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canoe  to  the  other,  taking  her  sect  on  the  effect*  which  had 
hitherto  composed  its  sole  cargo. 

A«  soon  as  tlie  arrangement  was  made,  the  cauoes  separated 
a  short  di-tance,  and  the  paddles  were  used,  though  with  great 
care  to  amid  making  any  noi*e.  The  conversation  gradually 
ceased,  and  as  the  dreaded  rift  wan  approached,  all  became 
impressed  with  the  gravity  of  the  moment.  That  their  enemies 
won!. I  endeavor  to  reach  this  point  before  litem,  was  almost 
certain ;  and  it  seemed  so  little  probable  any  one  should  attempt 
to  ]>au  it,  in  tli''  profoiind  obscurity  which  reign.il,  that  Path' 
finder  wa«  confident  parties  were  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  in 
tin-  hope  of  intercepting  them  when  they  might  land,  lie  would 
Dot  have  made  the  proposal  he  did.  had  he,  not  frit  sure  of  his 
own  ability  to  convert  this  very  antieij>ation  of  success  into  a 
means  of  chTi-utins  the  plans  of  tin-  Iroquois.  As  the  arrange- 
ment now  stood,  however,  everything  depended  on  the  skill  of 
th.nf  who  guiik-d  the  canoe*;  for  should  either  hit  a  rock,  if 
not  split  a-under,  it  wouhl  almo-t  certainly  bo  upset,  and  then 
would  com.-  not  only  all  the  hazard*  of' the  river  itself,  but, 
for  Mal«  I.  (In-  certainty  of  tilling  into  the  hands  of  her  pursuers. 
The  utmo-t  circuimpi-i-lion  con-e.jiienlly  became  necessary,  and 
each  one  wa-  loo  much  enirri**«id  with  his  own  thoughts  to  feel 
a  di«p<r>itioii  to  utter  more  than  was  called  for  by  the.  exigencies 
of  the  i"ise. 

A*  lite  chimm*  stole  silently  along,  the  roar  of  the  rift  became 
audible,  and  it  required  all  the  fortitude  of  Cap  to  keep  his  seat, 
while  lln*f  boding  sounds  were  approached,  amid  a  darkness 
that  scarcely  [■-nnitted  a  view  of  tilt-  outliii'-a  of  the  wooded 
slur*,  and  of  the  gloomy  vault  aU.ve  his  he».l.  He  retained  a 
vivid  imjire-sioii  of  the  Fall*,  and  his  imagination  was  not  now 
idle,  iu  swelling  tin-  dancer*  of  the  rift  lit  a  level  with  those  of 
the  headlong  descent  lie  had  that  day  made,  and  even  to 
increase  them,  under  the  influence  of  doal.t  and  uncertainty. 
In  this,  however,  the  old  mariner  was  mi-taken,  for  die  Oswego 
Bill  and  the  Oswego  Falls  are  very  different  in  their  d 
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and  violence;  the  former  being  no  more  than  a  rapid,  that 
glances  among  shallows  and  rocks,  while  the  latter  really 
deserved  the  name  it  bore,  as  has  been  already  shown. 

MaU'l  certainly  felt  distrust  and  apprehension  ;  but  her  entire 
situation  was  so  novel,  and  her  reliance  on  her  guide  so  great, 
that  she  retained  a  self-command  that  mi^ht  not  have  existed 
had  ►he  clearer  ]>creeptions  of  the  truth,  or  been  better  acquainted 
with  the  helplessness  of  men,  when  placed  in  opposition  to  the 
jH>wer  and  majesty  of  nature. 

**  That  is  the  sj>ot  you  have  mentioned  ?"  she  said  to  Jasper, 
when  the  roar  of  the  rift  6rst  came  fresh  and  distinct  on  her 
ear. 

•*  It  is  ;  and  I  beg  you  to  have  confidence  in  me.  We  aro 
not  old  acquaintances,  Mal)cl,  but  we  live  many  days  in  one, 
in  this  wilderness.  I  think  already  that  I  have  known  you 
years  r 

44  And  I  do  not  feel  as  if  you  were  a  stranger  to  me,  Jasper. 
I  have  every  reliance  on  your  skill,  as  well  us  on  your  disposi- 
tion to  serve  me." 

**  We  shall  see — we  shall  see.  Pathfinder  is  striking  the 
npids  too  near  the  centre  of  the  river.  The  bed  of  the  water  is 
closer  to  the  eastern  shore ;  but  I  cannot  make  him  hear  me 
now.     Hold  firmly  to  the  canoe,  Mabel,  and  fear  nothing." 

At  the  next  moment,  die  swift  current  sucked  them  into  the 
rift,  and  for  three  or  four  minutes  the  awe-struck,  rather  than 
the  alarmed  girl,  saw  nothing  around  her  but  sheets  of  glancing 
foam ;  heard  nothing  but  the  roar  of  waters.  Twenty  times 
did  the  canoe  appear  about  to  dash  against  some  curling  and 
bright  wave,  that  showed  itself  even  amid  that  obscuritv.  and  as 
often  did  it  glide  away  again,  unharmed ;  implied  by  the 
vigorous  arm  of  htm  who  governed  its  movement*.  Once,  and 
once  only,  did  Jasper  seem  to  lose  command  of  his  frail  bark, 
during  which  brief  s]»ace  it  fairly  whirled  entirely  round  ;  but, 
by  a  J«*q»erate  effort,  he  brought  it  again  under  control,  reco- 
vered the  loftt  channel,  and  was  soon  rewarded  for  all  hi*  anxiety 
by  finding  himself  floating  quietly  in  the  deep  water  below  the 
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rapids ;  secure  from  every  danger,  and  without  having  taken  in 
enough  of  the  element  to  serve  for  a  draught 

"All  is  over,  Mabel,"  the  young  man  cheerfully  cried. 
"  The  Jaii^r  U  [>ast,  and  you  may  now,  indeed,  hope  to  meet 
your  father  tin*  veiy  night." 

"  Oud  be  praised  !  Jasper,  we  shall  owe  this  great  happiness 
to  you  r 

"The  Pathfinder  may  claim  a  full  share  in  the  merit;  but 
what  ha»  liccomc  of  the  other  canoe  V 

"  I  we  something  near  us  on  the  water ;  is  it  not  the  boat  of 
our  friends  1" 

A  few  strokes  of  (he  [Middle  brought  Jasper  at  the  side  of  the 
olj'Vt  in  question.  It  was  the  other  canoe,  empty  and  bottom 
Upward*.  No  wWit  did  the  young  man  ascertain  this  fact,  than 
he  Iwgan  to  M-arch  for  the  swimmers ;  anil,  to  bis  great  joy,  Cap 
was  soon  discovered  drifting  down  with  the  current  ;  the  old 
seaman  preferring  the  chance*  of  drowning  to  those  of  landing 
anion;;  savage*.  He  was  hauled  into  the  canoe,  though  not 
without  difficulty,  and  then  the  seareh  ended  ;  for  Jasper  wax 
persuaded  that  the  Pathfinder  would  wade  to  the  shore,  the 
water  being  shallow,  in  preference  to  abandoning  his  beloved 
rifle. 

The  remainder  of  the  passage  was  short,  tlinugh  made  amid 
darkm-**  ami  doubt.  After  a  short  pause,  a  dull  roaring  sound 
was  li-ard,  which  at  times  resembled  the  mutlerings  of  distant 
thunder,  and  then  again  brought  with  it  the  washing  of  water*. 
Jasper  aiiniiiinci'd  to  his  companion*  that  they  now  heard 
the  surf  of  the  lake.  Low,  curved  spit*  of  land  lay  before  them, 
into  the  bay  drmed  by  one  of  which  the  canoe  glided,  and  then 
it  shot  up  iioisel.wlv  uj*>n  a  gravelly  beach.  The  transition 
that  followed  was  so  hurried  and  great,  that  Mabel  scarce 
knew  what  passed.  In  the  course  of  a  few  minute*,  however, 
sentinels  had  been  passed,  a  gate  was  ojiened,  and  the  agitated 
girl  found  herself  in  the  arms  of  a  parent  who  was  almost 
a  stranger  to  her. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


" A  land  of  love,  and  a  laad  of  light, 
Wilhouten  sun,  or  moon,  or  night : 
Where  the  river  swa'd  a  living  stream. 
And  the  light  a  pure  celestial  beam : 
The  land  of  vision,  it  would  seem 
A  still,  an  everlasting  dream.*' 

Queer's  Watt. 


Tiijc  rest  that  succeeds  fatigue,  and  which  attends  a  newly 
awakened  sense  of  security,  is  generally  sweet  and  deep.  Such 
was  the  fact  with  Mabel,  who  did  not  rise  from  her  humble 
jtallet,  such  a  bed  us  a  Serjeant's  daughter  might  claim  in 
a  remote  frontier  jhmL,  until  long  after  the  garrison  had  obeyed 
the  UMial  summons  of  the  drums,  aud  had  assembled  at  the 
early  jiarade.  Serjeant  Dunham,  ou  whose  shoulders  fell  the 
task  of  attending  to  these  ordinary  and  doily  duties,  had  got 
through  all  his  morning  avocations,  aud  was  beginning  to  think 
of  his  breakfast,  ere  his  child  left  her  room  and  came  into  fresh 
air,  equally  bewildered,  delighted,  aud  grateful,  at  the  novelty 
and  security  of  her  new  situation. 

At  Uie  time  of  which  we  are  writing,  Oswego  was  one  of  the 
extreme  frontier  ]>osts  of  the  British  possessions  on  this  con- 
tinent It  had  not  been  long  occupied,  and  was  garrisoned  by 
a  battalion  of  a  regiment  that  had  been  originally  Scotch,  but 
into  which  many  Americans  had  been  received,  since  its  arrival 
iu  this  country, — an  innovation  that  had  led  the  way  to  Mabel'* 
father  rilling  the  bumble,  but  responsible,  situation  of  the  oldest 
servant  A  few  young  officers,  also,  who  were  natives  of 
the  colonies,  Wfiv  to  1m»  found  in  the  corj».  The  fort  itnelf,  like 
most  works  of  that  character,  w&i  better  adapted  to  re*ist 
an  attack  of  savage*  than  to  withstand  a  regular  siege ;  but  the 
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great  difficulty  of  transporting  heavy  artillery  and  olher  neces- 
saries rendered  the  occurrence-  of  the  latter  n  probability  m> 
rem.it",  as  scarcely  U>  enter  into  the  estimate  of  the,  engineer! 
who  had  planned  tlit-  defences.  There  were  bastion*  of  earth 
and  logs,  h  dry  ditch,  a  stockade,  n  parade,  of  considerable 
extent,  hi  id  bar rucks  of  lug»,  that  answered  the  double  puriuwe 
of  dwelling  and  fori  Ificat  ion  ».  A  few  light  field-pice. -H  stood  ill 
the  ana  of  tin-  fort,  it-only  to  he  conveyed  to  any  |K>iiit  wli-rn 
they  might  be  wanted  ;  and  one  or  two  heavy  iron  guns  looked 
out  from  lh<-  summits  of  the  advanced  angle",  as  so  many  admo- 
nition* to  llii-  audacious  to  n-s|H-ct  llieir  power. 

When  Mala-I,  quilling  the  convenient,  but  comparatively 
retired  hut,  when-  her  father  had  Wii  permitted  to  jdwo  her, 
issued  into  the  j.uri'  air  i.f  the  morning,  she  found  herself  at  the 
(hot  of  a  Wtioli  that  lay  invitingly  before  h-r,  with  a  proinisy 
of  giving  a  coup  d'.ell  ./all  that  had  he.  II  cuueealcd  111  the  dark- 

lie*,  of  the  prec-ding  night.  Tripping  up  the  grassy  ascent,  llio 
light  -h.-art.-d  a*  W.-1I  a*  light -fitted  girl  found  Iwrtelf  at  mini 
ou  a  point  wh.-re  the  night,  at  a  few  varying  glances,  could  take, 
in  all  th-  external  novelti-s  of  her  new  .-itualion. 

To  til.-  southward  lay  tin:  forest  through  which  she  had  been 
journeying  so  many  weary  day,  and  which  had  proved  so  full 
of  dangers.  It  was  separat.-d  from  (he  stockade  by  a  hell  of 
0|--ii  land,  that  bad  Wn  principally  i-lrtin-l  of  it*  wood-  to  form 
the  martial  e< instruction*  around  her.  This  glaci-,  fur  such  in 
fact  was  it--  military  uses,  ntiifht  have  covered  a  hun.ln-d  iwrr*, 
hut  with  it  every  'sign  of  ruilizntion  .va--d.  All  beyond  wan 
for.  -t  ;  that  .].-n*e,  interminable  forest  that  Mabel  could  How 
picture  to  herself,  through  her  recollections,  with  it*  hidden, 
gla»-v  l.ik-f,  it*  dark,  rolling  streams,  and  it*  world  of  nature! 

Turning  fr.nr.  this  view,  our  heroine  felt  her  cheek  fanned  hy 
afresh  and  gral.-ful  bni-zr,  such  as  she  ha.l  not  experienced 
sin.-.-  .piittieg  tin-  f.ir-di-tant  coast.  Her-  n  n.-iv  scene  presented 
its.-lf;  altli'.u^h  i'\]«-eli-il,  it  was  not  without  a  stari,  and  a  low 
exclamation  Indicative  of  pleasure,  lliat  the  eager  i-ye«  of  Um  girl 
drank  in  iu  U-auUe*.    To  the  north,  and  east,  and  wait,  in  erery 
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direction,  in  short  over  one  entire  half  of  the  novel  panorama, 
lay  a  field  of  rolling  waters.  The  element  was  neither  of  that 
glassy  green  which  distinguishes  the  American  waters  in  general, 
nor  yet  of  the  deepblue  of  the  ocean ;  the  color  being  of  a 
ftlHjJjr  ptvW  Jj^f,  that  scarcely  affected  its  limpidity.  No 
land  was  to  be  seen,  with  the  exception  of  the  adjacent  coast, 
which  stretched  to  the  right  and  left,  in  an  unbroken  outline  of 
forest,  with  wide  bays,  and  low  headlands  or  [K)ints ;  still,  much 
of  the  shore  was  rooky,  and  into  its  caverns  the  sluggish  waters 
occasionally  rolled,  producing  a  hollow  sound,  that  resembled  the 
concussions  of  a  distant  gun.  No  sail  whitened  the  surface,  no 
whale  or  other  fish  gambolled  on  its  bosom,  no  sign  of  use  or 
service  rewarded  the  longest  and  most  minute  gaze  at  its  bound- 
less expanse.  It  was  a  scene,  on  one  side,  of  apparently  endless 
forests,  while  a  waste  of  seemingly  interminable  water  spread 
itself  ou  the  otlwr.  Nature  had  appeared  to  delight  in  produc- 
ing grand  effects,  by  setting  two  of  her  principal  agents  in  bold 
relief  to  each  other,  neglecting  details  ;  the  eye  turning  from  the 
broad  carpet  of  leaves  to  the  still  broader  field  of  fluid,  from  the 
endless  but  gentle  heavings  of  the  lake,  to  the  holy  calm  and 
poetical  solitude  of  the  forest,  with  wonder  and  delight 

Mabel   Dunham,  though  unsophisticated,  like  most  of  her 
countrywomen  of  that  ]>eriod,  and  ingenuous  and  frank  as  any 
warm-hearted  and  sincere-minded  girl  well  could  be,  was  not 
altogether  without  a  feeling  for  the  poetry  of  this  beautiful  earth 
of  ours.     Although  she  could  scarcely  be  said  to  be  educated  at 
all,  for  few  of  her  sex,  at  that  day,  and  in  this  country,  received 
much  more  than  the  rudiments  of  plain  English  instruction,  still 
sh.'  had  been  taught  much  more  than  was  usual  for  young 
women  in  her  own  station  in  life,  and,  in  one  sense  certainly,  she 
did  credit  to  her  teaching.     The  widow  of  a  field-officer,  who  | 
f<  .rnn-rl  v  belonged  to  the  same  regimeut  as  her  father,  had  taken  ( 
th<>  cliiM  in  charge  at  the  death  of  it*  mother;  and  under  the  J 
can*  of  this  lady,  Mabel  had  acquired  some  tastes,  and  many/ 
ideas,  which  otherwise  might  always  have  remained  strangers  to 
her.    Ilcr  situation  in  the  family  had  been  leas  that  of  a  domestic) 
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than  of  an  humble  companion,  and  the  results  were  quite  apparent 
in  her  attire,  her  language,  her  sentiments,  and  even  in  her 
feelings,  though  neither,  perhaps,  rose  to  the  level  of  those 
which  would  properly  characterize  a  lady.  She  had  lost  the 
coarser  and  less  refined  habits  and  manners  of  one  in  her 
original  position,  without  having  quite  reached  a  point  that  dis- 
qualified her  for  the  situation  in  life  that  the  accidents  of  birth 
and  fortune  would  probably  com{>el  her  to  fill.  All  else  that 
was  distinctive  and  peculiar  in  her,  belonged  to  natural  cha- 
•  racter. 

With  such  antecedents,  it  will  occasion  the  reader  no  wonder 
if  he  learn  that  Mabel  viewed  the  novel  scene  before  Ler  with  a 
1  pleasure  far  superior  to  that  produced  by  vulgar  surprise.  She 
felt  its  ordinary  beauties  as  moM,  would  have  felt  them,  but  she 
had  al>o  a  feeling  for  it*  sublimity ;  for  that  softened  solitude, 
that  calm  grandeur  and  eloquent  rejnjse,  that  ever  pervade 
broad  vie  us  of  natural  object*  which  are  yet  undisturbed  by  the 
labor*  and  struggle*  of  man. 

**IIow  beautiful!"  she  exclaimed,  unconscious  of  speaking,  aa 
she  stood  on  the  solitary  ba*tioii,  ficing  the  air  from  the  lake, 
and  ex|M'rieiiriiig  the  genial  influence  of  iU  freshness  pervading 
both  her  body  and  her  mind.  u  How  very  beautiful;  and  yet 
how  singular ;" 

The  words  and  the  train  of  her  ideas,  were  interrupted  by  a 
touch  of  a  tinge r  on  her  shoulder,  and  turning,  in  the  expectation 
of  seeing  her  father,  MaM  found  Path  tinder  at  her  side.  lie 
was  leaning  quietly  on  his  long  rifle,  and  laughing  in  his  quiet 
manner,  while,  with  an  outstretched  arm,  he  swept  over  the 
whole  panorama  of  land  and  water. 

M  Here  you  have  both  our  domains,"  he  said,  u  Jaspers  and 
mine.  The  lake  i*  for  him,  and  the  wood*  are  for  me.  The  lad 
sometimes  boast*  of  the  breadth  of  his  dominions  but  I  tell  him 
my  tree*  make  a*  hnrnd  a  plain  on  the  f.u-e  of  this  *arth,  as  all 
hi*  water.  Well,  MaM,  you  an*  tit  for  either,  for  I  do  not  see 
that  fear  of  the  Mingo*,  or  night  marches,  can  destroy  your  pret- 
ty looks." 
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"It  is  a  new  character  for  the  Pathfinder  to  appear  in,  to 
compliment  a  silly  girl." 

u  Not  ully,  Mabel ;  no,  not  in  the  least  silly.  The  Serjeant's 
daughter  would  do  discredit  to  her  worthy  father,  were  she  to 
do  or  say  anything  that,  in  common  honesty,  could  be  called 
•illy." 

"Then  she  must  take  care  and  not  put  too  much  faith  in 
treacherous,  flattering  words.  I  Jut,  .Pathfinder,  I  r«  joice  to  see 
you  among  us  again  ;  for,  though  .Jasper  did  not  s»*em  to  feel 
much  uneasiness,  1  wa*  afraid  some  accident  might  have  happen- 
ed to  you  and  your  friend,  on  that  frightful  rift." 

"  The  lad  knows  as  both,  and  was  sartain  that  we  should  not 
drown,  which  is  scarcely  one  of  irv  gift*.  It  would  have  been 
hard  swimming,  of  a  sartainty,  with  a  long-barrelled  rifle  in  the 
hand ;  and  what  between  the  game,  and  the  savage*,  and  the 
French,  Killdeer  and  I  have  gone  through  too  much  in  com- 
pany, to  part  very  easily.  No — no— we  waded  ashore,  the  rift 
being  shallow  enough  for  that,  with  small  exceptions,  and  we 
landed  with  our  arms  in  our  hands.  We  had  to  take  our  time 
for  it,  on  account  of  the  Iroquois,  I  will  own ;  but,  as  soon  as  the 
skulking  vagabonds  saw  the  lights  that  the  serjeant  sent  down 
to  your  canoe,  we  well  understood  they  would  decamp,  since  a 
visit  might  have  been  expected  from  some  of  the  garrison.  So 
it  waft  only  sitting  patiently  on  the  stones,  for  an  hour,  and  all 
the  danger  was  over.  Patience  is  the  greatest  of  virtues  in  a 
woodsman." 

44 1  rejoice  to  hear  this,  for  fatigue  itself  could  scarcely  make 
me  sleep,  for  thinking  of  what  might  befall  you.* 

44  Lord  bless  your  tender  little  heart,  Mabel !  But  this  is  the 
way  with  all  you  gentle  ones.  I  must  say,  on  my  part,  how- 
ever, that  I  was  right  glad  to  see  the  lanterns  come  down  to  the 
water-side,  which  I  knew  to  be  a  sure  sign  of  your  safety.  We  \ 
hunters  and  guides  are  rude  beings,  but  we  have  our  feelin'a, 
our  idees,  as  well  as  any  giniral  in  the  army.  Both  Jasper  and 
1  would  have  died,  before  you  should  have  come  to 
would." 


IIS  Tim     path  rnuEit. 

"  I  thank  you  for  nil  you  did  for  mo,  Pathfinder ;  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  1  thank  yon,  and  depend  on  it  my  father 
■hail  know  it  I  have  already  told  bitn  much,  but  still  have  a 
duty  to  perform  on  thin  subject." 

"  Tush,  Mabel  !  The  Serjeant  know*  what  the  woods  be,  and 
what  men — true  red-men  lie,  too.  There  in  little  need  to  tell 
him  anything  about  it.  Well,  now  you  have  met  your  father, 
(In  you  thid  the  honest  old  soldier  the  sort  of  person  you  expect- 
ed to  find  i" 

"  He  Is  my  own  dear  father,  and  received  mrui  soldier  and 
a  father  should  receive  a  child.  Have  you  known  him  long, 
Pathfinder '." 

"  That  in  ax  people  count  time.  I  was  just  twelve  when  the 
Serjeant  took  me  ou  my  first  scouting,  and  that  is  now  more  than 
twenty  years  ago.  We  had  a  tramping  time  of  it,  and  as  it  was 
before  yuur  day,  you  would  have  had  no  Cither,  bad  not  (ho 
rifle  been  one  of  my  nal'ral  gift*." 

"Explain  yourself:" 

"  It  is  tun  simple  lor  many  words.  We  were  ambushed, 
and  the  sorjennt  gut  a  lad  hurt  and  wuuld  have  lust  his  scalp, 
but  for  a  suit  of  inbred  turn  1  look  to  the  weapon.  We  brought 
him  <>ff,  however,  and  n  handsomer  head  of  hair,  for  his  time  of 
life,  is  not  to  be  found  iu  the  rijiiuent  than  the  serjeaut  curries 
aU>ut  with  him,  this  blessed  day." 

"You  saved  my  father's  life,  Tathfinder  7  exclaimed  MaboL, 
unconsciously,  though  warmly,  Liking  one  of  his  hard  sinewy 
bands  into  both  her  own.  **  God  bless  you  for  this,  loo,  among 
your  other  g«-«l  acts." 

"  N'av.  I  did  not  say  that  much,  though  I  believe  I  did  novo 
his  scalp.  A  man  might  live  without  a  scalp,  and  so  I  cannot 
sav  I  saved  bis  life.  Jasj-er  may  say  that  much  ounsarniiig  you  ; 
f>r  without  hts  eye  and  arm  the  canoe  would  never  have  passed 
the  rift  in  safety  on  a  night  like  the  last  The  gifts  of  die  lad 
are  for  the  water,  while  mine  are  lor  the  bunt  and  the  trail.  Ha 
ia  yonder  in  the  cove  there  looking  after  the  canoes,  and  keeping 
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as  eve  v»n  his  he.o\pd  little  craft.     To  mv  eve  there  is  no  likelier 
youth  in  these  parts  than  Jasper  Western/* 

For  the  tir>t  liiiBt-  si  net:  she  hail  left  her  room  Mabel  now 
tunii'd  ht-r  eyes  hcn>-ath  ln*r,  and  got  a  view  of  what  might  be 
call -d  the  fore-ground  of  the  remarkable  picture  she  had  been 
s  lying  with  so  much  pleasure.  The  <Kjwego  threw  its  dark 
waters  into  the  lake  between  banks  of  some  height :  that  on  its 
eastern  Mile  being  Indder  and  projecting  further  north  than  that 
on  it>  western.  The  t«  »rt  w;ls  on  the  latter,  and  immediately 
l»eri-.*ath  it  were  a  few  huU  of  lo^s.  which,  as  thev  could  not 
interfere  with  the  defence  of  the  place,  had  lieeii  erected  along 
th«*  strand  for  the  purpose  of  receiving  and  containing  such 
stores  as  were  landed  or  were  intended  to  l>e  embarked  in  the 
communications  between  the  different  ports  on  the  shores  of 
( Mitario.  There  were  two  low,  eurw-d  gravelly  joints  that  had 
been  formed  with  surpri^in^  regularity  by  the  counteracting 
forces  .if  the  northerly  winds  and  the  .swift  current,  and  which, 
inclining  from  the  storms  of  the  lake,  formed  two  coves  within 
the  river.  That  mi  the  western  wde  was  the  m>*st  deeply 
indented,  and  as  it  also  had  the  most  water,  it  formed  a  sort  of 
pictures | in*  little  pi.rt  for  the  post.  It  w.h  aluiiif  the  narrow 
tfrand  that  lay  U-twecn  the  low  height  of  the  fort  and  the  water 
of  this  cn\e,  that  the  rude  buildings  just  mentioned  had  been 
erected. 

ScwtuI  skirts  batteaux,  and  canoes  were  hauled  up  on  the 
shore,  and  in  the  cove  itself  lay  the  little  craft,  from  which 
J  as]  xt  obtained  his  claim  to  be  considered  a  snilor.  She  was 
i-utti-r-riirij.'d.  tiii'»ht  have  liecn  of  fortv  tons  burden,  was  so 
]t>-atly  constructed  and  painted  as  to  have  something  of  the  air 
of  a  wsse|  of  war,  though  entirely  without  quarters,  and  rigged 
and  sparred  with  *-■>  scrupulous  a  regard  to  pro] tortious  and 
beauty,  as  will  :ls  6tne>s  and  judgment,  as  to  give  her  an  ap|>car- 
atici>  that  even  Mabel  at  once  distinguished  to  be  trail  ant  and 
trim.  Her  mould  was  admirable,  for  a  wright  of  great  skill 
had  Miit  h.-r  draft*  from  Finland  at  the  express  re«iue>t  of  the 
'.flier  who  had  caused  her  to  lie  constructed ;  her  paint  dark. 


120  THE      PATHFINDER. 

warlike,  mid  neat ;  and  the  long  coach-whip  pennant  that  she 
wore  at  once  proclaimed  her  to  be  the  property  of  the  king. 
Her  name  was  the  Scud. 

44  That,  then,  is  the  vessel  of  Jasper  !"  said  Mabel,  who  asso- 
ciated the  master  of  the  little  craft  quite  naturally  with  the  cut- 
ter itself.     u  Are  there  many  others  on  this  lake  ?" 

"The  Frencher*  have  three ;  one  of  which  they  tell  me  is  a 
real  ship  such  a*  are  used  on  the  ocean,  another  a  brig,  and  a 
third  is  a  cutter  like  the  Scud,  here,  which  they  call  the  Squir- 
rel, in  their  own  tongue,  however ;  and  which  seems  to  have  a 
natund  hatred  of  our  own  pretty  boat,  for  Jasper  seldom  goes 
out  that  the  Squirrel  is  not  at  his  heels.*1 

"  And  is  JasjHT  one  to  run  from  a  Frenchman,  though  he 
apj>ears  in  the  shape  of  a  squirrel,  and  that,  too,  on  the 
water  T 

u  Of  what  use  would  valor  l>e  without  the  means  of  turning 
it  to  account  ?  Jasper  is  a  brave  boy,  as  all  on  this  frontier 
know ;  but  he  has  no  gun  except  a  little  howitzer,  and  then  his 
crew  consists  only  of  two  men  besides  himself  and  a  boy.  I 
was  with  him  in  one  of  his  trampooses,  and  the  youngster  was 
risky  enough,  for  he  brought  us  so  near  the  enemy  that  rifles 
began  to  talk  ;  but  the  Frenchers  carry  cannon,  and  ports,  and 
never  show  their  faces  oufeide  of  Frontenac  without  having 
some  twenty  men,  besides  their  Squirrel,  in  their  cutter.  No— 
no— this  Scud  was  built  for  flying,  and  the  Major  says  he  will 
not  put  her  in  a  fighting  humor  by  giving  her  men  and  arms, 
lest  hhe  should  take  him  At  his  word  and  get  her  wings  clipped. 
I  know  little  of  these  things,  for  my  gifts  arc  not  at  all  in  that 
way  ;  but  I  see  the  reason  of  the  thing — I  see  its  reason,  though 
Jasper  does  not.* 

"  Ah !  here  is  my  uncle,  none  the  worse  for  his  swim,  coming 
to  look  at  this  inland  sea." 

Sun*  enough,  Cap,  who  had  announced  his  approach  by  a 
couple  of  lu>ty  hems,  now  made  his  appearance  on  the  bastion, 
where,  after  nodding  to  his  uicoe  and  her  companion,  he  made 
a  deliberate  survey  of  the  expanse  of  water  before  him.    In 
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order  to  effect  this  at  his  case,  the  mariner  mounted  on  one  of  the 
old  iron  guns  folded  his  arm-*  across  his  breast,  an«l  balanced 
his  Ijijilv,  as  if  he  felt  tho  motion  of  a  vessel.  To  complete  tho 
picture,  he  had  a  short  pi|»e  in  his  mouth. 

"Well,  Master  Cap,"  a*ked  the  1 'attainder  imiocently,  for  he 
did  not  detect  the  expression  of  contempt  that  was  gradually 
settling  on  the  features  of  tho  other,  4i  is  it  not  a  l>eaiitiful  sheet, 
And  fit  to  be  named  a  sea  ?" 

tt  Tliis,  then,  is  what  you  call  your  lake  ?"  demanded  Cap, 
sweeping  the  northern  horizon  with  his  pipe.  "  I  say,  is  this, 
reallv,  vour  lake .'" 

"Sartain;  and,  if  the  judgment  of  one  who  has  lived  on  tho 
shores  of  many  others  van  l>e  taken,  a  very  £«>od  lake  it  is." 

44  Just  as  I  cxp«ct.  d !  A  pmid  in  dimensions,  and  a  scuttle- 
butt in  taste.  It  is  all  in  vain  to  travel  inland,  in  the  Iiojhs  of 
seeing  anything  either  full-grown  or  useful.  I  knew  it  would 
turn  out  just  in  this  way/' 

44  What  is  the  matter  with  Ontario,  Master  Cap !  It  is 
large,  and  fair  to  look  at,  and  pleasant  enough  to  drink,  for 
those  who  can't  get  at  the  water  of  the  springs." 

"Do  you  call  this  large ?*'  asked  Cap,  again  swooping  the  air 
with  the  pijH\  u  I  will  just  ask  you  what  there  is  large  about 
it?  Didn't  JaajHT  himself  confess  that  it  was  only  some 
twenty  leagues  from  shore  to  shore  ? 

**  But  uncle/'  interposed  MaM,  "  no  land  Is  to  be  seen, 
except  here  on  our  own  coast.  To  me  it  looks  exactly  like  the 
ocean." 

44  This  bit  of  a  pond  look  like  the  ocean !  Well,  Magnet, 
that  from  a  girl  who  has  had  real  seamen  in  her  family  it 
downright  nonsense.  What  is  there  about  it,  pray,  that  ham 
even  the  outline  of  a  sea  on  it  i" 

44  Why,  there  is  water — water — water — nothing  but  water, 
for  miles  on  miles — far  as  the  eye  can  see." 

44  And  isn't  there  water — water — water — nothing  but  water 
for  miles  on  miles,  in  your  rivers,  that  you  have  been  canoeing 
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through,  too ! — ay,  and  '  as  far  as  (ho  eye  can  see,'  in  tha 
bargain  I* 

"  Yes,  uncle,  hut  llic  riven  have  tlifir  banks,  and  there  are 
trees  along  them,  ami  they  arc  narrow," 

"And  isn't  tlii-  a  kink  where  we  stand— don't  these  soldiers 
call  this  Ik-  kink  or  the  lake,  arid  ar'n't  there  trees  in  thousands 
and  ar'n't  twenty  leairues  narrow  enough  of  all  conscience  J 
Who  the  devil  ever  heard  of  the  kinks  uf  the  ocean,  unless  it 
might  !■■  the  hunks  that  are  under  the  water  '." 

"  But,  uncle,  w«  cannot  fee  Mnw  this  lake,  as  wc  can  see 

"There  yuu  are  out,  Magnet  Ar'n't  tins  Amazon,  ar.d 
Oronoco,  and  La  I'lata  rivers,  and  can  you  s.*s  across  them  ( 
Harkce,  Pathfinder,  I  very  much  doubt  if  this  stripe  of  water 
here  lie  even  a  lake  ;  for  to  n*1  it  up] -ears  to  be  only  a  river. 
You  are  by  no  mean*  particular  about  your  geography,  I  find, 
H|>  here  in' the  woods." 

41  There  you  aru  out.  Master  Cap.  Tliere  is  a  river,  and  a 
noble  one  too,  at  each  end  uf  it :  but  this  is  old  Ontario  before 
you,  and,  though  it  is  not  my  <p\\  to  live  on  a  lake,  to  my 
judgment  tliiTe  are  few  better  than  this." 

**  And,  unci-,  if  we  stood  on  the  beach  at  Kockaway,  what 
more  should  we  see,  than  we  now  behold  I  There  is  a  shore 
on  one  hide,  or  kink*  there,  and  trees,  too,  as  well  as  those 
which  are  lure." 

"This,  is  [■-•rreniCDcss,  Magnet,  and  young  girls  should  steer 
clear  of  anything  like  obstinacy.  In  tha  first  place,  the  ocean 
baa  coasts,  but  no  kink*,  except  the  Grand  Hanks,  as  I  tell  you, 
which  are  out  of  sight  of  land  ;  and  you  will  not  pretend  that 
this  bank  is  out  of  sight  uf  land,  or  even  under  water '." 

As  MiiU-1  could  not  very  plausibly  set  up  this  extravagant 
opinion,  ('up  pursued  the  siil>j<i-t,  his  countenance  beginning  to 
discover  the  triumph  uf  a  successful  disputant. 

"  And  tlien  them  trees  War  nn  omparison  to  these  trees. 
The  coasts  of  tho  ocean  have  farms,  and  cities,  and  country 
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•cats,  and,  in  some  parts  of  the  world,  castles  and  monasteries, 
and  light-houses — ay,  ay — light-houses,  in  particular,  on  them ; 
not  one  of  all  which  things  is  to  be  seen  here.  No — no— 
Master  Pathfinder,  I  never  heard  of  an  ocean  that  hadn't  more 
or  less  light-houses  on  it,  whereas,  hereaway,  there  is  not  even 
a  beacon." 

44  There  is  what  is  better — there's  what  is  better ;  a  forest  and 
noble  trees,  a  fit  temple  of  Ood." 

41  Ay,  vour  forest  may  do  for  a  lake,  but  of  what  use  would 
an  ocean  be,  if  the  earth  all  around  it  were  forest !  Ships 
would  be  unnecessary,  as  tiintier  might  be  floated  in  rafts  and 
there  would  be  an  end  of  trade,  and  what  would  a  world  be^ 
without  trade  !  I  am  of  that  philosopher's  opinion,  who  says, 
human  nature  was  invented  fur  the  puq>oses  of  trade.  Magnet, 
I  am  a*toni>hod  that  vou  should  think  this  water  even  looks 
like  sea- water?  Now,  I  dare  say  that  there  isn't  such  a  tiling 
as  a  whale  in  all  vour  lake,  Master  Pathfinder  V* 

u  I  never  heard  of  one,  I  will  confess,  but  I  am  no  judge  of 
animals  that  live  in  the  water,  unless  it  be  the  fishes  of  the  rivers 
and  brooks." 

u  Nor  a  grampus,  nor  a  porpoise  even ;  not  so  much  as  a 
poor  devil  of  a  shark  Y* 

44  I  will  not  take  it  on  myself  to  say  there  is  either.  .My  gifts 
are  not  in  that  way,  I  tell  you,  Master  Cap." 

•*  Nor  herring,  nor  albatross,  nor  flying-fish" — continued  Cap, 
who  kept  his  eye  fastent*d  on  the  guide,  in  order  to  see  how  far 
he  might  venture.  **  No  such  thing  as  a  fish  that  can  fly,  I 
dare  sav  ?" 

w  A  fish  that  can  fly !  Master  Cap— Master  Cap,  do  not 
think  because  we  are  mere  borderers,  that  we  have  no  idees  of 
natur',  and  what  she  has  been  pleased  to  da  I  know  there  are 
squirrels  that  can  fly — n 

44  A  squirrel  fly  t — the  devil.  Master  Pathfinder.  Po  you  sup* 
pose  that  you  haro  gut  a  boy  on  his  first  v'y'ge,  np  hero  among 
youT 

u  I  know  nothing  of  your  v'jfges,  Master  dtp,  though  I  sop* 
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pose  tliem  to  have  been  many ;  but,  as  fur  what  belongs  to 
natur'  in  the  woods,  what  I  have  seen  I  may  tell,  anil  not  fear 
the  face  of  man." 

"  And  do  you  wish  me  to  understand  that  you  bare  teen  a 
squirrel  fly  i" 

"  If  you  wish  to  understand  the  power  of  Cod,  UMor  Cap, 
you  will  do  well  to  believe  that,  and  many  other  things  of  a  like 
natur',  fur  you  may  be  quite  sartnin  it  in  true." 

"And  yet.  Pathfinder,"  mid  Mabel,  looking  bo  pretty  and 
■weet  even  while  she  played  with  the  guide's  infirmity,  that  he 
forgave  her  in  his  heart — "  you,  who  *[wak  so  reverently  of  the 
power  of  the  Deity,  ap|-ear  to  doubt  that  a  fob  can  fly  f" 

"  I  have  not  said  it — I  have  not  said  it ;  and  if  Master  Cap  is 
ready  u>  testify  to  the  fuel,  unlikely  as  it  seems,  I  am  willing  to 
try  to  think  it  true.  I  think  it  every  man's  iluty  to  believe  in 
the  power  of  Cod,  however  difficult  it  may  be." 

"  And  why  isn't  my  fUh  an  likely  to  have  wings  as  your 
squirrel  t"  demanded  Cap,  with  more  logic  than  was  his  wont. 
"  Tliat  fishes  do  and  can  fly,  is  as  true  as  it  is  reasonable — " 

"Nay,  that  is  the  only  difficulty  in  believing  the  story," 
rejoined  the  guide.  "  It  seems  onreosonaUe  to  give  an  animal 
that  lives  in  the  water  wings,  which  seemingly  can  be  of  no  dm 
to  them." 

"  And  do  you  suppose  that  the  fishes  arc  such  asses  as  to  fly 
about  under  water,  when  they  are  once  fairly  fitted  out  with 
Wings  T 

"  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  but  that  fish  should  fly 
in  the  air  seems  more  contrary  to  natur'  still,  than  that  they  should 
fly  in  their  own  quarters ;  that  in  which  they  wen  born  and 
brought  up,  as  one  might  say." 

"  So  much  for  contracted  ideas.  Magnet  The  fish  fly  out  of 
water  to  run  away  from  their  enemies  in  the  water ;  and  then 
you  kiw  not  only  the  fact  but  the  reason  for  it." 

"  Then  I  suppose  it  must  be  true,"  said  the  guide,  quietly. 
"  How  long  are  their  flights  1" 

"  Not  quite   as   far  as  those   of  pigeons,  perhaps,  but  fur 
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enough  to  make  an  offing.  As  for  those  squirrels  of  yours,  we'll 
say  no  more  about  them,  friend  Pathfinder,  as  I  suppose  they 
were  mentioned  just  as  a  make-weight  to  the  fish  in  favor  of 
the  woods.  But  what  is  this  thing,  anchored  here  under  the 
hill  ?" 

u  That  is  the  cutter  of  Jasper,  uncle,"  said  Mabel,  hurriedly 
— "  and  a  very  pretty  vessel  I  think  it  is.  Its  name,  too,  is  the 
Scud." 

uAy,  it  will  do  well  enough  for  a  lake,  perhaps,  but  it's  no 
great  affair.  The  lad  has  got  a  standing  bowsprit,  and  who 
ever  saw  a  cutter  with  a  standing  bowsprit  before  P 

M  But  may  there  not  be  some  good  reason  for  it,  on  a  lake 
like  this,  uncle." 

"  Sure  enough — I  must  remember  this  is  not  the  ocean, 
though  it  does  look  so  much  like  it" 

"Ah!  uncle,  than  Ontario  does  look  like  the  ocean,  after 
allP 

u  In  your  eyes,  I  mean,  and  those  of  Pathfinder ;  not  in  the 
least  in  mine,  Magnet  Now  you  might  set  me  down  out 
yonder,  in  the  middle  of  this  bit  of  a  pond,  and  that  too  in  the 
darkest  night  that  ever  fell  from  the  heavens,  and  in  the  smallest 
canoe,  and  I  could  tell  you  it  was  only  a  lake.  For  that  matter 
the  Dorothy  (the  name  of  his  vessel)  would  find  it  out  as  quick 
as  I  could  myself.  I  do  not  believe  that  brig  would  make  more 
than  a  couple  of  short  stretches  at  the  most,  before  she  would 
perceive  (he  difference  between  Ontario  and  the  old  Atlantic.  I 
once  took  her  down  into  one  of  the  large  South  American  bays, 
and  she  behavod  herself  as  awkwardly  as  a  booby  would  in 
a  church,  with  the  congregation  in  a  hurry.  And  Jasper  sails 
that  boat  ?  I  muxt  have  a  cruise  with  the  lad,  Magnet,  before  I 
quit  you,  just  for  the  name  of  the  thing.  It  would  never  do  to 
say  I  got  in  sight  of  this  pond,  and  went  away  without  taking  a 
trip  on  it." 

to  Well,  well,  you  needn't  wait  long  for  that,"  returned  Path- 
finder— "  for  the  m*rjeant  is  about  to  embark  with  a  party, 
to  relieve  a  post  among  the  Thousand  Islands ;  and,  aa  I  heard 


him  say  he  intended  that  Mabel  should  go  along,  you  can  join 
company  ton," 

"  Is  this  true.  Magnet  V 

"  1  believe  it  is,"  r.-tunn-il  the  girl,  &  flush  *o  imperceptible  u 
to  cw.ijjb  the  oWrviitiot)  of  her  cuinpnlimn-',  flowing  on  her 
chuck\  "  tliou-jl;  I  have  bud  so  little  o|>|iortuliity  tu  Ulk  with  my 
dear  father,  that  I  am  not  quite  ej-rtaiu.  Hero  hi:  come*,  how- 
ever, and  you  can  inquire  of  liwiM-lf.*1 

No  twit  It- landing  his  lniiiil.lv  rank,  there  wu  something in  tho 
mk-n  and  character  of  Seiji-ant  l>un)inm  that  commanded 
ri-sjioet.  Of  a  tall,  iin|<i»iii^  figure,  grave  and  saturnine  dispo- 
nition,  and  accurate  and  precise  in  bis  nets  and  manner  of  think- 
ing even  Cap.  d.-^nalieal  and  siii.Tvilioux  an  he  usually  waa 

with  hind- 11,  did  not  pnsume  tu  take  the  same  liberties  with 

the  old  nul.li.-r  m  he  di.1  with  hi,  uth.-r  friend*.  It  nan  often 
1*  remarked  that  S-rj.-ant  1  >uiiIi;iiii  received  more  true  reaped  from 
Duncan  ••(  Lutidie,  tin-  Scutch  laird  who  commanded  the  post, 
than  Diwtuf  the  *uhalb-ni< ;  for  exii-rii-ncc  and  tried  wrvicn 
were  of  quite  as  niueli  vain-  in  the  rie*  <f  a  vett-rnn  major,  m 
birth  anil  limni-T.  While  tin-  serji-aiit  never  even  hoped  to  riw 
any  liisjli-r.  In-  Su  far  rc*]H-ct<-d  him-* If  and  hi*  present  station, 
a*  always  l<>  aet  in  a  way  to  command  attention  ;  and  tin- habit 
of  rnixinii  su  much  with  itif.-rior*,  who*?  pa-tnion*  and  dis- 
positions he  fi-lt  it  m-o-MMiry  to  restrain  by  distance  and  dignity, 
ha>l  so  far  colored  his  whole  .l.|n.rlm.  nt  that  few  weft-  alt.- 
p-tlur  fhn-  fr. >in  iL,  influence.  While  tin-  captain-  l  rented  him 
kindly,  and  a.-  an  i<ld  comrade,  til-  lieutenant*  seldom  ventured 
tu  dw— nt  from  hi<  military  opinions;  and  the  ensigns,  it  wax 
remarked,  actually  iiiatiifi-Kti-d  a  >|-ecics  of  ivju-el  that  ,'imouul.d 
tu  nom.-tliiutf  wry  lis-  d.  Cri-nce.  It  \-  no  wonder  then  that  the 
aniioniHvm-tit  of  Mabel  pat  a  su.ld.-n  termination  t<>  the 
kingnlar  dialogue  we  have  just  h-lalcd,  though  it  li.nl  Lneti  often 
.,)»<n-d  that  tin-  I'athliti.l.r  was  lh.-  only  man  im  that  front ii-r, 
Iwin-iith  l!i.'  .-..inhtiiii  of  a  g-iitl-man.  who  prmiimi-d  to  treat 
the  T-rj.aiit  at  all  aa  an  equal,  of  even  with  the  cordial  familiarity 
df  a  friend. 


UU^UFIN 

>rother  Cap,"  $a?d 
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tt  Good  morrow,  brother  Cap,7*  Mid  the  serjeant,  giving  the 
military  salute,  ,'ts  he  walked  in  a  grave,  stately  manner  on  the 
bastion.  **  My  morning  duty  has  made  me  seem  forgetful  of 
you  and  Mabel,  but  we  have  now  an  hour  or  two  to  s|»arc,  and 
to  get  acquainted  J  >u  you  not  perceive,  brother,  a  strong  like- 
ned in  tin-  girl  to  her  we  have  so  long  lost  f 

"Mabel  is  the  image  of  her  mother,  Serjeant,  as  I  have 
always  said,  with  a  little  of  your  firmer  figure  ;  though  for  that 
matter  the  Caj»s  were  never  waniiug  in  spring  and  activity." 

Mabel  east  a  timid  glance  at  tin*  stern,  rigid  countenance  of 
her  father,  of  whom  she  had  ever  thought  its  the  warm-hearted 
dwell  on  the  affection  of  their  absent  parents  and,  as  she  saw 
that  the  muscles  of  his  face  were  working,  notwithstanding  the 
stiffness  and  method  of  his  manner,  her  very  heart  yearned  to 
throw  herself  on  his  lxisom,  and  to  weep  at  will.  Hut  he  was 
so  much  colder  in  externals  so  much  mure  formal  and  distant 
than  she  had  exacted  to  find  him,  that  she  would  not  hat© 
dared  to  hazard  the  freedom,  even  had  thev  been  alone. 

u  You  have  taken  a  long  and  troublesome  journey,  brother, 
on  mv  account,  and  we  will  trv  to  make  vou  comfortable  while 
vou  «*tav  among  us.** 

**  I  hear  vou  are  likely  to  receive  orders  to  lift  your  anchor. 

•  •  •  » 

Serjeant,  and  to  shift  your  berth  into  a  part  of  the  world  where 
th»'V  mv  there  an»  a  thousand  islands  ?n 

*"  Pathfinder,  this  is  some  of  your  forgetful  nts*  ? — ** 
**Nay,  nay.  serjeant;  I  forgot  nothing,  hut  it  did  not  seom  to 
iu»-  iiece**arv  to  hide  your  intentions  so  very  closely  from  your 
own  flesh  and  bltM»d.n 

44  All  military  motcmenta  ought  to  be  made  with  as  little 
conversation  a*  |*»sible,"  returned  the  serjeant,  tipping  tlie 
tr\iidi**!»  shoulder,  in  a  friendly,  but  reproachful  manner.  "You 
ha\«*  passed  too  much  of  your  life  in  front  of  the  French,  not  to 
know  the  valii«»  "f  silence.  Hut,  no  matter :  the  thing  mu-t  soon 
be  kiH'Wii,  and  there  is  no  great  use  in  trying,  now,  to  conceal 
it  We  shall  embark  a  relief  party,  shortly,  for  a  j»ost  on  the 
lake,  though  1  do  not  say  it  is  for  the  Thousand  Islands,  and  I 


may  have  lu  go  villi  it :  %t  which  on  I  intend  to  take  Mai*! 
to  imiki-  my  broth  fur  nie,  nn«l  I  hope,  brother,  you  will  not 
di-apiv  n  soldier's  fir-',  fur  a  month  or  no." 

**  That  will  dqiend  I'll  the  manner  of  marching.  1  have  no 
love  tir  wouJii  and  swamjw." 

•'  We  idiall  '--ail  in  ill'1  Scud;  and,  indeed,  the  whole  nervice, 
which   is   no  stranger  to  ns,  U  likely  enough  to  please  ono 

*•  Av,  to  Kilt -n:ili t,  if  vi  111  will,  lint  nit  to  lake-water.  If  you 
have  no  jN-num  to  handle  that  hit  of  n  eotb-r  for  you,  I  have  no 
objection  to  »hip  for  the  vVjfc,  notwithstanding,  though  1  shall 
look  mi  tbi'  wh.-lu  affair  as  ni  much  time  thrown  away;  for  t 
considi  r  i:  an  iinj-i-iti-m  to  c.ill  sailing  about  this  pond,  (ruling 

-Ja-j-r  i*  every  way  able  to  manage  the  Scud,  brother  Cap, 
and  in  that  lijilil  I  eatinot  snv  that  u>>  have  ii"-d  of  your  ser- 
vice-., liioii»|i  »'■'  -halt  I"-  glad  of  Your  company.  You  cannot 
relurn  to  the  wit  lei  Hi 'lit*  until  a  party  is  sent  in,  and  that  in  not 
likely  t-  happen  until  afl.-r  my  return.  Well.  I'athtiiidcr,  tin* 
in  lite  llr*l  tilik-  I  ever  know  men  on  the  trail  of  the  Minion,  and 
you  no'  at  their  head  T* 

"To  !»■  ie-ii'-t  with  ynu,  scrjeant,"  relumed  the  [*uide,  nut 
without  a  little  awkwardn.**  of  mnliliiT,  and  a  perceptible  dif- 
ft-nm-e  in  ll.-  hw-if  n  fare  that  had  becine  so  uniformly  n-d  by 
e\posur-.  "  I  hav-  nut  It-It  that  it  was  my  irift,  this  morning.  In 
the  tir-i  pl:u ■-.  I  v.  ty  well  know  that  lb-  soldier*  of  ihe  .ijth  aro 
not  the  UU  to  o'.  .■rlaU  Ir.-iuot.  in  the  nn.nU  and  the  knave, 
did  nut  wait  to  1"-  -timiind-d.  when  tli-v  knew  that  Jn*|»T  had 
rewind  tin-  garri-oii.  TI.-U,  a  man  may  take  a  hill-  rml,  after 
a  Mimm.  r  of  hard  work,  and  no  imp  aiiim-lil  of  his  gtr-l  will. 
Ik/fid"*,  til-  Sat]-  nt  i-  mil  with  them,  an,  1  if  the  miscreants  are 
tuli- found  at  all.  y..ii  may  Irll-l  lo  hi- intuit)-  ami  ni^lit :  th-  first 
being  -ir-r:-.-.  r.  an.l   lie-  last  u.-irlv,  if  li.it  .|Uite.  a*  if  ■■!  as  my 

own.      11.    |..t.  -  lh--Ulk;ng  laga't 1,  a-  tilth-  n-liiyi-lf ;  and. 

fiir  thai  mat.  r.  I  tnav  -ay  that  nil  own  Win's  towards  a  Mingo 
■re  not  much  more  than  the  gift*  of  a   Delaware  grnfW  on  a 
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Christian  stock.  No— no — I  thought  I  would  leave  the  honor, 
this  time,  if  honor  there  is  to  be,  to  the  young  ensign  that  com* 
mands,  who,  if  he  don't  lose  his  scalp,  may  boast  of  his  campaign 
in  his  letters  to  his  mother,  when  he  gets  in.  I  thought  I  would 
play  idler  once  in  my  life" 

44  And  no  one  has  a  better  right,  if  long  and  faithful  service 
entitles  a  man  to  a  furlough,*1  returned  the  serjeant  kindly. 
44  Mabel  will  think  none  the  worse  of  you,  for  preferring  her 
company  to  the  trail  of  the  savages ;  and,  I  dare  say,  will  be 
happy  to  give  you  a  part  of  her  breakfast,  if  you  are  inclined  to 
eat.  You  must  not  think,  girl,  however,  that  the  Pathfinder  if 
in  the  habit  of  letting  prowlers  around  the  fort  beat  a  retreat! 
without  hearing  the  crack  of  his  rifle." 

**  If  I  thought  she  did,  serjeant,  though  not  much  given  to 
showy  and  parade  evolutions,  I  would  shoulder  Killdeer,  and  quit 
the  garrison  before  her  pretty  eyes  had  time  to  frown.  No — no 
— Mabel  knows  me  better,  though  we  are  but  new  acquaintances, 
for  there  has  been  no  want  of  Mingos  to  enliven  the  short  march 
we  have  already  made  in  company.1' 

44  It  would  need  a  great  deal  of  testimony,  Pathfinder,  to 
make  me  think  ill  of  you  in  any  way,  and  more  than  all  in  the 
way  you  mention,11  returned  Mabel,  coloring  with  the  sincere 
earnestness  with  which  she  endeavored  to  remove  any  suspicion 
to  the  contrary  from  his  mind.  a  Both  father  and  daughter,  I 
believe,  owe  you  their  lives,  and  believe  me  that  neither  will  ever 
forgi-t  it11 

44  Thank  you,  Mabel,  thank  you  with  all  my  heart  But 
I  will  not  take  advantage  of  your  ignorance  neither,  girl,  and 
therefore  shall  say  I  do  not  think  the  Mingos  would  have  hurt 
a  hair  of  your  head,  had  they  succeeded  by  their  deviltries  and 
contrivances  in  getting  you  into  their  hands.  My  scalp,  and 
Javier's,  and  Master  Cap's,  there,  and  the  Sarpent's  too,  would 
sartainly  have  been  smoked ;  but  as  for  the  serjeant**  daughter, 
I  do  not  think  they  would  have  hurt  a  hair  of  her  head  T 

u  And  why  should  I  suppose  that  enemies  known  to  spare 
neither  women  nor  children,  would  have  shown  more  mercy  tc 
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me  than  to  another  ?  I  feel,  Pathfinder,  that  I  owe  yon  my 
life." 

44 1  Ray  nay,  Mabel ;  they  wouldn't  have  had  the  heart  to  hurt 
you.  No,  not  even  a  fiery  Mingo  devil  would  have  had  the 
heart  to  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head !  Bad  as  I  suspect  the 
vampires  to  be,  I  do  not  suspect  them  of  anything  so  wicked  as 
that  They  might  have  wished  you — nay  forced  you  to  become 
the  wife  of  one  of  their  chiefs,  and  that  would  be  torment 
enough  to  a  Christian  young  woman  ;  but  beyond  that  I  do 
not  think  even  the  Mingos  themselves  would  have  gone.** 

u  Well,  then,  I  shall  owe  my  escape  from  this  great  misfor- 
tune to  you."  said  Mabt'l,  taking  his  hand  into  her  own,  frankly 
and  cordially,  and  certainly  in  a  way  to  delight  the  honest 
'  guide.  u  To  me  it  would  be  a  lighter  evil  to  be  killed,  than  to 
^become  the  wife  of  an  Indian." 

**  Thnt  is  her  gift,  servant,"  exclaimed  Pathfinder,  turning  to 
his  old  comrade,  with  gratification  written  on  every  lineament  of 
his  honest  countenance,  u  and  it  will  have  its  way.  I  tell  the 
Saqtttit,  that  no  christianizing  will  ever  make  even  a  Delaware 
a  white  man ;  nor  any  whooping  and  yelling  convart  a  pale-face 
into  a  red-skin.  That  is  the  gift  of  a  young  woman  born  of 
Christian  parents,  and  it  ought  to  be  maintained.** 

M  You  are  right,  Pathfinder ;  and  so  far  as  Mabel  Dunham 
is  concerned,  it  shall  be  maintained.  But  it  is  time  to  break 
your  fasts  and  if  you  will  fellow  me,  brother  Cap,  I  will  show 
you  how  we  poor  soldiers  live,  here  on  a  distant  frontier.*1 
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CHAPTER    IX. 

"  Now  my  eo-tnate*  and  partners  in  exile. 
Hath  not  old  ctntom  mn«le  this  lift;  more  aweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pump  ?    Arc  not  these  wooda 
More  free  fawn  peril  than  tLo  curioiw  court  1 
Hera  feel  we  hat  the  penalty  of  Adam.** 

▲■  TOO  UN  IT. 

Serjeant  Dcnham  made  no  empty  vaunt  when  he  gave  the 
promise  convoyed  in  the  cloning  words  of  the  last  chapter. 
Notwithstanding  the  remote  frontier  j nation  of  the  post,  they 
who  lived  at  it  enjoyed  a  table  that,  in  many  respects,  kings 
and  princes  might  have  euvicd.  At  the  ]>eriod  of  our  tale,  and 
indeed  for  half  a  century  later,  the  whole  of  that  vast  region 
which  has  been  called  the  west,  or  the  new  countries,  since  the 
war  of  the  revolution,  lay  a  comparatively  unpeopled  desert, 
teeming  with  all  the  living  productions  of  nature  that  properly 
belonged  to  the  climate,  man  and  the  domestic  animal*  excepted. 
The  f<fw  Indians  that  roamed  its  forests  then  could  produce  no 
viable  effects  on  the  abundance  of  the  game ;  and  the  scattered 
garrisons,  or  occasional  hunters  that  here  and  there  were  to  be 
met  with  on  that  vast  surface,  had  no  other  influence  than  the 
bee  on  the  buckwheat  field,  or  the  humming-bird  on  the  flower. 

The  marvels  that  have  descended  to  our  own  times,  in  the  way 
of  tradition,  concerning  the  quantities  of  beasts,  birds,  and  fishes, 
that  won*  then  to  be  met  with,  on  the  shores  of  the  great  lakes 
in  particular,  are  known  to  be  sustained  by  the  experience  of 
living  men,  else  we  might  hesitate  about  relating  them ;  but 
having  been  eye-witnes*ea  of  some  of  these  prodigies,  our 
office  shall  be  discharged  with  the  confidence  that  certainty  can 
impart  Oswego  was  particularly  well  placed  to  keep  the  larder 
*f  to  epicure  Amply  supplied.    Fish  of  various  sorts  ahowidsd 
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in  its  river,  and  the  sportsman  had  only  to  cast  his  line  to  haul 
in  a  Ih&sa,  or  some  other  mom  be  r  of  the  tinny  tribe,  which  then 
peo]ilt/d  the  waters  as  the  air  above  the  swamps  of  this  fmitful 
latitude*  is  known  to  )h-  tilled  with  insect*.  Amon£  others  wait 
the  salniuii  of  the  I.-ikts,  a  variety  of  that  well  known  species  that 
in  scarcely  inferior  to  the  delicious  salmon  of  northern  Kuroj»e 
Of  tin*  different  migratory  birds  tint  frequent  forest*  and  waters, 
there  was  the  same  aflhience,  hundreds  of  acres  o(  ge«»He  and 
duck*  beini;  often  seen  at  a  time,  in  the  great  bays  that  indent 
the  shores  < -f  tlie  hike.  I Krvr,  bears  rabbits,  and  squirrels,  with 
divers  other  quadrupeds,  anionic  which  was  sometimes  included 
the  elk  or  moose,  hei]H>d  to  complete  the  sum  of  the  natural 
supplies,  on  which  all  tin-  posts  depended,  more  or  lew*,  to  relieve 
the  unavoidable  privations  of  their  remote  frontier  j "rations. 

In  a  place  when*  viands  that  would  elsewhere  be  deemed 
l^vat  luxuries  w.-re  so  abundant,  no  one  was  excluded  from 
their  enjovinetit.  'I  In-  mi-aii<>M  individual  at  <  Mve<ro  habitually 
ft-asted  on  LTame  tint  would  have  formed  the  boast  of  a  I'arisian 
table :  and  it  was  no  more  than  a  healthful  commentary  on  tho 
enprie.  s  uf  ta-t"  and  of  the  waywardness  of  human  de>iivs,  that 
the  verv  diet  which  in  otln  r  scenes  wi>uld  have  been  deeimd 
the  subjivt  of  e»i\y  and  r  -pinixi^s.  uot  to  pall  on  the  apatite. 
The  ruiir*!'  an  1  r-irdar  food  of  tin*  armv,  which  it  became 
iieccs-ary  to  husband  on  aeeount  of  the  difficulty  of  transporta- 
tion, rose  in  tli"  estimation  of  the  common  soldier,  and  at  any 
time  li"  wotilil  i-!it- •rfuliy  d*--"-rt  his  veiiisoii,  and  ducks,  and 
pigeon *,  and  salmon,  to  banquet  on  the  sweets  of  pickled  pork, 
stringy  turiii]-*,  and  halt'- conked  cabbage. 

The  table  of  S.-rj.-anl  1  Mm  ham,  as  a  matter  of  course,  par- 
took of  the  abundance  and  luxuries  of  the  frontier  as  well  as  of 
its  privation-.  A  delirious  broiled  salmon  smoked  on  a  homely 
platter,  hot  veiiUon  >t*-aks  s»nt  up  their  apjielizing  odors,  and 
several  dishes  of  c«»M  meats,  all  of  which  were  coni]»osed  of 
e;aine,  had  IfrTii  si>t  In-fore  the  trues  ta  in  honor  of  the  newly- 
arrived  \  U i tors  and  in  \  indication  of  the  old  soldier's  hoapi* 
Ulity. 
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u  You  do  not  seem  to  be  on  short  allowance  in  this  quarter 
of  the  world,  scrjcant,"  said  Cap,  after  he  had  got  fairly  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  the  different  dishes :  "  your  salmon  might 
satisfy  a  Scotsman." 

44  It  fails  to  do  it,  notwithstanding,  brother  Cap  ;  for  among 
two  or  three  hundred  of  the  fellows  that  we  have  in  this  garri- 
son, there  are  not  half  a  dozen  who  will  not  swear  that  the  fish 
is  unfit  to  be  eaten.  Even  some  of  the  lads  who  never  tasted 
venison  except  as  j>oachers  at  homo,  turn  up  their  noses  at  the 
fattest  haunches  that  we  get  here." 

14  Ay,  that  is  Christian  naturV  put  in  Pathfinder,  "  and  I 
must  say  it  is  none  to  its  credit.  Now,  a  red-skin  never  repines, 
but  is  always  thankful  for  the  food  he  gets,  whether  it  be  fat  or 
lean,  venison  or  bear,  wild  turkey's  breast  or  wild  goose's  wing. 
To  the  shame  of  us  white  men  be  it  said  that  we  look  upon 
blessings  without  satisfaction,  and  consider  trifling  evils  matters 
of  great  account/' 

u  It  is  >o  with  the  5oth,  as  I  can  answer,  though  I  cannot  say 
as  much  for  their  Christianity/'  returned  the  Serjeant.  u  Even 
the  Major  himsvlf,  old  Duncan  of  Lundic,  will  sometimes  swear 
an  oatmeal  cake  is  better  fare  than  the  Oswego  bass,  and  sigh 
for  a  swallow  of  Highland  water,  when,  if  so  minded,  he  has 
the  whole  of  Ontario  to  quench  his  thirst  in." 

"Ha*  Major  Duncan  a  wife  and  children  T  asked  M»v'' 
whose  thoughts  naturally  turned  towards  her  own  sex  i 
new  situation. 

"  Not  hi*,  girl ;  though  they  do  say  that  he  has  a  betrothed 
at  home.  The  lady,  it  seems,  is  willing  to  wait  rather  than 
buffer  the  hardships  of  service  in  this  wild  region,  all  of 
which,  brother  Cap,  is  not  according  to  my  notions  of  a 
woman's  duties.  Your  sister  thought  differently,  and  had  it 
pleased  God  to  spare  her  would  liave  been  sitting  at  this 
moment  on  the  yery  camp-stool  that  her  daughter  so  well 
become*/' 

"I  ho]*,  serjeant,  you  do  not  think  of  Mabel  for  a  soldier's 
wife,"  returned  Cap,  gravely.    "  Our  family  has  done  its  ahara 
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In  that  way  already,  and  it's  high  time  that  the  aea  was  again 
remc-m  Wed ." 

**  1  tlu  not  think  of  fiudiug  a  husband  for  the  girl  in  the  55th 
or  any  other  regiment,  1  can  promise  you,  brother;  though  I 
do  tliinV  it  gutting  to  bo  time,  thnt  the  child  wore  respectably 
married." 

"  Father !" 

*  Tw  not  their  gift*,  serjeant,  to  talk  of  theso  maitern  in  so 
i>|»'n  a  manner,"  said  I  In-  guide,  "for  I've  *wti  it  verified  by 
i-X]-r'.-in-«  (hat  Ik-  who  would  follow  tin-  trail  of  a  virgin's  good- 
will mu»t  nut  gu  f-ln.ntiii','  out  Ins  thought*  behind  Iter.  So,  if 
you  yViv*-,  *■•■  will  talk  of  something  i-hw." 

-  W.-ll.  then,  br.ihiT  Tap.  I  hope  that  bit  of  a  cold  roasted 
pie  i"  tn  Vour  mind  ;  yon  seem  to  fancy  the  food." 

"  Ay.  ay,  giw  Hie  civil  i/.-d  grub,  if  I  must  eat,"  returned  the 
prrtiiKM-iiiux  Mwmni,  "Veid-iti  U  ».-ll  enough  for  your  inland 
sail.  >r-.  but  wi-  of  the  ocean  like  a  little  of  that  which  we  under- 

II.  r-  1-athfin.l.r  laid  down  hi*  knife  mid  fork,  and  indulged 
in  a  !■•  arty  limidi.  though  always  in  hi-  silent  manner :  then 
he  a-li-d.  with  a  littl-  eurii-ily  in  his  manner — 

"  !<•  ml  yoit  mrwt  the  skin,  Ma.-i.-r  Caj>;  don't  you  miss  the 
hkin  :" 

"It  would  hate  been  b-tb-r  f»r  its  jacket,  I  think  myself, 
J'atliriri'li-r :  but  I  »ii[>|sHe  it  U  a  fashion  uf  the.  woods  to  serve 
U|>  xli.  at-  in  this  My  I.-.'* 

"  \Y.  II,  w.-ll,  a  man  mav  go  round  the  'arth  and  not  know 
everything !  If  ynu  hud  had  the  skinning  of  that  pig.  Master 
Cap,  it  w..iild  have  left  you  sore  hands.  The  creator'  is  a 
bedi.--h.iir 

"  Itkrt  me,  if  I  thinight  it  wh.*V*»>nie  natural  pork,  either," 
returned  Cap.  " Hut  then  I  b-heved  even  a  pig  might  lose 
some  i if  its  if. m«1  qunliiies,  up  hereaway,  in  the  woods.  It 
ReeiiK'd  [in  ninre  iIimii  reason  that  a  fresh-water  hog  should  not 
!"•  altogether  so  good  as  a  salt-water  bug.  I  .upi***,  m 
by  this  time,  it  b  all  the  tame  to  you  T 
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"  If  the  skiuniug  of  it,  brother,  docs  not  fall  to  my.  duty. 
Path  tinder,  I  \xo\Hi  you  didn't  find  Mabel  disobedient  on  the 
march  .'" 

4*  Not  she — not  she.  If  Mabel  is  only  half  as  well  satisfied 
with  Jasper  and  the  Pathfinder,  as  the  Patlifiuder  and  v  Jasper 
are  satisfied  with  her,  serjeaut,  we  shall  be  friends  for  the 
remainder  of  our  days." 

As  the  guide  spoke,  he  turned  his  eyes  towards  the  blushing 
girl,  with  a  sort  uf  iuiiucent  desire  to  know  her  opinion,  and 
then,  with  an  inborn  delicacy  that  proved  he.  wa*  far  su|>erior  to 
the  vulgar  de»ire  to  invade  the  sanctity  of  feminine  feeling,  he 
looked  at  his  plate,  and  >ei>med  to  regret  his  own  bolduess. 

"  Well,  well,  we  must  renumber  that  women  are  not  men, 
my  friend,"  resumed  the  Serjeant,  "and  make  proper  allowances 
fur  nature  and  education.  A  recruit  is  not  a  veteran.  Any 
man  knows  that  it  takes  longer  to  make  a  good  soldier  thau  it 
takes  to  make  anything  eNc;  and  it  ought  to  require  unusual 
time  to  make  a  good  soldier's  daughter." 

M  This  is  new  dnetriue,  serjeaut,"  said  Cap,  with  some  spirit. 
44  We  oil  seamen  are  apt  to  think  that  six  soldiers,  ay,  and 
capital  soldiers  too,  might  be  made,  while  one  sailor  is  getting 
his  education." 

44  Ay,  brother  Cap,  Fve  seen  something  of  the  opinions  which 
seafaring  men  have  of  themselves/  returned  the  brother-in-law, 
with  a  smile  as  bland  as  comported  with  his  saturnine  features ; 
"  for  I  was  many  years  one  of  the  garrison  in  a  sea-j>ort.  You 
and  I  have  conversed  on  the  subject  before,  and  I'm  afraid  we 
shall  never  agree.  But  if  you  wish  to  know  what  the  difference 
is,  U 'tween  a  real  soldier,  and  man  in  what  I  should  call  a  state 
of  nature,  you  have  only  to  look  at  a  battalion  of  the  b 5th,  on 
parade  this  afternoon,  and  then,  when  you  get  back  to  York, 
examine  oue  of  tin  militia  regiments  making  its  greatest  efforts." 

u  Well,  to  my  eye,  serjeant,  th*re  is  very  little  difference — not 
more  fjian  you'll  find  between  a  brig  and  a  snow.     To  me  they 
seem  alike;  all  scarlet,  and  leathers,  and  powder,  and  pipe 
day." 
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"  So  much,  sir,  for  the  judgment  of  a  sailor,"  returned  the 
Serjeant  with  dignity ;  u  but  perhaps  you  are  not  aware  that  it 
requires  a  year  to  teach  a  true  soldier  how  to  eat" 

u  So  much  the  worse  for  him  !  Hie  militia  know  how  to  eat 
at  starting ;  for  I  have  often  heard  that,  on  their  marches,  they 
commonly  eat  nil  hefnre  them,  even  if  they  do  nothing  else." 

44  They  have  their  gifts,  I  suppose,  like  other  men,"  observed 
Path  tinder,  with  a  view  to  preserve  the  peace,  which  was 
evidently  in  mime  danger  of  being  broken,  by  the  obstinate 
prvdiWtioii  of  each  of  the  disputants  in  favor  of  his  own  calling ; 
44  and  wh»*n  a  man  lias  In*  gift  from  Providence,  it  is  commonly 
idle  to  endeavor  to  bear  up  ag'in  it.  The  55th,  Serjeant,  is  a 
judicious  rijiment,  in  the  way  of  eating,  as  I  know  from  having 
been  so  long  in  its  company,  though  1  dare  Fay  militia  corps 
could  \»)  found  that  would  outdo  them  in  feats  of  that  natui* 
too.* 

44  Uncle,"  said  Mabel,  u  if  you  have  Iwakfasted,  I  will  thank 
you  to  iro  out  upon  the  bastion  with  me  again.  We  have 
neither  of  us  seen  the  lake,  and  it  would  be  hardly  seemly 
for  a  young  woman  to  be  walking  about  the  fort,  the  first  day 
of  hf-r  arrival,  quite  alone." 

Cap  understood  the  motive  of  Mabel,  and  having,  at  the 
bottom,  a  hearty  friendship  for  his  brother-in-law,  he  was  willing 
enough  to  d>*f<r  the  argument  until  they  had  been  longer  toge- 
ther, for  the  idea  of  abandoning  it  altogether  never  crossed 
tlii*  mind  of  «m«»  so  dogmatical  and  obstinate.  lie  accordingly 
accompanied  his  niece,  leaving  Serjeant  Punham  and  his  friend, 
the  Pathfinder,  alone  together.  As  soon  as  his  adversary  had 
beaten  a  retreat,  the  serjeant,  who  did  not  quite  so  well  understand 
the  manoeuvre  of  hi*  daughter,  turned  to  his  companion,  and  with 
a  smile  thnt  was  not  without  triumph,  he  remarked — 

44  Tht«  army.  Pathfinder,  has  never  yet  done  itself  justice ; 
and.  though  modest v  becomes  a  man  whether  he  is  in  a  red 
coat  or  a  black  one,  or,  for  that  matter,  in  his  shirt-sleeves,  I 
don't  lib*  to  let  a  good  opportunity  slip  of  saying  a  word  in  its 
behalf.     Well,  my  friend,"  laying  his  own  hand  on  one  of  the 
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Pathfinder's,  and  giving  it  a  hearty  squeeze — "  how  do  you  like 
the  girl  ln 

"  You  have  reason  to  be  proud  of  her,  serjeant ;  you  have 
reason  to  be  proud  at  finding  yourself  the  father  of  so  handsome 
and  well-mannered  a  young  woman.  I  have  seen  many  of  her 
sex,  and  some  that  were  great  and  beautiful,  but  never  before 
did  I  meet  with  one,  in  whom  I  thought  Providence  had  so  well 
balanced  the  different  gifts." 

44  And  the  good  opinion,  I  can  tell  you,  Pathfinder,  is  mutual. 
She  told  me  last  night  all  al>out  your  coolness,  and  spirit,  and 
kindness, — particularly  the  last ;  for  kindness  counts  for  more 
than  half  with  females,  my  friend,  and  the  first  inspection  seems 
to  give  satisfaction  on  both  sides.  Brush  up  the  uniform,  and 
pay  a  little  more  attention  to  the  outside,  Pathfinder,  and  you 
will  have  the  girl  heart  and  hand." 

u  Nay,  nay,  serjeant,  I've  forgotten  nothing  that  you  have 
told  me,  and  grudge  no  reasonable  pains  to  make  myself  as 
pleasant  in  the  eyes  of  Mabel,  as  she  is  getting  to  be  in  mine. 
I  cleaned  and  brightened  up  Killdeer,  this  morning,  as  soon  as 
the  sun  rose ;  and,  in  my  judgment,  the  piece  never  looked  bet- 
ter than  it  does  at  this  very  moment !" 

44  That  is  according  to  your  hunting  notions,  Pathfinder;  but 
fire-arms  should  sparkle  and  glitter  in  the  sun,  and  I  never  yet 
could  see  any  tieauty  in  a  clouded  barrel." 

44  Lord  Howe  thought  otherwise,  serjeant;  and  he  was 
accounted  a  good  soldier  P* 

"  Very  true — his  lordship  had  all  the  barrels  of  his  regiment 
darkened,  and  what  good  came  of  it  ?  You  can  see  his  'scutcheon 
hauling  in  the  English  church  at  Albany  !  No,  no,  my  worthy 
friend,  a  soldier  should  bo  a  soldier,  and  at  no  time  ought  he  to 
be  ashamed  or  afraid  to  carry  about  him  the  signs  and  symbob 
of  his  honorable  trade.  Had  you  much  discourse  with  Mabel, 
Pathfinder,  as  you  came  along  in  the  canoe  P 

u  There  was  not  much  opjtortunity,  serjeant,  and  then  I  found 
myself  so  much  beneath  her  in  idees,  that  I  was  afraid  to  speak 
of  much  beyond  what  belonged  to  vaj  own  gifts," 
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"  Therein  you  aw  portly  right  and  partly  wrong,  my  friend. 
Wom.n  lo\.-  trifling  Ji-c.jurw,  though  they  like  to  have  moat  of 
it  to  tli-nwlvw.  Now,  you  know,  I'm  a  nun  that  do  not  l.an-n 
my  toiigu.-  at  every  giddy  thought,  mid  yet  there  were  day* 
when  I  could  «*  that  MaU-l's  mother  thought  none  the  wurao 
of  me,  Ihyhiki  I  descended  a  little  from  my  manhood.  It  is 
true,  I  was  twenty-two  years  younger  then,  thai)  1  am  to-day  ; 
and,  moreover,  instead  of  bring  the  old»t  m-rj.-.mt  in  the  regi- 
ment, I  was  ill"  yomii;.>.-i.  Dignity  is  commanding  and  useful, 
and  there  is  un  piling  i»i  without  it,  us  n>|«cta  the  men;  hut 
if  you  would  Iw  thoroughly  esteemed  Ly  a  woman,  it  is  iimw- 

r*  "  Ali'h  me  !  n-t'y  aiit ;  I  h  .nictiiiw*  fear  it  will  never  do  ." 
"  Why  do  you  think  so  dis,iiur«giii»ty  of  a  matter  un  which  I 
thought  U.th'our  mind*  wvr..  made  upf 

-  We  .li,l  ngrwt  that  if  Mabel  should  prove  what  you  told  me 
she  was  if  lib-  girl  CouM  burr  a  rail.'  hunter  ami  guide,  that  I 
would  '|iiit  some  of  my  wandering  ways,  and  try  to  huiiianizu 
my  mind  down  to  a  wife  aud  children.  Hut  since  1  have  tern 
the  girl,  I  will  own  that  many  mUgiviu's  have  eome  over  me  " 

-  IIowV  this  T  iuterrupt-il  the  s.-ijcant,  sternly — -  Hid  1  not 
understand  you  to  say  that  you  were  pleaded  I— Ami  ii  Mabel  a 
young  w..man  to  disappoint  .xj-clatioi,  f 

"Ah!  serjennt,  it  is  not  MaU-l  that  I  distrust,  hut  myself.  I 
am  hut  a  poor  ignorant  woodsman,  after  all,  and  i<erbaps 
I'm   not,  in  truth,  as  good  »s  wen    you  and  1  may  think 

"If  you  duulit  your  own  judgment  of  yourself,  Pathfinder,  I 
b>-g  you  will  not  doubt  mine.  Am  1  not  accustomed  to  judge 
m.-n's  cliaracti'rs  ?  I*  it  not  my  eapecial  duty,  and  am  I  often 
dec.iv.-d  .'  A-k  Major  l>uiican,  sir,  if  you  desire  any  assurance* 
in  this  particular." 

"  Hut,  s.rj.-.-mt,  we  have  long  been  frienda :  have  fou't  aide 
hv  aid"  a  il  ./■ii  lim.Ts  and  have  done  each  other  many  aar- 
irkm.  Wh-ti  this  is  the  ease,  men  are  apt  to  think  over- 
kindly  of  each  oilier,  and  I  fear  me  that  the  daughter  may  not 
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be  io  likely  to  view  a  plain,  ignorant  hunter  as  farorably  &s  the 
father  does." 

u  Tut,  tut,  Pathfinder ;  you  don't  know  yourself  man,  and 
may  put  all  faith  in  my  judgment  In  the  first  place,  you  have 
ex|*erieoce,  and  as  all  girls  must  want  that,  no  prudent  young 
woman  would  overlook  such  a  qualification.  Then  you  are  not 
one  of  the  coxcombs  that  strut  about  when  they  first  join  a  regi- 
ment, but  a  man  who  has  seen  service,  and  who  carries  the  marks 
of  it  on  his  person  and  countenance.  I  dare  say  you  have  been 
under  fire  some  thirty  or  forty  times,  counting  all  the  skirmishes 
and  ambushes  that  You've  seen." 

m 

u  All  of  that,  serjoant,  all  of  that ;  but  what  will  it  avail  in 
gaining  the  good-will  of  a  tender-hearted  young  female  F 

**  It  will  gain  the  day.  Ex|«rience  in  the  field  is  as  good  in 
love  as  in  war.  But  you  are  as  honest-hearted  and  as  loyal  a 
subject  as  the  king  can  boast  of — God  bless  him !" 

44  That  mav  be  too— that  mav  be  too ;  but  I'm  afeard  Fm  too 
rude,  and  too  old,  and  too  wild  like,  to  suit  the  fancy  of  such  a 
young  and  delicate  girl  as  Mabel,  who  has  been  uuused  to  our 
wilderness  ways,  and  may  think  die  settlements  better  suited  to 
her  gifts  and  inclinations." 

u  These  are  new  misgivings  for  you,  my  friend,  and  I  wonder 
they  were  never  paraded  before." 

"  Because  I  never  knew  my  own  worthlessneas,  perhaps,  until 
I  saw  Mabel.  I  have  travelled  with  some  as  fair,  and  have 
guided  them  through  the  forest,  and  seen  them  in  their  perils 
and  in  their  gladness ;  but  they  were  always  too  much  above 
me  to  make  me  think  of  them  as  more  than  so  many  feeble 
ones  I  was  bound  to  protect  and  defend.  The  case  is  now  dif- 
ferent Mabel  and  I  are  so  nearly  alike,  that  I  feel  weighed 
down  with  a  load  that  is  hard  to  bear,  at  finding  us  so  unlike. 
1  do  wt»h,  serjeant,  that  I  was  ten  years  younger,  more  comely 
to  look  at,  and  tetter  suited  to  please  a  handsome  young  woman's  / 
fancv  r  f  ^* 

* 

M  Cheer  up,  my  brswe  friend,  and  trust  to  a  father's  knowledge 
of  womankind.    Mabel  half  lores  yon  already,  and  a  fortnight's 

\ 
i 
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intercourse  and  kindness,  down  among  the  islands  yonder,  will 
close  ranks  with  the  other  half.  The  girl  as  much  as  told  me 
this  herself,  last  ni^ht." 

"  Can  this  be  so,  servant  V  said  the  guide,  whoso  meek  and 
modest  nature  shrank  from  viewing  himself  in  colors  so  favor- 
able. "Can  this  bo  truly  so!  I  am  but  a  poor  hunter,  and 
Mabel,  I  see,  is  fit  to  be  an  officer's  lady.  Do  you  think  the  gal 
will  consent  to  quit  all  her  lxdoved  settlement  usages,  and  her 
visitin's,  and  her  church-gum's,  to  dwell  with  a  plain  guide  and 
hunter,  up  hereaway,  in  the  woods  ?  Will  she  not,  in  the  end, 
crave  her  old  wavs,  anil  a  better  man  ?w 

u  A  better  man,  Pathfinder,  would  lie  hard  to  find,"  returned 
the  father.  **  As  for  town  usages,  they  are  soon  forgotten  in  tho 
freedom  of  the  forest,  and  Mabel  has  just  spirit  enough  to  dwell 
on  a  frontier.  I've  not  planued  this  marriage,  my  friend,  with- 
out thinking  it  over,  as  a  general  does  his  campaign.  At  first, 
I  thought  of  brining  you  into  the  regiment,  that  you  might 
succeed  me  hIii'U  I  Mire,  which  mu*t  be  sooner  or  later;  but 
on  reflation.  Pathfinder,  I  think  You  are  scarcely  fitted  for  tho 
office.  Still,  if  not  a  soldier  in  all  the  meaning  of  the  word, 
you  an-  a  soldier  in  it*  U-t  meaning,  and  1  know  that  vou  have 
the  i*nm1  will  of  every  officer  in  the  corf*.  As  long  as  I  live, 
Mabel  eau  dwell  with  me,  and  voii  will  always  have  a  home. 
wh»-n  voii  return  from  vuiir  scouting  and  marches." 

••This  U  very  pleasant  to  think  of.  Serjeant,  if  ihegirl  can  only 
come  into  our  wishes  with  good  will,  P»ut,  all's  me !  it  does  not 
seem  that  f>n«*  like  mvself  can  ever  Ik*  agivenble  in  her  hand- 
some  !•%•••* !  If  I  were  Younger,  and  nio^  cornel  v,  now,  as  Jas- 
per  W»MtTii  is  f«»r  instance;  there  might  bo  a  chance — yes, 
then,  indeed,  there  might  U»  some  eliaiKv." 

"  That,  for.Ia*i»er  Kaii-douce,  and  rwrv  vounker  of  them  in  or 
about  tin-  fnrt!M  returned  the  *erjeant,  Miapping  hi*  fingers.  **If 
not  actually  a  younger,  von  are  a  vounger  !•  Miking,  a  v.  and  a 
bvtter  I'Niking  man  than  the  Scud's  ma>ter ** 

*'  An.in  !"  said  Pathfinder,  looking  up  at  his  companion  with 
an  expression  of  doubt,  as  if  he  did  not  understand  his  meaning 
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44 1  say,  if  not  actually  younger  in  days  and  years,  you  look 
more   hardy  and  lik<>  whip-cord,  than  Jasper,  or  any  of  them; 
and  there  will  be  more  of  you,  thirty  years  hence,  than  of  all  of 
them  fiut  together.      A  good  conscience  will  keep  one  like  you  <" 
a  mere  boy  all  his  life/' 

u  Jn&jH*r  has  as  clear  a  conscience  as  any  youth  T  know,  Ser- 
jeant ! — and  is  as  likely  to  wear,  on  that  account,  as  any  young 
man  iu  the  colony." 

44  Then  you  arc  my  friend,"  squeezing  the  other's  liand— "  my 
tried,  sworn,  and  constant  friend." 

u  Yes,  we  have  been  friends,  serjeant,  near  twenty  years— 
before  Mabel  was  born." 

44  True  enough — before  Mabel  was  born  we  were  well-tried 
friends,  and  the  hussy  would  never  dream  of  refusing  to  marry 
a  man  who  was  her  father's  friend  before  she  was  tx>rn !" 

44  We  don't  know,  serjeant,  wo  don't  know.  Like  loves 
like.  The  young  pre  far  the  young  for  companions,  and  the  old 
the  old." 

(<  Not  for  wives,  Path6nder !  I  never  knew  an  old  man,  now, 
who  had  an  objection  to  a  young  wife.  Then  you  are  respected 
and  esteemed  by  ever}-  officer  in  the  fort,  as  I  have  said  already, 
anil  it  will  please  her  fancy  to  like  a  man  that  every  one 
else  likes.'' 

a  I  hope  I  have  no  enemies  but  the  Mingos,"  returned  the 
guid<*,  stroking  down  his  hair  meekly,  and  speaking  thought- 
fully. u  I've  tried  to  do  right,  and  that  ought  to  make  friends, 
though  it  sometimes  fails." 

44  And  you  may  be  said  to  keep  the  best  company,  for 
even  old  Duncan  of  Lundie  is  glad  to  see  you,  and  you  past 
hours  in  his  society.  Of  all  the  guides,  he  confides  most 
i"  you."  -P- 

u  Aye,  even  greater  than  he  is  have  marched  by  my  side  for 
days,  aud  have  conversed  with  me  as  if  I  were  their  brother ;  but, 
serjeant,  I  have  never  been  puffed  up  by  their  company,  for  I 
tuow  that  the  woods  often  bring  men  to  a  level,  who  would  not 
oe  so  in  the  seUletnenta." 
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44  And  you  aro  known  to  be  the  greatest  riflo-shot  that  ever 
pulled  a  trigger  in  all  this  region." 

44  If  Mallei  could  fancy  a  man  for  that,  I  might  have  no  great 
reason  to  despair ;  and  yet,  Serjeant,  I  sometimes  think  that  it  b 
all  as  much  owing  to  Killdeer  as  to  any  skill  of  my  own.  It  is 
sartainly  a  wonderful  piece,  and  might  do  as  much  in  the  hands 
of  another." 

44  That  is  your  own  humble  opinion  of  yourself.  Pathfinder ; 
but  we  have  seen  too  many  fail  with  the  same  weapon,  and  you 
succeed  too  often  with  the  rifles  of  other  men,  to  allow  me  to 
agree  with  you.  We  will  get  up  a  shooting  match  in  a  day  or 
two,  when  vou  can  show  your  skill,  and  then  Mabel  will  form 
some  judgment  concerning  your  true  character." 

44  Will  that  be  fair,  Serjeant  ?  Everybody  knows  that  Kill- 
cVer  seldom  mioses,  and  ought  we  to  make  a  trial  of  this  sort, 
wh«'ti  we  all  know  what  mutt  be  the  result I" 

'*  Tut,  tut,  man  ;  I  foresee  I  must  do  half  this  courting  for 

vou.     For  one  who  is  always  inside  of  the  smoke,  in  a  skirmiah, 

ou  are  the  fain  test- hearted  suitor  I  ever  met  with.    Itemember, 

Mabel  comes  of  a  bold  stock  ;    and  the  girl  will  be  as  likely  to 

admire  a  man  as  her  mother  was  before  her.* 

I  lore  the  serjeant  arose,  and  proceeded  to  attend  to  his  never- 
evading  duties,  without  apology ;  the  terms  on  which  the  guide 
sto»*l  with  all  in  the  garrison,  rendering  this  freedom  quite 
a  matter  of  course. 

The  reader  will  have  gathered  from  the  conversation  jitut 
related,  one  of  the  plans  that  Serjeant  I>unham  had  in  view, 
in  causing  his  daughter  to  be  brought  to  the  frontier.  Although 
necessarily  much  weaned  from  the  caresses  and  blandishments 
that  had  rendered  his  child  so  dear  to  him,  during  the  first  year 
or  two  of  his  widowhood,  he  had  still  a  strong,  but  somewhat 
latent,  love  for  her.  Accustomed  to  command  and  to  obey, 
without  being  q motioned  himself  or  questioning  others  con- 
cerning the  reasonableness  of  the  mandates,  he  was,  perhaps,  too 
much  dk»j>osed  to  believe  that  his  daughter  would  marry  the 
man  he  might  select,  while  he  was  far  from  being  dkpoaed  to  do 
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violence  to  lior  wUhrs.  The  flirt  was,  few  knew  tip*  I\*ithfind«ar 
intimately,  without  s»rrotlv  eonim"  to  l»elif\e  him  to  U*  one  of 
extraordinary  qualities.  Kv«t  the  s:nin',  simple-miud<*d,  faithful,  r 
utterlv  without  fear,  and  v«*t  prudent,  foreiwHt  in  nil  warrant  a- 
ble  enterprises,  or  what  the  opinion  of  th#»  day  conMd«T»'d 
as  such,  and  never  en^it^'d  in  anything  to  cull  a  bludi  to  hi* 
cheek,  or  censure  on  his  arts :  it  was  not  possible  to  liv«-  much 
with  this  U'injr,  who,  in  his  jn-ruliar  way,  was  a  *ort  of  tyj-«-  of 
■what  Adam  iiiii^lit  have  tiei*n  supjxised  to  be  before  the  fall, 
though  certainly  not  without  sin;  and  not  feel  a  n-.j«"*t  and 
admiration  for  him.  that  had  no  reference  to  his  position  in  lifir. 
It  was  remarked  that  no  officer  passed  him  without  saluting  him 
as  if  he  had  ln.«en  his  e.pial  ;  no  coin  in  on  in:iu,  without  add re**- 
inir  him  with  the  confidence  and  freedom  of  n  comrade.  The. 
most  surpri-iii'^  ptviiliarity  about  the  man  himself,  wia  fhq 
entire  indifference  with  which  he.  r<^:ird*-d  all  d;*(im  liifn  tint 
did  nut  di'jH'iid  on  ]»er>onal  in->-rif .  !!••  was  r»-j^'!.ful  *«i  his 
BujN.Tior*  from  habit,  but  had  Mti-ri  h— -n  known  to  corn-ML  their 
mistakes  and  to  reprove  th«-sr  \ !«••«•.  with  a  f":ir|i-.-n<-**t  thrit 
pn.iM-d  how  essentially  lh-iward'-d  th*.  m**r*'  mats-rial  | */:••? -.  af«d 
with  a  natural  di»cn  mi  nation  that  npi—in-d  •,,  -••»  *A<i' :iU>,n  at 
defiance.       In   short,   a    di«b  !■■  v.-r    r:,    th-    ab-'itv  of   man    to 

m 

di-tin^uUh  U'twi-wi  *j  ■  •  -i  v  i  -%<"  wi'li-i'it  tie-  aid  of  irMrtif- 
ti«in,  would  haw  lu-t-n  *t:i_'_'--r«  «i  bv  th**  •■|«w^r  of  thii  e«*ra- 
ordinary  inhabitant  of  tie-  tVinti-r.  Hi-  f— lin^r-  apju-ar.'.J  to 
j"^-v  the  fr»**Iiii«"»s  and  nature  of  the  f  »r«— t  in  which  Ij««  j»:i»>»«*d 
so  much  <-f  hi-  tin.*-,  and  iio  car* 'ii- 1  «*•,•! M  have  inab-  •  i<  arer 
decision  -  in  matter.  r»-i.»tif.'j  to   rir/ht  arid  wroii/  :    v<-t    h-   km 

ll«.-l  WlthnUl  hi*  pf-j:id  !•■»-.  »h:«h.  thoU„'h  few,  if  el  '-«,lori'd  by 
th*  (h.ir.1*  :»-r  and  ii-a^«  -  of  »»*.•  iiidivjd'J-i!,  w»-rv  d-»-p  ro»#»«-d.  ar;d 
Lai]  alinr-*t  'j-'/-  l/i  f«»rm  a  part  of  bi-  nut 'in*  I *i » j *  th'-  iiioM. 
MriLiriLT  feature  ubi-it  lb"  inor:d  or/ariin'.-rfj  of  JVlifMeb  r,  w»» 
hi**  U-autiful  and  uii«-rr!»i»f  m-ii**  i,f  j«j*t^i-.  Tin-  f-oM«*  Unit 
land  without  it  no  ruaJi  r:*»i  **•  *  rijK  ^r«'»'  :  w:tb  if  no  man 
cAlir  than  r*-[>rf-,-bib1«-j  pr>.(/a'*ly  h^i  atn  am»*»'fi  infl'A* n«'-  on  dl 
who  mrxiat'-d  with  him  ;  Ck  0*  oofntuoti  and   uupnr*ripief| 
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brawler  of  the  camp  had  been  known  to  return  from  an  expedi- 
tion made  in  his  company,  rebuked  by  bis  sentiments,  softened 
by  bis  language,  and  improved  by  hi*  example.  As  might  have 
been  exjiected,  with  so  elevated  a  quality,  his  fidelity  was  like 
the  immovable  rock.  Treachery  in  him  was  classed  amoug 
the  thing*  that  are  impossible,  and  as  he  seldom  retired  before 
his  enemies,  so  was  he  never  known,  under  any  circumstances 
that  admitted  of  an  alternative,  to  abandon  a  friend.  The  affini- 
ties of  such  a  character  were,  as  a  matter  of  course,  those  of  like 
for  like.  His  associates  and  intimates,  though  more  or  less 
determined  by  chance,  were  generally  of  the  highest  order,  as 
to  moral  pro] tensities ;  for  he  apiieared  to  ]>ossess  a  s]»ecies 
of  instinctive  discrimination  that  led  him  insensiMv  to  himself, 
most  probably,  to  cling  el«js**t  to  those  whose  cluiracters  would 
best  reward  his  friendship.  In  short,  it  was  said  of  the  Path- 
finder, by  one  accu>tomed  to  study  his  fellows,  that  he  was  a 
fair  example  of  what  a  just-minded  and  pure  man  might 
be,  while  un tempted  by  unruly  or  ambitious  desires,  and  left  to 
follow  the  bias  of  his  feelings,  amid  the  solitary  grandeur  and 
ennobling  influences  of  a  sublime  nature ;  neither  led  aside  by 
the  inducements  which  influence  all  to  do  evil  amid  the  incen- 
tives of  civilization,  nor  forgetful  of  the  Almighty  Being  whose 
t  spirit  pervade*  the  wilderness  as  well  as  the  towns. 

Such  was  the  man  whom  Serjeant  Dunham  had  selected  as 
the  husband  of  Mabel.  In  making  this  choice  ho  had  not  been 
as  much  governed  by  a  clear  and  judicious  view  of  the  merits  of 
the  individual,  perhaps,  as  by  his  own  likings ;  still,  no  one 
knew  the  Pathfinder  as  intimately  as  himself,  without  always 
conceding  to  the  honest  guide  a  high  place  in  his  esteem,  on 
aocouut  of  these  very  virtues.  That  his  daughter  could  find 
any  serious  objection  to  the  match,  the  old  soldier  did  not  appre- 
hend ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  ho  saw  many  advantages  to 
himself,  in  dim  perspective,  that  were  connected  with  the 
decline  of  his  days,  and  an  evening  of  lifts  passing  among 
descendants  who  were  equally  dear  to  him  through  both  parents. 
He  first  made  the  proposition  to  bis  friend,  who  bad  listened  to 
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it  kindly,  but  who,  the  serjeant  was  now  pleased  to  find,  already 
betrayed  a  willingn«»ss  to  come  into  his  own  views,  that  was  pro- 
portioned to  the   doubts  and  misgivings  proceeding  from  his  ^ 
humble  distrust  of  hiinsclt 
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CnAFTEK  X. 

u  Think  not  I  lore  him.  though  I  n*k  for  him  ; 
*Tlg  hat  a  prtvfoh  boy :— yet  ha  talks  well— 
Bat  what  e*re  I  for  word*  ?" 

A  week  passed  in  the  usual  routine  of  a  garrison.  Mabel 
was  becoming  used  to  a  situation  that,  at  first,  she  had  found 
not  only  novel  but  a  little  irksome  ;  and  the  officers  and  men,  in 
their  turn,  gradually  familiarized  to  the  presence  of  a  young  and 
blooming  girl,  whoso  attire  and  carriage  had  that  air  of  modest 
gentility  about  them  which  -die  had  obtained  in  the  family  of 
her  patroness,  annoyed  her  less  by  tin  ir  ill-concealed  admiration, 
while  they  grati fi.nl  her  by  the  respect  which,  she  was  fain  to 
think,  they  paid  her  on  account  of  her  father;  but  which,  in 
truth,  was  more  to  be  attributed  to  her  own  modest,  but  spirited 
de{K>rtm«'iit,  than  to  any  deference  for  the  worthy  serjeant. 

Acquaintances  made  in  a  forest,  or  in  any  circumstances  of 
unusual  excitement,  soon  attain  their  limits.  Mabel  found  one 
week's  residence  at  Oswego  sufficient  to  determine  her  as  to 
those  with  whom  she  might  be  intimate,  and  those  whom  she 
ought  to  avoid.  The  sort  of  neutral  position  occupied  by  her 
father,  who  was  not  an  officer  while  he  was  so  much  more  than 
a  common  soldier,  by  keeping  her  aloof  from  the  two  great 
classes  of  military  life,  lessened  the  number  of  those  whom  she 
was  compelled  to  know,  and  made  the  duty  of  decision  compa- 
ratively easy.     Still  hhe  soon  discovered  that  there  were  a  few. 

mm  * 

even  anion*?  those  that  could  aspire  to  a  seat  at  the  commandant's 
table,  who  were  disposed  to  overlook  the  halbert,  for  the  novelty 
of  a  well  turned  figure,  and  of  a  pretty,  winning  face  ;  and  by 
the  end  of  the  first  two  or  three  days,  she  had  admirers  even 
among  the  gentlemen.     Tb*   quarter-master,  in  particular,  a 
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middle-aged  soldier,  who  had  more  than  once  tried  the  blessings 
of  matrimony,  hut  was  now  a  widower,  was  evidently  disposed  to 
increase  his  intimacy  with  the  serjeant,  though  their  duties  often 
brought  them  together ;  and  the  youngsters  among  his  mess- 
mates did  not  fail  to  note  that  this  man  of  method,  who  was  * 
Scotsman  of  the  name  of  Muir,  was  much  more  frequent  in  his 
visiu  to  the  quarters  of  his  subordinate  than  had  formerly  been 
his  wont.  A  laugh,  or  a  joke,  in  honor  of  the  **  Serjeant's 
daughter,"  however,  limited  their  strictures  ;  though  u  Mabel 
Dunham"  was  soon  a  toast  that  even  the  ensign  or  the  lieute- 
nant did  not  disdain  to  give. 

At  the  end  of  the  week,  Duncan  of  Lundie  sent  for  Serjeant 
Dunham  after  evening  roll-call,  on  business  of  a  nature  that,  it 
was  understood,  required  a  personal  conference.  The  old  veteran 
dwelt  in  a  movable  hut,  which,  being  placed  on  trucks,  he  could 
order  to  l>e  wheeled  about  at  pleasure,  sometimes  living  in  one 
part  of  the  area  within  the  fort,  and  sometimes  in  another.* 
On  the  present  occasion,  he  had  made  a  halt  near  the  centre, 
and  there  he  was  found  by  his  subordinate,  who  was  admitted  to 
his  presence  without  any  delay,  or  dancing  attendance  in  an 
antechamber.  In  j»oint  of  fact,  there  was  very  little  difference 
in  the  quality  of  the  accommodations  given  to  the  officers  and 
those  allowed  to  the  men,  the  former  being  merely  granted 
th-k  most  room,  and  Mabel  and  her  father  were  lodged  nearly,  if 
not  quite,  as  well  as  the  commandant  of  the  place  himself. 

M  Walk  in,  Serjeant,  walk  in,  my  good  friend,"  said  old  Lundie, 
heartily,  as  his  inferior  stood  in  a  respectful  attitude  at  tho 
door  of  a  sort  of  library  and  bed-room  into  which  he  had  been 
ushered ; — u  walk  in,  and  take  a  seat  on  that  stool.  I  have  sent 
for  you,  man,  to  discuss  anything  but  rosters  and  pay-rolls  this 
evening.  It  is  now  many  years  since  we  hare  been  comrades, 
and  4auld  lang  syne '  should  count  for  something,  even  between 
a  major  and  his  orderly,  a  Scot  and  a  Yankee.     Sit  ye  down, 
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man,  and  just  put  yourself  at  jour  ease.     It  has  boon  a  fine  day, 
servant  ?" 

44  It  Las  indeed,  Major  Duncan,"  returned  the  other, who,  though 
he  complied  so  far  as  to  take  the  seat,  was  much  too  practised 
not  to  understand  the  degree  of  respect  it  was  necessary  to 
maintain  in  his  manner ;  •*  a  very  fine  day,  sir,  it  has  been,  and 
we  may  look  for  more  of  them,  at  this  season." 

u  I  hope  so,  with  all  my  heart  The  crops  look  well,  as  it  is, 
man,  and  you'll  be  finding  that  the  55th  make  almost  as  good 
farmers  as  soldiers.  I  never  saw  better  potatoes  in  Scotland, 
than  we  are  likely  to  have  in  that  new  ]»atch  of  ours.** 

44  They  promise  a  good  yield,  Major  I  hincan,  and  in  that  light 
a  more  comfortable  winter  than  the  last" 

**  Life  is  progressive,  serjeant,  in  its  comforts,  as  well  as  in  its 
need  of  them.  We  grow  old,  and  I  begin  to  think  it  time  to 
retire  and  settle  in  life.  I  feel  that  my  working  dap  are  nearly 
over." 

M  The  king,  God  bless  him,  sir,  has  much  good  service  in  your 
honor,  yet" 

u  It  may  be  so,  Serjeant  Dunham,  especially  if  he  should  hap- 
pen to  have  a  spare  lieutenant-colonelcy  left" 

44  The  55th  will  be  honored  the  day  that  commission  is  given 
to  Duncan  of  Lundie,  sir." 

"  And  Duncan  of  Lundie  will  be  honored  the  day  ho  receives 
it.  Hut,  serjeant,  if  you  have  never  had  a  lieutenant-colonelcy, 
you  have  had  a  good  wife,  and  that  is  the  next  thing  to  rank, 
in  making  a  man  happy." 

44 1  have  been  married,  Major  Duncan ;  but  it  is  now  a  long 
time  since  I  have  had  no  drawback  on  the  love  1  bear  hia 
majesty  and  my  duty." 

44  What,  man,  not  even  the  love  you  bear  that  active,  little, 
round-limbed,  rosy-cheeked  daughter,  that  I  have  seen  in  the 
fort,  these  last  few  days !  Out  upon  you,  serjeant !  old  fellow  at 
I  am,  I  could  almost  love  that  little  lassie  myself  and  send  the 
lieutenant-colonelcy  to  the  devil* 

M  We  all  know  where  Major  Duncan1*  heart  ia,  and  that  it  in 
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Scotland,  where  a  beautiful  lady  is  ready  and  willing  to  make 
him  happy  as  soon  as  his  own  sense  of  duty  shall  permit" 

44  Ay,  ho|>c  is  ever  a  far-off  thing,  serjeant,"  returned  tho 
%u]>erior,  a  shade  of  melancholy  passing  over  his  hard  Scottish 
features  as  he  sj>oke ;  "  and  bonny  Scotland  is  a  far-off  country. 
Well,  if  we  have  no  heather  and  oatmeal  in  this  region,  we 
have  venison  for  the  killing  it ;  and  salmon  as  plenty  as  at  Ber- 
wick-upon-Tweed. Is  it  true,  serjeant,  that  tho  men  complain 
of  having  been  over-venisoned  and  over-pigeoned  of  late  ?" 

"  Not  for  some  weeks,  Major  Duncan,  for  neither  deer  nor 
birds  are  so  plenty  at  this  season  as  they  have  been.  They  begin 
to  throw  their  remarks  about  concerning  the  salmon,  but  I  trust 
we  shall  get  through  the  summer  without  any  serious  disturb- 
ance on  the  score  of  food.  The  Scotch  in  the  battalion  do, 
indeed,  talk  more  than  is  prudent  of  their  want  of  oatmeal, 
grumbling  occasionally  of  our  wheaten  bread." 

u  Ah  !  that  is  human  nature,  serjeant ;  pure  unadulterated 
Scottish  human  nature.  A  cake,  man,  to  say  the  truth,  is  an 
agreeable  morsel,  aud  I  often  see  the  time  when  I  pine  for  a 
bit**  myself." 

44  If  the  feeling  gets  to  be  troublesome,  Major  Duncan,  in  the 
men  1  mean,  sir,  for  I  would  not  thiuk  of  saying  so  disrespectful 
a  thing  to  your  honor,  but  if  the  men  ever  pine  seriously  for 
their  natural  food,  I  would  humbly  recommend  that  some  oat- 
meal be  imported,  or  prepared  in  this  country  for  them,  and  I 
thiuk  we  shall  hear  uo  more  of  it  A  very  little  would  answer 
for  a  cure,  sir." 

M  You  are  a  wag,  serjeant ;  but  hang  me  if  I  am  sure  you 
are  not  right.  There  may  be  sweeter  tilings  in  this  world,  after 
all,  than  oatmeal.  You  have  a  sweet  daughter,  Dunham,  for 
one." 

u  The  girl  is  like  her  mother,  Major  Duncan,  and  will  past 
inflection,"  said  tho  serjeant,  proudly.  u  Neither  was  brought 
up  on  any  tiling  better  than  good  American  flour.  The  girl  will 
pass  inflection,  sir." 

"That  would  the,  1*11  answer  for  it    Well,  I  may  at  well 
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come  to  the  point  At  once,  man,  and  bring  up  my  reserve  into 
the  front  of  the  battle.  Here  is  Davy  Muir,  the  quarter- 
master,  is  disposed  to  make  your  daughter  his  wife,  and  he  has 
just  got  me  to  open  the  matter  to  you,  being  fearful  of  com- 
promitting  his  own  dignity — and  I  may  as  well  add,  that  half 
the  youngsters  in  the  fort  taist  her,  and  talk  of  her  from  morning 
till  night/* 

44  She  is  much  honored,  sir,"  returned  the  father,  stiffly,  "  but 
I  trust  the  gentlemen  will  find  something  more  worthy  of  them 
to  talk  about,  ere  long.  I  hope  to  see  her  the  wife  of  an  honest 
man,  before  many  week*,  sir." 

44  Yes,  1  >avy  is  an  honest  man,  and  that  is  more  than  can  be 
said  of  all  in  the  Quarter-Master's  department,  I'm  thinking, 
serjeaut,"  returned  Lundie,  with  a  slight  smile.  "Well,  then, 
may  I  tell  the  Cupid-stricken  youth  that  the  matter  is  as  good 

as  settled  ?M 

"  I  thank  your  honor,  but  Mabel  is  betrothed  to  ano- 
ther." 

44  The  devil  she  is !     That  will  produce  a  stir  in  the  fort ; 
thouirh   Tin  not  sorrv  to  hear  it,  either,  for  to  be  frank  with 
.you,  scrjeaiit,  I'm  no  great  admirer  of  ungual  matches." 

"1   think  nith  your  honor,  and  have  no  desire  to  see  my 
t   daughter   an   officer's   lady.     If  the  can  got  as  high  as  her 
mother  was   before   her,  it   ought   to  satisfy  any   reasonable 
woman." 

44  And  may  I  ask,  Serjeant,  who  is  the  lucky  man  that  you 
intend  to  call  son-in-law  ?" 

u  The  Pathfinder,  your  honor." 

u  Pathfinder !" 

44 The  same,  Major  Duncan;  and  in  naming  him  to  you,  I 
give  you  hi*  whole  history.  No  one  i<  better  known  on  this 
frontier,  than  my  honest,  brave,  true-hearted  friend." 

"All  that  is  true  enough ;  but  is  he,  after  all,  the  sort  of 
per* in  to  make  a  girl  of  twenty,  happy  i" 

44  Why  nut,  your  honor  ?  the  man  m  at  the  head  of  his 
calling.     There  is  no  other  guide,  or  scout,  connected  with  the 
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army,  that   has   half  the   reputation   of  Pathfinder,  or  who 
deserves  to  have  it  half  as  well." 

"  Very  true,  serjeant ;    but   is    the  reputation    of  a  scout 
exactly  the  sort  of  renown  to  captivate  a  girl's  fancy  ?" 

u  Talking  of  girls'  fancies,  sir,  is,  in  my  humble  opinion,  much 
like  talking  of  a  recruit's  judgment.  If  we  were  to  take  tho 
movement*  of  tho  awkward  squad,  sir,  as  a  guide,  we  should 
never  form  a  decent  lino  in  battalion,  M-tjor  Duncan." 

uPut  your  daughter  has  nothing  awkward  about  her;  for 
a  pfiiteeler  girlt  of  her  class,  couM  not  be  found  in  old  Albin 
it-M'lf.  Is  she  of  your  way  of  thinking,  in  this  matter  ? — though 
I  supjH>*e  she  must  be,  as  you  say  she  is  betrothed." 

**  We  have  not  yet  conversed  on  the  subject,  your  honor,  but 
I  consider  her  mind  as  good  as  made  up,  from  several  little 
circumstances  that  might  t>e  named/' 

"And  what  are  these  circumstances,  serjeant?"  a*ked  the 
major,  who  began  to  take  more  interest  than  he  had  at  first 
felt,  in  the  subject.  "I  coufess  a  little  curiosity  to  learn  some- 
thing alK>ut  a  woman's  mind,  being,  as  you  know,  a  bachelor 
invself/' 

'•  Why,  your  honor,  when  I  speak  of  the  Pathfinder  to  the 
girl,  sin*  always  looks  me  full  in  the  face;  chimes  in  with  every- 
thing I  say  in  his  favor,  and  has  a  frank,  open  way  with  her, 
which  says  as  much  as  if  *he  half  considered  him,  already,  as  a 
husband." 

"  Hum — and  these  signs  you  think,  Dunham,  are  faithful 
tokens  of  y«»ur  daughter's  feelings  ?" 

4*  I  do.  your  honor,  for  thev  strike  me  as  natural.  When  I 
find  a  man.  sir,  who  looks  me  full  in  the  face,  while  he  praises 
an  officer — for,  begging  your  honors  pardon,  the  men  will 
sometimes  pass  their  strictures  on  their  betters — and  when  I 
find  a  man  looking  me  in  tho  eyes  as  he  praises  his  captain,  I 
always  set  it  down  that  the  fellow  is  honest,  and  means  what  he 
says." 

u  Is  there  no^  some  material  difference  in  the  age  of  tha 
intended  bridegroom  and  that  of  his  pretty  bride,  serjeant  P 
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14  You  arc  quite  right,  sir ;  Pathfinder  is  well  advanced 
towards  forty,  and  Mabel  lias  every  prospect  of  happiness  that 
a  young  woman  can  derive  from  the  certainty  of  possessing  an 
experienced  husband.  I  was  quite  forty  myself,  your  honor, 
when  I  married  her  mother." 

u  But  will  your  daughter  be  as  likely  to  admire  a  green 
hunting-shirt,  such  as  that  our  worthy  guide  wears,  with  a  fox- 
skin  cap,  as  the  smart  uniform  of  the  55th  ?" 

"  Perhaps  not,  sir ;  and,  therefore,  she  will  have  the  merit 
of  self-denial,  which  always  makes  a  young  woman  wiser  and 
better." 

"  And  are  you  not  afraid  that  she  may  l»e  left  a  widow  while 
still  a  voting  woman  ?  What  between  wild  beasts  and  wilder 
savage*,  Pathfinder  may  be  said  to  carry  his  life  in  his 
hand/1 

M '  Every  bullet  has  its  billet/  Lundie,"  fur  so  the  major  was 
fond  of  Ix'ing  called,  in  his  moments  of  condescension,  and  when 
nut  engaged  in  military  affairs, "  and  no  man  in  the  55th  can 
call  liiniM-lf  beyond,  or  above,  the  chauces  of  sudden  death.  In 
that  particular,  Mal*l  would  gain  nothing  by  a  change. 
Beside,  sir,  if  I  may  sjieak  freely  on  such  a  subject,  I  much 
doubt  if  c\»t  Pathfinder  dies  in  battle,  or  by  any  of  the  sudden 
cbano*  of  tin*  wildernos." 

u  And  why  k>,  scrjeant  f"  a«kcd  the  major,  looking  at  his 
inferior  with  the  nort  of  revereuce  which  a  Scot  of  his  day  was 
moss  apt  than  at  present  to  entertain  for  mysterious  agencies. 
44  Ho  i>  a  soldier,  so  far  as  danger  is  concerned,  and  one  that  is 
much  mure  than  usually  exposed ;  and,  l»*ing  free  of  his  person, 
why  should  he  ex|»ect  to  esoapo,  when  others  do  nut?" 

44 1  do  not  U-li*'ve,  your  honor,  that  the  Pathfinder  considers 
his  own  chances  better  than  anv  one's  else,  but  the  man  will 
never  die  by  a  bullet  I  have  seen  him  so  often,  liandling  his 
rinV  with  ns  much  composure  as  if  it  were  a  shepherd's  crook, 
in  th»>  mi'Kt  nf  th*<  lieavi.^t  showers  of  bullet*,  and  under  so 
manv  extraordinary  circumstances,  that  1  do  not  think  Providence 
means  he  aIiouM  ever  fall  in  that  manner.     And  yet,  if  thar* 
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be  a  man  in  his  Majesty's  dominions  who  really  deserves  such 
a  death,  it  is  Pathfinder !" 

44  We  never  know,  serjeant,"  returned  Lundie,  with  a  coun* 
ten  an  ce  that  was  grave  with  thought,  u  and  the  less  we  say  about 
it,  perha]>s,  the  better.  But  will  your  daughter — Mabel,  I  think, 
you  call  her — will  Mabel  be  as  willing  to  accept  one,  who,  after 
all,  is  a  mere  hanger-ou  of  the  army,  as  to  take  one  from  the 
service  itself  f  There  is  no  hope  of  promotion  for  the  guide, 
Serjeant !" 

u  He  is  at  the  head  of  his  corps,  already,  your  honor.  In 
short,  Mabel  has  made  up  her  mind  on  this  subject,  and,  as 
your  honor  has  had  the  condescension  to  speak  to  me  about  Mr. 
Muir,  I  trust  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  say  that  the  girl  is  as 
good  as  billeted  for  life." 

"  Well,  well,  this  is  your  own  matter,  and  now— Serjeant 
Dunham  !* 

u  Your  honor,"  said  the  other,  rising,  and  giving  the  customary 
salute. 

u  You  have  been  told  it  is  my  intention  to  send  you  down 
among  the  Thousand  Islands,  for  the  next  month.  All  the  old 
subalterns  have  had  their  tours  of  duty  in  that  quarter — all  that 
I  like  to  trust,  at  least, — and  it  has,  at  length,  come  to  your 
turn.  Lieutenant  Muir,  it  is  true,  claims  his  right,  but  being 
Quarter-Master,  I  do  not  like  to  break  up  well-established  arrange- 
ment*.    Are  the  men  drafted  V 

14  Everything  is  ready,  your  honor.  The  draft  is  made,  and  I 
undt-mtood  that  the  canoe  which  got  in  last  night,  brought  a 
message  to  say  that  the  party  already  below  is  looking  out  for 
the  relief." 

u  It  did,  and  you  must  sail  the  day  after  to-morrow,  if  not 
to-morrow  night  It  will  be  wise,  perhaps,  to  sail  in  the 
dark." 

tf  So  Jasper  thinks,  Major  Duncan,  and  I  know  no  one  mora 
to  be  depended  on,  in  such  an  affair,  than  young  Jasper  West- 
era* 

•  Youg  Jasper  Bas-donoe !"  Mid  Lundie,  a  slight  mule  g» 
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thering  around  his  usually  item  mouth.  "  "Will  that  lad  be  of 
your  party,  serjeant  I" 

44  Your  honor  will  remember  that  the  Scud  never  quits  port 
without  Lira." 

44  True,  but  all  general  rules  have  their  exceptions.  Have  1 
not  seen  a  seafaring  person  about  the  fort  within  the  last  few 
diivs  r 

44  No  doubt,  your  honor ;  it  is  Master  Cap,  a  brother-in-law 
of  mine,  who  brought  my  daughter  from  below." 

44  Why  not  put  him  in  the  Scud  for  this  cruise,  serjeant,  and 
leave  Jasper  behind  ?  Your  brother-in-law  would  like  the  varie- 
ty of  a  fresh-water  cruise,  and  you  would  enjoy  more  of  hit 
company." 

44 1  intended  to  ask  your  honor's  permission  to  take  him  along, 
but  he  must  go  as  a  volunteer.  Jasper  is  too  brave  a  lad  to  be 
turned  out  of  his  command  without  a  reason,  Major  Duncan ; 
and  I'm  afraid  brother  Cap  despises  fresh  water  too  much  to  do 
dutv  on  it." 

44  Quite  right,  serjeant,  and  I  leave  all  this  to  your  own  dis- 
cretion. Kui -douce  must  retain  bis  command, on  second  thoughts. 
You  intend  that  Pathfinder  shall  also  be  of  the  party  !" 

44  If  your  honor  approves  of  it  There  will  be  service  for  both 
the  guide*,  the  Indian  as  well  as  the  white  man." 

44 1  think  you  are  right  Well,  serjeant,  I  wish  yon  good  lock 
in  the  enterprise ;  and  remember,  the  post  is  to  be  destroyed  and 
abandoned  when  your  command  is  withdrawn.  It  will  have 
done  ita  work  by  that  time,  or  we  shall  have  failed  entirely,  and 
it  is  too  ticklish  a  position  to  be  maintained  unnecessarily.    You 


can  retire." 


S<»rj<*ant  Dunham  gave  the  customary  salute,  turned  on  his 
heeU  as  if  they  had  been  pivots,  and  had  got  the  door  nearly 
drawn-to  after  him,  when  he  was  suddenly  recalled. 

44 1  had  forgotten,  serjeant,  the  younger  officers  ha**  bagged 
for  a  shooting  match,  and  to-morrow  has  been  named  for  the) 
day.  All  competitors  will  be  admitted,  and  the  prises  will  be  a 
silver  mounted  powder-horn,  a  leathern  flask  ditto,"  reading  from 
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a  piece  of  paper, u  as  I  see  by  the  professional  jargon  of  this  bill, 
and  a  silk  calash  for  a  lady.  The  latter  is  to  enable  the  victor 
to  show  his  gallantry,  by  making  an  offering  of  it  to  her  he  best 
loves." 

"All  very  agreeable,  yonr  honor,  at  least  to  him  that  suc- 
ceeds.    Is  the  Pathfinder  to  be  permitted  to  enter  ?" 

44 1  do  not  well  see  how  he  can  be  excluded,  if  he  choose  to 
come  forward.  Latterly,  I  have  observed  that  he  takes  no  share 
in  three  sports,  probably  from  a  conviction  of  his  own  unequal- 
led skill;' 

M  That's  it,  Major  Duncan  *,  the  honest  fellow  knows  there  is 
not  a  man  on  the  frontier  who  can  equal  him,  and  he  does  not 
wish  to  spoil  the  pleasure  of  others.  I  think  we  may  trust  to 
his  delicacy  in  anything,  sir.  Perhaj*  it  may  be  as  well  to  let 
him  have  his  own  wav." 

"  In  this  instance  we  must,  serjeant  Whether  he  will  be  as 
successful  iir  all  others,  remains  to  be  seen.  I  wish  you  good 
evening,  Dunham." 

The  serjeant  now  withdrew,  leaving  Duncan  of  Lundie  to  his 
own  thoughts.  That  they  were  not  altogether  disagreeable, 
was  to  be  inferred  from  the  smiles  which  occasion allv  covered  a 
countenance  that  was  hard  and  martial  in  its  usual  expression, 
though  there  were  moments  in  which  all  its  severe  sobriety  pre- 
vailed. Ilalf  an  hour  might  have  passed,  when  a  tap  at  the 
door  was  answered  by  a  direction  to  enter.  A  middle-aged 
man,  in  the  dress  of  an  officer,  but  whoso  uniform  wanted  the 
mual  smartness  of  the  profession,  made  his  appearance,  and 
was  saluted  as  "  Mr  Muir." 

"  I  have  come,  sir,  at  your  bidding,  to  know  my  fortune," 
said  the  quarter-master,  in  a  strong  Scotch  accent,  as  soon  as 
he  had  taken  the  seat  which  was  proffered  to  him.  *  To  say 
the  truth  to  you,  Major  Duncan,  this  girl  is  making  as  much 
havoc  in  the  garrison  as  the  French  did  he£»re  Ty ;  I  never 
witnessed  so  general  a  rout,  in  so  short  a  time  I" 

44  Surely,  Davy,  yon  don't  mean  to  persuade  me  that  your 
young  and  unsophisticated  heart  is  in  snob  a  flame,  after  on* 
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week's  ignition  !  Why,  man,  this  is  worse  than  the  affair  in 
Scotland,  where  it  was  said  the  heat  within  was  to  intense  that 
it  just  burnt  a  hole  through  your  own  precious  body,  and  left  a 
place  for  all  the  ladies  to  peer  in  at,  to  see  what  the  combusti- 
ble material  was  worth." 

"  Yell  have  your  own  way,  Major  Duncan,  and  your  father 
and  mother  would  have  theirs  before  ye,  even  if  the  enemy  were 
in  the  camp.  I  see  nothing  so  cxtraordinar'  in  young  people's 
following  the  bent  of  their  inclinations  and  wishes." 

u  But  you've  followed  yours  so  often,  Davy,  that  I  should 
think,  by  this  time,  it  had  lust  the  edge  of  novelty.  Including 
that  informal  affair  iu  Scotland,  when  you  were  a  lad,  you've 
been  married  four  times  already." 

u  <  >nly  three,  major,  as  I  hope  to  get  another  wife  !  I've  not 
yet  had  my  iiuimIht  ;  no — no— only  three." 

44  I'm  thinking.  Daw,  vou  don't  include  the  first  affair  I  men- 
tioned;  tli.it  in  which  there  was  no  parson." 

u  And  why  should  T,  major?  The  courts  decided  that  it  was 
no  marriage,  and  what  more  could  a  man  want !  The  woman 
took  advantage  of  a  Might  amorous  propensity,  that  may  be  a 
weakness  in  my  dis]»osition,  ]>erhapft,  and  inveigled  me  into  a 
contract  that  was  found  to  l>e  illegal." 

**  If  I  remember  right,  Muir,  there  were  thought  to  be  two 
sides  to  that  question,  in  the  time  of  it !" 

44  It  would  be  but  an  iudifferent  question,  my  dear  major,  that 
hadn't  two  hides  to  it ;  and  I've  known  many  that  had  three. 
But  the  ]>oor  woman's  dead,  and  there  was  no  issue,  so  nothing 
came  of  it,  after  all.  Then  I  was  j>articularly  unfortunate  with 
my  second  wife — I  n*v  bccond,  major,  out  of  deference  to  you, 
and  on  the  mere  Mip]K»ition  that  the  first  was  a  marriage  at  all 
—but  tii>t  or  tecond,  I  was  particularly  unfortunate  with  Jean- 
nie  Graham,  who  died  in  the  fir»t  lustrum,  leaving  neither  chick 
nor  chiel  behind  her.  I  do  think  if  Jeannie  had  survived  I 
never  should  have  turned  my  Uioughts  towards  another  wife." 

u  Hut  a»  *he  did  not,  vou  married  twice  after  her  death— -and 
am  desirous  of  doing  so  a  third  time." 
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"The  truth  can  never  justly  be  gainsaid,  Major  Duncan, 
and  I  am  always  ready  to  avow  it.  I'm  thinking,  Londie,  yon 
are  melancholar',  this  fine  evening  'F 

u  No,  Muir,  not  melancholy  absolutely,  bat  a  little  thoughtful, 
I  confess.  I  was  looking  back  to  my  boyish  days,  when  I,  the 
laird's  sou,  and  you  the  parson V,  roamed  about  oar  native  bilk, 
happy  and  careless  boys,  taking  little  heed  to  the  future :  and 
then  have  followed  some  thoughts  that  may  be  a  hule  painful, 
concerning  that  future,  as  it  has  turned  out  to  be." 

u  Surely,  Luudie,  ye  do  not  complain  of  your  portion  of  k» 
You've  risen  to  be  a  major,  and  will  toon  be  a  lieut^nanWeolooel, 
if  letters  t*ll  the  truth ;  while  I  a:n  jusi  one  *tep  higher  than 
when  your  honored  father  gave  me  my  first  commission,  and  ft 
poor  deevil  of  a  quarter- master." 

u  And  the  four  wi\  «s  Y* 

44  Three,  Lundie :  three  only  that  were  legal,  even  under  our 
own  literal  and  sanctified  laws."* 

**  Well,  then,  let  it  be  three.  Ye  know,  Dary,w  said  Major 
Duncan,  in>en»ibly  dropping  into  the  pronunciation  and  dialect 
of  his  youth,  as  i*  much  the  practice  with  educated  Scotchmen 
as  they  warm  with  a  subject  that  comes  near  the  heart— h  Ye 
kn<»w,  I  >av  v,  that  my  own  choice  has  long  been  made,  and  in 
how  anxious  and  hope- wearied  a  manner  I've  waited  fur  that 
happy  hour  wh».-n  I  can  call  the  woman  I've  so  long  loved  a 
wife ;  and  h**re  have  yon  without  fortune,  name,  birth,  or  merit 
— 1  mean  particular  m*„*rit — n 

u  Na — na— dinna  say  that,  Lnndie — the  Main  are  of  gude 
bluid." 

44  Well,  then,  without   aught   bat  bluid   yeVe  wired   four 


"  I  tall  ve  but  thrice,  Lnndie.     Yell  weaken  aald 
if  ye  call  it  four  * 

"  Put  it  at  ye'r  own  number,  Davy,  and  it's  far  more  than  ye*r 
share.  Our  lives  have  been  very  different  on  the  score  of  matri- 
mony, at  least ;  yoa  must  allow  that,  my  old  friend." 
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44  And  which  do  you  think  has  been  the  gainer,  major,  speak- 
ing as  frankly  the'gither  as  we  did  when  lads." 

44  Nay,  I've  nothing  to  conceal.  My  dap  have  passed  in  hope 
deferred,  while  yours  have  passed  in — " 

44  Not  in  hope  realized,  1  give  you  mine  honor,  Major  Dun- 
can,'* interrupted  the  quarter-master.  t4  Each  new  experiment 
I  have  thought  might  prove  an  advantage,  but  disappointment 
seems  the  lot  of  man ! — Ah !  this  is  a  vain  world  of  ours, 
Lundic,  it  must  be  owned ;  and  in  nothing  vainer  than  in  matri- 
mony." 

44  And  yet  you  are  ready  to  put  your  neck  into  the  noose  for  the 
fifth  time  r  ' 

44 1  desire  to  say  it  will  be  but  the  fourth,  Major  Duncan,''  said 
the  quarter-master  ]»ositively;  then  instantly  changing  the 
expression  of  his  face  to  one  of  boyish  rapture,  he  added—44  But 
this  Mabel  I  >unhim  is  a  rara  avis !  Our  Scotch  lassies  are  fair 
and  pleasant,  but  it  must  be  owned  these  colonials  are  of  sur- 
passing comeliness.*1 

44  You  will  do  well  to  recollect  your  commission  and  blood, 
Davy  :  I  believe  all  four  of  your  wives — n 

44 1  wi»h,  my  dear  Lundie,  ye'd  be  more  accurate  in  your 
arithmetic — three  times  one  make  three.'* 

*•  All    three,   then,  were  what    might  be    termed    gentle- 


women.** 


44  That's  just  it,  major.  Three  were  gentlewomen,  as  you  say, 
and  the  connexions  were  suitable." 

44  Ami  the  fourth  being  the  daughter  of  my  father's  gardener, 
the  connexion  was  unsuitable.  But  have  you  no  fear  that  mar- 
rying the  child  of  a  non-commissioned  officer  who  is  in  the  same 
corps  with  yourself,  will  have  the  effect  to  lessen  your  couse- 
qnenee  in  the  regiment  P 

44  That's  just  be»n  my  weakness  through  life,  Major  Duncan ; 
for  I've  always  married  without  regard  to  consequences.  Every 
man  has  his  besetting  sin,  and  matrimony,  I  fear,  is  mine.  And 
now  that  we  have  discussed*  what  may  be  called  the  principles 
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of  the  connexion,  I  will  just  ask  if  you  did  me  the  favor  to  speak 
to  the  servant  on  the  trifling  affair  P 

44 1  did,  David,  and  am  sorry  to  say  for  your  hopes  that  I  see 
no  great  chance  of  your  succeeding." 

44  Not  succeeding ! — An  officer,  and  a  quarter-master  into  the 
bargain,  and  not  succeed  with  a  Serjeant's  daughter  P 

44  It's  just  that,  Davy." 

44  And  why  not,  Lundie  ? — will  you  have  the  goodness  to 
answer  just" that  ?" 

44  The  girl  is  betrothed.  Hand  plighted,  word  passed,  love 
pledged — no,  hang  me  if  I  believe  that  either;  but  the  is 
betrothed." 

44  Well,  that's  an  obstacle,  it  must  be  avowed,  major ;  though 
it  counts  for  little  if  the  heart  is  free." 

44  Quite  true  ;  and  I  think  it  probable  the  heart  is  free  in  this 
case,  for  the  intended  husband  appears  to  be  the  choice  of  the 
father  rather  than  of  the  daughter." 

**  And  who  may  it  be,  major  ?"  asked  the  quarter-master,  whe 
viewed  the  whole  matter  with  the  philosophy  and  coolness  that 
are  acquired  by  use.  u  I  do  not  recollect  any  plausible  suitor 
that  i*  likely  to  stand  in  my  way." 

44  No,  you  are  the  only  plausible  suitor  on  the  frontier,  Davy. 
The  happy  man  is  Pathfinder." 

44  Pathfinder,  Major  Duncan  P 

44  No  more,  nor  any  less,  David  Muir.  Pathfinder  is  the  man ; 
but  it  may  relieve  your  jealousy  a  little  to  know  that,  in  my 
judgment  at  least,  it  is  a  match  of  the  father's,  rather  than  of 
the  daughter's  seeking.** 

44 1  thought  as  much  1"  exclaimed  the  quarter-matter,  drawing 
a  long  breath,  like  one  who  felt  relieved ;  u  it 's  quite  impossible, 
that  with  my  experience  in  human  nature — " 

*  Particularly  hu-woman's  nature,  David  P 

44  Ye  will  have  ye'r  joke,  Lundie,  let  who  will  suffer  1  But 
I  did  not  think  it  possible  T  could  be  deceived  as  to  the  young 
woman's  inclinations,  which  I  think  I  may  boldly  pronounce  to 
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be  altogether  above  the  condition  of  Pathfinder.  As  for  the  in- 
dividual himself — why,  time  will  show." 

"  Now,  toll  me  frankly,  Davy  Muir,"  said  Lundie,  stopping 
short  in  his  walk,  and  looking  the  other  earnestly  in  the  nice, 
with  a  comical  expression  of  surprise,  that  rendered  the  veteran's 
countenance  ridiculously  earnest — ado  you  really  suppose,  a 
girl  like  the  daughter  of  Serjeant  Dunham  can  take  a  serious 
fancy  to  a  man  of  your  years,  and  appearance,  and  experience,  I 
might  add  f 

**  Ilout  awa\  Lundie,  yo  dinna  know  the  sax,  and  that's  the 
reason  ye'r  unmarried  in  ye'r  forty-fifth  year.  It's  a  fearfu'  time 
ye've  been  a  bachelor,  Major  !" 

'*  And  what  may  be  your  age,  Lieutenant  Muir,  if  I  may  pre- 
sume to  ask  so  delicate  a  question  F 

"  Forty-seven  ;  I'll  no  deny  it,  Lundie ;  and  if  I  get  Mabel, 
there'll  be  just  a  wife  for  every  twa  lustrums !  But  I  didna 
think  Serjeant  Dunham  would  be  so  humble-minded,  as  to 
dream  of  giving  that  sweet  lass  of  his  to  one  like  the  Path- 
finder :- 

44 There's  no  dream  about  it,  Davy;  the  man  is  as  serious  as 
a  soldier  about  to  l*?  flogged." 

"  Well,  well,  major,  we  are  auld  friends," — both  ran  into  the 
Scotch,  or  avoided  it,  as  they  approached  or  drew  away  from 
their  younger  days,  in  the  dialogue, — u  and  ought  to  know 
how  to  take  and  give  a  joke,  off  duty.  It  is  fKttaible  tho 
worthy  man  has  not  understood  my  hints,  or  he  never  would 
have  thought  of  such  a  thing.  The  difference  between  an  offi- 
cer's contort  ami  a  guide's  woman  is  as  vast  as  that  between 
the  antiquity  of  Scotland  and  the  antiquity  of  America.  Pm 
auld  bluid,  too,  Lundie." 

44  Take  my  word  for  it,  Davy,  your  antiquity  will  do  you 
no  good,  iu  thin  affair ;  and  as  for  your  blood,  it  is  not  older 
than  your  bones.  Well,  well,  man,  ye  know  the  Serjeant's 
answer,  and  so  you  perceive  that  my  influence,  on  which  yon 
counted  so  much,  can  do  naught  for  ye.    Let  us  take  a  glass 
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the'gither,  Davy,  for  auld  acquaintance  sake,  and  then  yell  be 
doing  well  to  remember  the  party  that  marches  the  morrow,  and 
to  forget  Mabel  Dunham  as  fast  as  ever  you  can." 

"  Ah !  major,  I  have  always  found  it  easier  to  forget  a 
wife  than  to  forget  a  sweetheart!  When  a  couple  are  fairly 
married,  all  is  settled  but  the  death,  as  one  may  say,  which 
must  finally  part  us  all ;  and  it  seems  to  me  awfu*  irreverent  to 
disturb  the  departed  ;  whereas,  there  is  so  much  anxiety,  and 
hope,  and  felicity,  in  expectation  like,  with  the  lassie,  that  it  keeps 
thought  alive." 

u  That  is  just  my  idea  of  your  situation,  Davy,  for  I  never 
supposed  you  expected  any  more  felicity  with  either  of  your 
wives.  Now,  I've  heard  of  fellows  who  were  so  stupid  as 
to  look  forward  to  happiness  with  their  wives,  even  beyond  the 
grave.  I  drink  to  your  success,  or  to  your  speedy  recovery 
from  this  attack,  lieutenant ;  and  I  admonish  you  to  be  more 
cautious  in  future,  as  some  of  these  violent  cases  may  yet  cany 
you  off." 

*  Mauy  thanks,  dear  major ;  and  a  speedy  termination  to  an 
old  courtship,  of  which  I  know  something.  This  is  real  moun- 
tain-dew,  Lundie,  and  it  warms  the  heart  like  a  gleam  of  bonny 
Scotland.  As  for  the  men  you've  just  mentioned,  they  could 
have  had  but  one  wife  a- piece,  for  where  there  are  several,  the 
deeds  of  the  women  themselves  may  carry  them  different  ways, 
I  think  a  reasonable  husband  ought  to  be  satisfied  with  passing 
his  allotted  time  with  any  particular  wife,  in  this  world,  and  not 
to  go  about  moping  for  things  unattainable.  Tin  infinitely 
obliged  to  you,  Major  Duncan,  for  this  and  all  your  other  acts 
of  friendship;  and  if  you  could  but  add  another,  I  should 
think  you  had  not  altogether  forgotten  the  playfellow  of  your 
bo  v  hood." 

**  Well,  Davy,  if  the  request  be  reasonable,  and  such  as  a 
su]>erior  ought  to  grant,  out  with  it,  man." 

u  If  ye  could  only  contrive  a  little  service  for  mo  down  among 
the  Thousand  Isles  for  a  fortnight  or  so,  I  think  this  matter 
might  be  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties.     Just  remem 
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ber,  Lundie,  the  lassie  is  the  only  marriageable  white  female  on 
Uiis  frontier !" 

u  There  is  always  duty  for  one  in  your  line  at  a  post,  how- 
ever small ;  but  this  below  can  be  done  by  the  serjeant  as  well 
as  by  the  Quarter-Master  General,  and  better  too." 

44  But  not  better  than  by  a  regimental  officer.  There  is  great 
waste,  in  common,  among  the  orderlies." 

44  I'll  think  of  it,  Muir,"  said  the  major,  laughing,  "  and  you 
shall  have  my  answer  in  the  morning.  Here  will  be  a  fine 
occasion,  man,  the  morrow,  to  show  yourself  off  before  the  lady ; 
you  are  expert  with  the  rifle,  and  prizes  are  to  be  won.  Make 
up  your  mind  to  display  your  skill,  and  who  knows  what  may 
yet  happen  before  the  Scud  sails." 

44  I'm  thinking  most  of  the  young  men  will  try  their  hands  in 
this  sj>ort,  major  F 

44  That  will  they,  and  some  of  the  old  ones,  too,  if  yon  appear. 
To  keep  you  in  countenance  111  try  a  shot  or  two  myself  Davy; 
and  you  know  I  have  some  name  that  way." 

44  It  might,  indeed,  do  good !  The  female  heart,  Major  Dun- 
can, is  susceptible  in  many  different  modes,  and  sometimes  in  a 
way  that  the  rules  of  philosophy  might  reject  Some  require  a 
suitor  to  sit  down  l>eforc  them,  as  it  might  be,  in  a  regular 
sieg<>,  and  only  capitulate  when  the  place  can  hold  out  no  longer ; 
other*  again  like  to  be  carried  by  storm  ;  while  there  are  hussies 
who  can  onlv  be  caught  bv  leading  them  into  an  ambush.  The 
former  is  the  roost  creditable  and  officer-like  process,  perhaps; 
but  1  must  say  I  Uiink  the  last  the  most  pleasing." 

44  An  opinion  formed  from  experience,  out  of  all  question. 
And  what  of  the  storming  parties  ?" 

"They  may  do  for  younger  men,  Lundie/'  returned  the 
quarter- master,  rising  and  winking,  a  liberty  that  he  often  took 
with  his  commanding  officer  on  the  score  of  a  long  intimacy ; 
ucv<ry  period  <>f  life  has  its  necessities,  and  at  forty-seven  it's 
just  :is  w<ll  to  trust  a  little  to  the  head.  I  wish  you  a  very 
good  even,  Major  Duncan,  and  freedom  from  gout,  with  a  sweat 
ind  refreshing  sleep." 
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u  The  same  to  yourself,  Mr.  Muir,  with  many  thanks.  Re- 
member the  pasw&ge  of  arms  for  the  morrow." 

The  Quarter-Master  withdrew,  leaving  Lundie  in  his  library 
to  reflect  on  what  had  just  passed.  Use  had  so  accustomed 
Major  Duncan  to  Lieutenant  Muir  and  all  his  traits  and  humors, 
that  the  conduct  of  the  latter  did  not  strike  the  former  with  the 
same  force  as  it  will  probably  strike  the  reader.  In  truth,  while 
all  men  act  under  one  common  law  that  is  termed  nature,  the 
varieties  in  their  dispositions,  modes  of  judging,  feelings,  and 
selfishness,  are  infinite. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

*  CosapeJ  the  hawk©  to  tit  that  Is  namaaa'd. 
Or  make  the  bound,  untaught,  to  draw  Um 
Or  bring  the  frer  against  bis  will  la  band, 
Or  move  the  tad  a  pteavint  tile  to  beero, 
Tour  time  is  lost,  and  you  no  whit  the  neere ! 
Bo  love  ne  leaf  nes,  of  force  the  heart  to  knit : 
8be  serves  but  those  that  feci  sweet  fancies'  fit." 

Mirror  for  MAatmara. 

It  is  not  often  that  hope  is  rewarded  by  fruition  as  completely 
as  the  wishes  «>f  the  young  men  of  the  garrison  were  met  by  the 
state  of  the  weather  on  the  succeeding  day.  It  may  be  no  more 
than  th*>  ordinary  waywardness  of  man,  but  the  Americans  are 
a  little  accustomed  to  taking  pride  in  tilings  that  the  means  of 
intelligent  comparisons  would  probably  show  were,  in  reality,  of 
a  very  inferior  quality,  while  they  overlook  or  undervalue  ad- 
vantage* that  place  them  certainly  on  a  level  with,  if  not  above, 
nio*t  of  their  fellow-creatures.  Among  the  latter  is  the  climate, 
which,  as  a  whole,  though  far  from  tterfect,  is  infinitely  more 
agreeable,  and  quite  a*  healthy  an  those  of  most  of  the  countries 
which  are  loudest  in  their  denunciations  of  it 

The  heats  of  summer  were  little  felt  at  Oswego,  at  the 
peri.x1  of  which  we  are  writing ;  for  the  shade  of  the  forest,  added 
to  the  refreshing  breezes  from  the  lake,  so  far  reduced  the  influ- 
ence of  the  sun,  as  to  render  the  nights  always  cool,  and  the 
days  seldom  oppressive. 

It  was  now  September,  a  month  in  which  the  strong  gales  of 
the  coast  often  apfiear  to  force  themselves  across  the  country 
as  far  as  the  threat  lakes,  where  the  inland  sailor  sometimes  feels 
that  genial  influence  which  characterizes  the  winds  of  the  ocean  ; 
ovigorating  his  frame,  cheering  his  spirits,  and  arousing  hb 
moral  force.    Such  a  day  was  that  on  which  the  garriaoa  of 
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Oswego  assembled,  to  witness  what  its  commander  had  jocular- 
ly called  a  "  passage  of  arms."  Lundie  was  a  scholar,  in  mill-  "  \ 
tar}*  matters  at  least,  and  it  was  one  of  his  sources  of  honest 
pride  to  direct  the  reading  and  thoughts  of  the  young  men 
under  his  orders,  to  the  more  intellectual  parts  of  their  profession. 
For  one  in  his  situation,  his  library  was  both  good  and  exten- 
sive, and  its  books  were  freely  lent  to  all  who  desired  to  use 
them.  Among  other  whims  that  hud  found  their  way  into  the 
garrison,  through  these  means,  was  a  relish  for  the  sort  of  amuse- 
ment in  which  it  was  now  about  to  indulge  ;  and  around  which 
some  chronicles  of  the  days  of  chivalry  had  induced  them  to 
throw  a  parade  and  romance,  that  were  not  unsuited  to  the  cha- 
racters and  habits  of  soldiers,  or  to  the  insulated  and  wild  post 
occupied  by  this  particular  garrison.  While  so  earnestly  bent 
on  pleasure,  however,  they  on  whom  that  duty  devolved  did 
not  neglect  the  safety  of  the  garrison.  One  standing  on  the 
ramparts  of  the  fort,  and  gazing  on  the  waste  of  glittering  water 
that  bounded  the  view  all  along  the  northern  horizon,  and  on 
the  slumbering  and  seemingly  boundless  forest,  that  filled  the 
other  half  of  the  panorama,  would  have  fancied  the  spot  the 
very  abode  of  peacefulness  and  security  ;  but  Duncan  of  Lundie 
too  well  knew  that  the  woods  might  at  any  moment  give  up 
their  hundreds,  bent  on  the  destruction  of  the  fort  and  all  it 
contained,  and  that  even  the  treacherous  lake  offered  a  highway 
of  ea*y  approach,  by  which  his  more  civilized  and  scarcely  less 
wily  foes,  the  French,  could  come  upon  him,  at  an  unwelcome 
and  unguarded  moment  Parties  were  sent  out,  under  old  and 
vigilant  officers,  men  who  cared  little  for  the  sports  of  the  day, 
to  scour  the  forevt ;  and  one  entire  company  held  the  fort,  under 
arms,  with  orders  to  maintain  a  vigilance  as  strict  as  if  an  ene- 
my of  superior  force  was  known  to  be  near.  With  these  pre- 
cautions the  remainder  of  the  officers  and  men  abandoned  them- 
selves, without  apprehension,  to  the  business  of  the  morning. 

The  spot  selected  for  the  sports  was  a  sort  of  esplanade,  a 
little  west  of  the  fort,  and  on  the  immediate  bank  of  the  lake. 
It  bad  been  cleared  of  its  trees  and  stumps,  thai  it  ought  answer 
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the  purpose  of  a  parade  ground,  as  it  possessed  the  advantage! 
of  having  its  rear  protected  by  the  water,  and  one  of  its  flanks  by 
the  works.  Men  drilling  on  it,  could  be  attacked,  consequent- 
ly, on  two  sides  only  ;  and  as  the  cleared  space  beyond  it,  in  the 
direction  of  the  west  and  south,  was  large,  any  assailants  would 
be  compelled  to  quit  the  cover  of  the  woods,  before  they  could 
make  an  approach  sufficiently  near  to  render  them  dangerous. 

Although  die  regular  arms  of  the  regiment  were  muskets, 
some  fifty  rifles  were  produced  on  the  present  occasion.  Every 
officer  had  one,  as  a  part  of  his  private  provision  for  amusement; 
many  belonged  to  the  scouts  and  friendly  Indians,  of  whom 
more  or  less  were  always  hanging  about  the  fort;  and  there 
was  a  public  provision  of  them,  for  the  use  of  those  who  follow- 
ed the  game  with  the  express  object  of  obtaining  supplies. 
Among  these  who  carried  the  weaj»on,  were  some  five  or  six, 
who  had  reputations  fur  knowing  how  to  use  it  particularly 
well — w>  wfll,  indeed,  as  to  have  given  them  a  celebrity  on  the 
frontier ;  twice  that  number  who  were  believed  to  bo  much  bet- 
ter than  common ;  and  many  who  would  have  been  thought 
ex]»ert,  in  almost  any  situation,  but  the  precise  one  in  which  they 
now  hapjK?ned  to  I*?  placed. 

The  distance  was  a  hundred  yards,  and  the  weapon  was  to 
be  used  without  a  re*t ;  the  target,  a  board,  with  the  customary 
circular  lines  in  white  paint,  having  the  bull's  eye  in  the  centre. 
The  first  trials  in  skill  commenced  with  challenges  among  the 
more  ignoble  of  the  competitors,  to  display  their  steadiness  and 
dexterity  in  idle  comj^tition.  None  but  the  common  men 
engaged  in  this  strife,  which  hail  little  to  interest  the  spectators, 
among  whom  no  officer  had  yet  ap] reared. 

Most  of  the  soldiers  wore  Scotch,  the  regiment  having  been 
raised  at  Stirling  and  its  vicinity,  not  many  years  before ;  though, 
as  in  the  case  of  Serjeant  Dunham,  many  Americans  had  joined 
it,  since  its  arrival  in  the  colonies.  As  a  matter  of  course,  tho 
provincials  were  generally  the  most  expert  marksmen ;  and  alter 
a  desultory  trial  of  half  an  hour,  it  was  necessarily  conceded, 
that  a  youth,  who  had  been  born  in  the  colony  of  New  York* 
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and  who,  coming  of  Dutch  extraction,  bore  the  euphonious  , 
name  of  Van  Valkenburg,  but  was  familiarly  cared  Follock,  was 
the  must  exjK'rt  of  all  who  had  yet  tried  their  skill.  It  was  just 
as  this  opinion  prevailed,  that  the  oldest  captain,  accompanied 
by  most  of  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  the  fort,  appeared  on 
the  parade.  A  train  uf  some  twenty  females  of  humbler  condi- 
tion followed,  among  whom  was  seen  the  well-turned  form, 
intelligent,  blooming,  animated  countenance,  and  neat,  becoming 
attire  of  Mabel  Dunham. 

Of  females  who  were  officially  recognised  as  belonging  to  the 
class  of  ladies,  there  were  but  three  in  the  fort,  all  of  whom  were 
officers'  wives;  staid  matronly  women,  with  the  simplicity  of  the 
habits  of  middle  life,  singularly  mixed  in  their  deportment  with 
their  notions  of  professional  superiority,  the  rights  and  duties  of 
ca»te,  ami  the  etiquette  of  rank.  The  other  women  were  the 
wives  of  non-commissioned  officers  and  privates ;  Mabel  being 
strictly,  as  had  been  stated  by  the  Quarter-master,  the  only  real 
candidate  for  matrimony  among  her  sex.  There  were  a  dozen 
other  girls,  it  is  true,  but  they  were  still  classed  among  the 
children,  none  of  them  being  yet  of  an  age  to  elevate  them  into 
objects  of  legitimate  admiration. 

Some  little  preparation  had  been  made  for  the  proper  recep- 
tion of  the  females,  who  were  placed  on  a  low  staging  of  planks, 
near  the  immediate  bank  of  the  lake.  In  this  vicinity  the 
prizes  were  sus|>ended  from  a  post.  Great  care  was  taken  to 
r»-Herve  the  front  seat  of  the  stage  for  the  three  ladies  and  theii 
children  ;  while  Mabel,  and  those  who  belonged  to  the  non- 
ci>tnmi*!>ioiied  officers  of  the  regiment,  occupied  the  second. 
The  wives  and  daughters  of  the  privates  were  huddled  together 
in  the  rear,  some  standing,  and  some  sitting,  as  they  could  find 
room.  Mabel,  who  had  already  been  admitted  to  the  society 
of  the  officers'  wives,  ou  the  footing  of  an  humble  companion, 
was  a  good  deal  noticed  by  the  ladies  in  front,  who  had  a 
proper  appreciation  of  modest  self-respect  and  gentle  refinement, 
though  they  were  all  fully  aware  of  the  value  of  rank,  more 
ticularly  in  a  garrison. 
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As  soon  as  Ibis  imjxntant  portion  of  the  spectators  bad  got 
into  their  places,  Lutidie  gave  orders  for  the  trial  of  skill  to 
proceed,  in  the  manner  that  had  been  prescribed  in  his  previous 
orders.  Some  eight  or  ten  of  the  best  marksmen  of  the  garrison 
now  took  possession  of  the  stand,  and  began  to  fire  in  succes- 
sion. Among  them  were  officers  and  men  indiscriminately 
placed,  nor  were  the  casual  visitors  in  the  fort  excluded  from 
the  competition.  As  might  have  been  expected  of  men,  whose 
amusements  and  comfortable  subsistence  equally  depended  on 
skill  in  the  use  of  their  weapons,  it  was  soon  found  that  they 
were  all  sufficiently  exj>ert  to  hit  the  bull's  eye,  or  the  white 
spot  in  the  centre  of  the  target  Others,  who  succeeded 
them,  it  is  true,  were  less  sure,  their  bullets  striking  in  the 
different  circles  that  surrounded  the  centre  of  the  target,  without 
touching  it 

According  to  the  rules  of  the  day,  none  could  proceed  to  the 
second  trial  who  had  failed  in  the  first ;  and  the  adjutant  of  the 
place,  who  acted  as  master  of  the  ceremonies,  or  marshal  of  the 
day,  called  upon  the  successful  adventurers  by  name,  to  get 
ready  for  the  next  effort,  while  he  gave  notice  that  those  who 
failed  to  present  themselves  fur  the  shot  at  the  bull's-eye  would 
necessarily  be  excluded  from  all  the  higher  trials.  Just  at  this 
moment  Luiulie,  the  Quarter-master,  and  Jasper  Eau-douoe 
np]>eared  iu  the  group  at  the  stan<],  while  the  Pathfinder  walked 
leisurely  on  the  ground,  without  his  beloved  rifle — for  him  a 
measure  so  unusual  as  to  be  understood  by  all  present  as  a 
proof  that  he  did  not  consider  himself  a  competitor  for  the 
honors  of  the  day.  All  made  way  for  Major  Duncan,  who,  a* 
he  approached  the  stand,  in  a  good-humored  way  took  his  sta- 
tion, levelled  his  rifle  carelessly,  and  fired.  The  bullet  missed 
the  required  mark  by  several  inches. 

u Major  Duncan  is  excluded  from  the  other  trials!™  pro- 
claimed the  adjutant,  in  a  voice  so  strong  and  confident,  that  all 
the  elder  officers  and  the  Serjeants  well  understood  that  this 
failure  was  preconcerted,  while  the  younger  gentlemen  and  the 
privates  felt  new  encouragement  to  proceed,  on  account  of  the 
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evident  impartiality  with  which  the  laws  of  the  sports  were 
administered,  nothiiiir  Ix'iii-C  so  attractive  to  the  unsophisticated 
as  t!i«'  npjM'ar; i !:«■<•  of  rigorous  justiee,  and  nothing  so  rare  aa  its 
actual  administration. 

**  Now,  Ma>ter  Eau  douce,  comes  your  turn  "  said  Muir,  "and 
if  you  do  not  Wat  tin-  inry •  »rf  I  shall  say  that  your  hand  is  bet- 
ter skilled  with  the  oar  than  with  the  rihV." 

Javier's  handsome  face  flushed,  ho  st*»j»i»*-d  u|>on  the  stand, 
ca*t  a  luisty  jjlanee  at  MaM,  who*o  pretty  form  he  ascertained 
wa«  lieuding  family  tor  ward,  as  if  to  note  tin*  result,  dropped 
the  barrel  of  his  rill**,  with  hut  little  apparent  care,  into  the  palm 
of  his  left  hand,  raised  tin1  muzzle  for  a  single  instant,  with 
exceeding  >t«adii:«-s  and  find.  The  bullet  passed  directly 
through  the  centre  i»f  tlio  bull's-eye,  much  the  l>est  shot  of  the 
morning,  since  the  other*  had  inertly  touched  the  paint. 

**  Well  performed.  Mast,  r  Jasper,*1  said  Muir,  as  soon  as  the 
result  was  declared  ;  **  anil  a  shot  that  nii^ht  have  done  credit 
to  an  older  head  and  a  more  experienced  eye.  I'm  thinking, 
notwithstanding,  there  was  some  of  a  vouw»ster*s  luck  in  it  for 
ye  wero  no  particular  in  the  aim  ye  took.  Ye  may  be  quick, 
Eau-douce,  in  the  m<»v<*ment,  but  yeV  not  philosophic  nor  scien- 
tific in  yeV  management  of  the  weapon.  Now,  Serjeant  Dun- 
ham, 1*11  thank  you  to  request  the  ladies  to  give  a  closer  atten- 
tion than  common,  for  Tin  about  to  make  that  use  of  the  rifle 
which  may  be  called  the  intellectual.  Jasper  would  have  killed, 
I  allow  ;  but  then  there  would  not  have  been  half  the  satisfac- 
tion in  receiving  such  a  shot,  as  in  receiving  one  that  is  dis- 
ch:mjjed  scientifically.*1 

All  thU  tim«»  the  Quarter- Master  wan  preparing  himself  for 
the  scientific  trial ;  but  he  delaved  his  aim  until  he  saw  that  the 

m 

eye  of  Mab**l.  in  common  with  those  of  her  companions,  was 
fastened  on  him  in  curiosity.  As  the  others  left  bim  room,  out 
of  respect  to  his  rank,  no  one  stood  near  the  competitor  bat 
his  commanding  officer,  to  whom  ho  now  said  in  his  familiar 
manner — 

"  Ye  ace,  Lundie,  that  something  is  to  be  gained  by  exciting 
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a  female's  curiosity.  It's  an  active  sentiment  is  curiosity,  and 
properly  improved  may  lead  to  gentler  inclinations  in  the  end." 

44  Very  true,  Davy  ;  but  ye  keep  as  all  waiting  while  ye  make 
your  preparations ;  and  here  is  Pathfinder  drawing  near  to 
catch  a  lesson  from  your  greater  experience." 

44  Well,  Pathfinder,  and  so  you  have  come  to  get  an  idea 
too,  concerning  the  philosophy  of  shooting  !  I  do  not  wish  to 
hide  my  light  under  a  bushel,  and  ye're  welcome  to  all  ye'll  learn. 
Do  ye  no  mean  to  try  a  shot  yers<*r,  man  ?" 

44  Why  should  I,  Quarter-Master — why  should  I  ?  I  want 
none  of  the  prizes ;  and  as  for  honor,  I  have  had  enough  of  that, 
if  it's  any  honor  to  shoot  better  than  yourself.  I'm  not  a  woman 
to  wear  a  calash." 

44  Very  true  ;  but  ye  might  find  a  woman  that  is  precious  in 
your  eyes  to  wear  it  for  ye,  as — " 

44  Come,  Davy,"  interrupted  the  major,  u  your  shot  or  a 
retreat.     The  adjutant  is  getting  to  be  impatient" 

u  The  Quarter-Master's  department,  and  the  adjutant's  depart- 
ment, are  seldom  compilable,  Lundie  ;  but  I'm  ready— stand  a 
little  a^ide,  Pathfinder,  and  give  the  ladiei  an  opportunity." 

Lieutenant  Muir  now  took  his  attitude  with  a  good  deal  of 
studied  elegance,  raised  his  rifle  slowly,  lowered  it,  raised  it  again, 
repeated  the  manoeuvre*,  and  fired. 

44  Missed  the  target  altogether !"  shouted  the  man  whose  dutj 
it  was  to  mark  the  bullets,  and  who  had  little  relish  for  the 
Quarter-Master's  tedious  science.     "  Missed  the  target !" 

"  It  cannot  l>e  !"  cried  Muir,  bis  face  flushing  equally  with 
indignation  and  shame ;  "  it  cannot  be,  adjutant ;  for  I  never 
did  so  awkward  a  thing  in  my  life.  I  appeal  to  the  ladies  for 
a  juster  judgment" 

4*The  ladies  shut  their  eyes  when  you  fired,"  exclaimed  the 
regimental  wags.     u  Your  preparations  alarmed  them." 

u  I  will  na  believe  such  a  calumny  of  the  leddies,  nor  tie*  a 
reproach  on  my  own  skill,"  returned  the  Quarter-Master,  grow- 
ing more  and  more  Scotch,  as  he  wanned  with  his  feelings; 
u  it's  a  conspiracy  to  rob  a  meritorious  man  of  his  does." 
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44  It's  a  dead  mks,  Muir,"  said  the  laughing  Lundie,  4<  and 
ye'll  ji*t  sit  down  quietly  with  the  disgrace." 

u  No — no — major,*1    Pathfinder    at    length    observed,    "  the 
Quarter- Maxtor  is  a  good  shot,  for  a  slow  one,  and  a  measured 
distance ;  though  nothing  extr'ornary,  for  raal  same*.     He  has  ' 
covered  Jasj>er*s  bt'llet,  an  will  be  seen,  if  any  one  will  take  the 
trouble  to  examine  the  target.** 

The  resj>ect  fur  Pathfinder's  skill,  and  for  hi*  quickness  and 
accuracy  of  sight,  was  so  profound  and  general,  that  the  instant 
he  made  this  declaration,  the  spectators  began  to  distrust  their 
own  opinions,  and  a  dozen  rushed  to  the  target,  in  order  to 
ascertain  the  fact  Then*,  sure  enough,  it  was  found  that  the 
Quarter-Master's  bullet  hud  gone  through  the  hole  made  by 
Jasper's,  and  that,  too,  so  accurately  as  to  require  a  minute 
examination  to  be  certain  of  the  circumstance;  which,  however, 
was  soon  clearly  established,  by  discovering  one  bullet  over  the 
other,  in  the  stump  against  which  the  target  was  placed. 

u  I  told  ve,  ladies,  ve  wore  about  to  witness  the  influence  of 
science  on  gunnery,"  said  the  Quarter-Master,  advancing  towards 
the  staging  occupied  by  the  females.  u  Major  Duncan  derides 
the  idea  of  mathematics  entering  into  target  shooting;  but  I  tell 
him  philosophy  colors  and  enlarges,  and  improves,  and  dilates, 
and  explains,  everything  that  Mongs  to  human  life,  whether  H 
be  a  shooting  match  or  a  sermon.  In  a  word,  philosophy  is 
philosophy,  and  that  is  saying  all  that  the  subject  requires." 

44 1  trust  vou  exclude  love  from  the  catalogue,"  observed  the 
wife  of  a  captain,  who  knew  the  history  of  the  Quarter-Master's 
marriages,  anil  who  had  a  woman's  malice  against  the  monopo- 
lizer of  her  sex — u  it  seems  that  philosophy  has  little  in  com- 
mon with  love." 

'•  You  wouldn't  say  that,  madam,  if  your  heart  had  experienced 
many  trials.  It's  the  man  or  the  woman  that  has  had  many 
occasions  to  improve  tlie  affections  that  can  heat  speak  of  snob 
matters ;  and,  believe  me,  of  all  love,  philosophical  is  the  moat 
lasting,  as  it  is  the  most  rational." 
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44  You  would  then  recommend  experience  as  an  improvement 
on  the  passion  ?" 

u  Your  quick  mind  has  conceived  the  idea  at  a  glance.  The 
happiest  marriages  are  those  in  which  youth,  and  beauty,  and 
confidence  on  one  side,  rely  on  the  sagacity,  moderation,  and 
prudence  of  years — middle  age,  I  mean,  madam,  for  I'll  no  deny 
that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  husband's  being  too  old  for 
a  wife.  ITere  is  Serjeant  Dunham's  channing  daughter,  now, 
to  approve  of  such  sentiments,  I'm  certain, — her  character  for 
discretion  Wing  already  well  established  in  the  garrison,  short  as 
has  been  her  residence  among  us." 

u  Serjeant  Dunham's  daughter  is  scarcely  a  fitting  interlocutor 
In  a  diamine  between  you  and  me,  Lieutenant  Muir,"  rejoined 
the  captain's  lady,  with  careful  re»)>ect  for  her  own  dignity,— 
"  and  yonder  is  the  Pathfinder  about  to  take  his  chance,  by  way 
of  changing  the  subject" 

44 1  protest,  Major  Duncan,  I  protest — "  cried  Muir,  hurrying 
back  towards  the  stand,  with  both  arms  elevated  bv  war  of 
enforcing  his  words — u  1  protest,  in  the  strongest  terms,  gentle- 
men, against  Pathfinder's  being  admitted  into  these  sports  with 
Killdeer,  which  is  a  piece,  to  say  nothing  of  long  habit,  that 
is  altogether  out  of  proportion,  for  a  trial  of  skill  against 
government  rifle*." 

"  Killdeer  is  taking  its  rest,  Quarter-Master,"  returned  Path- 
finder, calmly,  "  and  no  one  here  thinks  of  disturbing  it  I  did 
not  think  m yself  of  pulling  a  trigger  to-day ;  but  Serjeant  Duo- 
ham  has  been  persuading  me  that  I  shall  not  do  proj>er  honor 
to  his  handsome  daughter,  who  came  in  under  my  care,  if  I  am 
backward  on  such  an  occasion.  Tro  using  Jas|>er's  rifle,  Quarter- 
Master,  as  you   may  see,  and   that  is  no  better   tlian   jour 


own." 


Lieutenant  Muir  was  now  obliged  to  acquiesce,  and  every  eye 
turned  towards  the  Pathfinder,  as  he  took  the  required  station. 
The  air  and  attitude  of  this  celebrated  guide  and  hunter  were 
extremely  fine,  as  he  raised  his  tall  form  and  levelled  the  pieee. 
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showing  perfect  self-command,  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  the  ]M>wer  of  the  human  frame,  as  well  as  of  the  weapon. 
Pathfinder  was  not  what  is  usually  termed  a  handsome  man, 
though  his  apf>earance  excited  so  much  confidence,  and  com- 
manded res]>ect.  Tall,  and  even  muscular,  his  frame  might 
have  been  esteemed  nearly  perfect,  were  it  not  for  the  total 
absence  of  everything  like  flesh.  Whip-cord  was  scarcely  more 
rigid  than  his  arms  and  legs,  or,  at  need,  more  pliable ;  but  the 
outlines  of  his  person  were  rather  too  ang  ilar  for  the  proportion 
that  the  eye  most  approves.  Still,  his  motions  being  natural, 
were  graceful ;  and  being  calm  and  regulated,  they  gave  him  an 
air  of  dignity  that  associated  well  with  the  idea  that  was  so  pre- 
valent uf  his  services  and  peculiar  merits.  His  ho^st,  open 
features  were  burnt  to  a  bright  red,  that  comported  with  the 
notion  of  exposure  and  hardships,  while  his  sinewy  hands 
denoted  force,  and  a  sj>ecies  of  use  that  was  removed  from  the 
stiffening  and  deforming  effects  of  labor.  Although  no  one  per- 
ceived any  of  those  gentler  or  more  insinuating  qualities  which 
are  apt  to  win  upon  a  woman's  affections,  as  he  raised  his  rifle, 
not  a  female  eye  was  fastened  on  him,  without  a  silent  approba- 
tion uf  the  freedom  of  hi*  movements,  and  the  manliness  of  his 
air.  Thought  was  scarcely  quicker  than  his  aim,  and,  as  the 
smoke  floated  above  his  head,  the  breech  of  the  rifle  was  seen 
on  the  ground,  the  hand  of  the  Pathfinder  was  leaning  on  the 
barrel,  and  his  honest  countenance  was  illuminated  by  his  usual 
silent,  hearty  laugh. 

"  If  one  dared  to  hint  at  such  a  thing,"  cried  Major  Duncan, 
u  I  should  say  that  the  Pathfinder  had  also  missed  the  target  1" 

*•  No— no — major,"  returned  the  guufe,  confidently,  u  that 
would  be  a  risky  declaration.  I  didn't  load  the  piece,  and  can't 
say  w  hat  was  in  it ;  but  if  it  was  lead,  you  will  find  the  bullet 
driving  down  those  of  the  Quarter-master's  and  Jasper's ;  else  m 
not  mv  name  Pathfinder." 

A  shout  from  the  target  announced  the  truth  of  this  asser- 
tion. 

u  That's  not  all— that's  not  all,  boys,"  called  oat  the  guide! 

V 
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who  was  now  slowly  advancing  towards  the  stage  occupied  by 
the  females — "  if  you  find  the  target  touched  at  all,  I'll  own  to 
a  miss.  The  Quarter-Master  cut  the  wood,  but  you'll  find  no 
wood  cut  by  that  last  messenger." 

u  Very  true,  Pathfinder,  very  true,"  answered  Muir,  who  waa 
lingering  near  Mabel,  though  ashamed  to  address  her  particu- 
larly, in  the  presence  of  the  officers'  wives.  u  The  Quarter- 
Master  did  cut  the  wood,  and  by  that  means  he  opened  a  pas- 
sage for  your  bullet,  which  went  through  the  hole  he  had 
made." 

44  Well,  Quarter-Master,  there  goes  the  nail,  and  well  see  who 
can  drive  it  closest,  you  or  I ;  for,  though  I  did  not  think  of 
showiii^khat  a  rifle  can  do  to-day,  now  my  hand  is  in,  I'll 
turn  niyoack  to  no  man  that  carries  King  George's  commission. 
Cliini:  K'li<r<>ok  is  out  I  vim;,  or  he  mi^ht  force  me  into  some  of 
the  nitvti'vi  of  the  art ;  hut  a-»  for  you,  Quarter-Master,  if  the 
nail  don't  stop  you,  the  potatoe  will." 

44  You're  over-boastful  this  morning,  Pathfinder;  but  you'll 
find  you've  no  green  boy,  fresh  from  the  settlements  and  the 
towns,  to  deal  with,  I  will  a«ure  ye !" 

44 1  know  that  well,  Quarter-Matter;  I  know  that  well,  and 
shall  not  deny  your  cx|ierieiice.  You've  lived  many  years  on 
the  frontier*,  and  I've  heard  of  you  in  the  colonies,  and  among 
the  I nj ill's  too,  quite  a  human  life  ago.*9 

**  Na — na — ''  interrupted  Muir,  in  hi*  broadest  Scotch,  rtthia 
is  injustice,  man.     I've  no  lived  so  very  long,  ueither." 

4*  I'll  do  you  justice,  lieutenaut,  ewn  if  you  get  the  best  in 
the  |H>tatoe  trial.  1  pay  you've  |>a<*ed  a  good  human  life,  for 
a  soldier,  in  places  where  the  rifle  is  daily  used,  and  1  know  you 
are  a  creditable  nnd  ingouious  mirksmau  ;  but  then  you  are 
not  a  true  ride-shooter.  As  for  boasting,  I  hoj>e  Fm  not  a  vain 
talker  about  my  own  exploit* ;  but  a  mail's  gift*  are  his  gifts, 
and  it's  flvinjj  in  the  faeo  of  Providence  to  deny  them.  The 
Serjeant's  daughter,  here,  shall  jud^e  at  ween  us,  if  you  have  the 
Itomacli  to  submit  to  so  pretty  a  judge/' 

frho  Pathfinder  had  named  Mabel  a»  the  arbiter,  because  1m 
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admired  her,  and  because,  in  his  eyes,  rank  had  little  or  no] 
\alue;  but  Lieutenant  Muir  shrank  ;»t  Mich  a  reference  in  the 
presence  of  the  wivi'fi  of  tin*  oilicers.  He  would  gladly  keep 
himself  c«»i»tantlv  liefore  tin*  eves  and  tlie  imagination  of  tho 
object  of  hiswidies;  but  he  was  still  lo>  much  uuder  tho 
influence  of  old  prejudice*,  and  j»erhaps  too  wary,  to  appear 
openly  as  h-r  suitor,  unlos  he  saw  something  very  like  a 
certainty  of  suco  ^.  <  >n  the  discretion  of  M.ij  >r  Ihmcaii  he  had 
a  full  leliaiu-e,  and  ho  apprehended  no  l»etrayal  from  that 
ipiartt-r  :  but  lie  was  ipiit*;  aware,  should  it  e\er  ^*t  abroad  that 
lie  had  been  refund  by  the  child  of  a  non-com  missioned  ofticer, 
he  would  tiud  great  ditliculty  in  making  his  approaches  to  any 
o'her  woman  of  a  condition  to  which  he  mi^ht  ^Lonably 
aspire.  Notwithstanding  these  doiihs  and  mi^i\ in|Pf Mabel 
looked  to  prettily,  blushed  so  charmingly,  smiled  so  sweetly, 
and  altogether  presentiil  so  winning  a  picture  of  youth  spirit, 
!11«h1.'Mv,  and  l»eauty.  that  In?  found  it  exceedingly  tempting  to 
be  kept  m.)  prominently  before  her  imagination,  and  to  be  able 
to  address  her  hvelv. 

"  Vou  slg.ill  ha\e  it  your  o*u  way,  ratlitiuder,"  he  answered, 
a*  soon  as  his  doubts  had  sctll  d  dowu  into  determination — 
**  Let  the  >erjeant\s  daughter --his  charming  daughter,  1  should 
have  termed  hei — U«  the  umpire  then  :  and  to  her  we  will  both 
d-«titat>-  til*  prize,  that  one  or  the  other  must  certainly  win. 
I'athtiudiT  must  be  humored,  ladies,  as  you  |»*rcci\e,  else,  uo 
doubt,  v<-  should  have  had  the  honor  to  submit  ourselves  to  one 
of  voiir  charming  society." 

A  call  f..r  the  coin|>ctitors  now  drew  the  tjuartc r-Master  and 
his  adtersarv  awav  ;  and  in  a  few  momeiiU  the  second  trial  of 
*kiil  comrih  iie*'iL  A  common  wrought  nail  was  driven  lightly 
into  the  tare;,  t,  its  head  having  Wn  first  touched  witli  pniut, 
and  the  intrk^iuufi  was  re.piired  to  hit  it.  or  he  lost  his  chances 
in  the  sueivedim;  trials.  No  one  was  j>ennitted  to  enter  ot 
thi-  occaM...n,  who  had  already  failed  in  the  essay  agaiuat  the 
buir>-e\  e. 

There  might  have  been  half  a  doxen  a»piranU  for  the  honon 
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of  this  trial ;  one  or  two  who  had  barely  succeeded  in  touching 
the  spot  of  ]»aiut,  in  the  previous  strife,  preferring  to  rest  their 
reputations  there ;  feeling  certain  that  they  could  not  succeed  in 
the  greater  effort  that  was  now  exacted  of  them.  The  three  first 
adu.nturers  failed,  all  coining  quite  near  the  mark,  but  neither 
touching  it.  The  fourth  jktsoii  who  presented  himself  was  the 
Quart«T-Ma?»ter,  who,  alter  going  through  his  usual  attitudes,  so 
far  succeeded  as  to  carry  away  a  small  |K>rtiou  of  the  head  of  the 
nail,  pliuting  his  bullet  by  the  side  of  its  point.  This  was  not 
considvrfd  an  extraordinary  shot,  though  it  brought  the  adven- 
turer within  the  category. 

*•  You've  stavid  your  bacon,  Quarter- Master,  as  they  say  in  the 
r-ttlein^k of  their  creaturVcrii-d  Pathfinder, laughing,  "but  it 
wouM^Ke  a  lorn;  timv  to  build  a  houac  with  a  hammer  no 
better  than  yoiirii.  Jasper,  h»*r*\  w ill  show  \uu  how  a  nail  is  to 
be  >tarted,  t»r  the  lad  ha>  lo>t  >oine  of  his  bteudiness  of  hand 
and  sartainty  of  e;  «\  Vou  would  have  done  better  yourself 
lieutenant,  hail  yoa  not  bceti  so  much  but  on  so'gcrizing  your 
figure.  Shifting  is  a  nat'ral  gift,  and  is  to  be  exercised  in  a 
nat'ral  wav/* 

"  We  shall  s<  <•,  Pathfinder ;  I  call  that  a  pretty  attempt  at  a 
nail ;  and  1  doubt  if  the  Soth  has  another  hammer,  as  you  call 
it,  that  can  do  ju>t  that  same  thing  over  again." 

*•  Ja>|*.-r  i*  not  in  the  50th,  but  there  gt»es  his  rap!*1 

A<>  the  Pathfinder  sjiokc,  tin*  bullet  of  Mut-douce  hit  Uie  nail 
M|uarr,  and  <lrow  it  into  the  target,  within  an  iuch  of  the  head. 

M  1m.»  all  ready  to  cl.nch  it,  Uiys"  cried  out  Pathfinder,  step* 
ping  into  his  friend's  tracks  the  iu*taut  they  were  vacant. 
*•  Newr  mind  a  new  nail;  I  can  sec  that,  though  the  paiut  is 
gone,  atnl  what  I  can  m*v,  I  can  hit  at  a  hundred  yard*,  though 
it  w*n-  only  a  iiii^i|iiitoV«-\v.     P»e  n-ady  to  clench !" 

The  riflv*  cracked,  the  bullet  >]khI  it-*  way.  and  life  head  of  the 
nail  was  buried  in  the  >u*k1,  coviTimI  bv  the  i»ieve  of  flattened 
lead. 

**  Well,  Ja>per,  lad,"  continued  Pathfinder,  dropping  the. 
breech  of  Lis  rifle  to  die  ground,  and  resuming  the  discourse,  aa 
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if  he  thought  nothing  of  his  own  exploit,  "  you  improve  daily. 
A  few  more  tram j *  on  land,  in  my  company,  and  the  best 
marksman  ou  the  frontiers  will  have  occasion  to  look  keenly, 
when  he  takes  his  stand  ag'in  you.  The  Quarter-Master  in 
respectable,  but  he  will  never  get  any  further;  whereas  yon, 
Jusjwr,  have  the  gift,  and  may  one  day  defy  any  who  pull 
trigger." 

"  Hoot — hoot !"  exclaimed  Muir,  "do  you  call  hitting  the  head 
of  the  nail  resjtectable  only,  when  it's  the  perfection  of  the  art  1 
Any  one,  in  the  least  refined  and  elevated  in  sentiment,  knows 
that  the  delicate  touches  denote  the  master;  whereas  your 
sledge-hammer  blows  come  from  the  rude  and  umnstmated.  If 
4  a  miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile/  a  hit  ought  to  be  better,  ^Hfinder, 
whether  it  wound  or  kill."  ^^ 

u  The  surest  way  of  settling  this  rivalry,  will  be  to  make 
another  trial/'  observed  Lundie,  "  and  that  will  be  of  the  potatoe. 
You're  Scotch,  Mr.  Muir,  and  might  fare  better  were  it  a  cake  or 
a  thistle;  but  frontier  law  has  declared  for  the  American  fruit, 
and  the  )M>tatoe  it  shall  be.19 

A*  Major  Duncan  manifested  some  impatience  of  manner, 
Muir  h:id  too  much  tact  to  delay  the  sports  any  longer  with  his 
dixuisive  remarks,  but  judiciously  prepared  himself  for  the  next 
apical.  To  say  the  truth,  the  Quarter-Master  had  little  or  no 
faith  in  his  own  success  in  the  trial  of  skill  that  was  to  follow, 
uor  would  he  have  been  so  free  in  presenting  himself  as  a  cum- 
jK'titor  at  all,  had  he  anticipated  it  would  have  been  made.  But 
Major  I'uncan,  who  was  somewhat  of  a  humorist,  in  his  own  quiet 
Scotch  way,  had  secretly  ordered  it  to  be  introduced,  expressly 
to  mortify  him  ;  for,  a  laird  himself,  Lundie  did  not  relish  tho 
notion  that  one  who  might  claim  to  be  a  gentleman,  should  bring 
discn-dit  on  his  caste  by  forming  an  unequal  alliance.  As  soon 
as  everything  was  prepared,  Muir  was  summoned  to  the  stand, 
and  the  potatoe  was  held  in  readiness  to  be  thrown.  As  the 
sort  of  fi*at  we  are  about  to  offer  to  the  reader,  however,  may  be 
new  to  him,  a  word  in  explanation  will  render  the  matter  more 
clear.    A  |>otatoe  of  large  sixe  was  selected,  and  given  to  one, 

8* 
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who  stood  at  the  distance  of  twenty  yards  from  the  stand.  At 
the  word  "heave,"  which  was  given  by  the  marksman,  the 
vegetable  was  thrown  with  a  gentle  toss  into  the  air,  and  it  was 
the  business  of  the  adventurer  to  cause  a  ball  to  pass  through  h, 
before  it  reached  the  ground. 

The  Quarter-Master,  in  a  hundred  experiments,  had  once 
succeeded  in  accomplishing  this  difficult  feat,  but  he  now 
essawd  to  perform  it  again,  with  a  sort  of  blind  hope,  that  was 
fated  to  be  di*ap[>ointed.  The  potatoe  was  thrown  in  the  usual 
manner,  the  ritle  was  discharged*  but  the  Hying  target  was 
untouched. 

" To^ta  right  about,  and  fall  out,  Quarter-Master"  said  Lun- 
die,  sj^Hg  at  the  success  of  his  own  artifice — "the  honor 
of  thMRen  calash  will  lie  between  Jasper  Eau-douce  and 
Pathfinder." 

"  And  how  is  the  trial  to  end,  major  f"  inquired  the  latter. 
u  Are  we  to  have  the  two  potatoe  trial,  or  is  it  to  be  settled  by 
centre  and  skin  ?" 

44  l>y  centre  and  skin,  if  there  is  any  perceptible  difference; 
otherwise  the  double  shot  must  follow." 

**  This  is  an  awful  moment  to  me,  Pathfinder,"  observed  Jas- 
per, a*  he  moved  towards  the  stand,  his  face  actually  losing  its 
color  in  intensity  of  feeling. 

Pathfinder  gazed  earnestly  at  the  young  man,  and  then 
begging  Major  Duncan  to  have  patience  for  a  moment, 
he  led  his  friend  out  of  the  hearing  of  all  near  him,  before  he 
spoke. 

"You  seem  to  take  this  matter  to  heart,  Jasper P  the 
hunt«T  remarked,  keeping  his  eyes  fasteued  on  those  of  the 
youth. 

44  I  mint  own.  Pathfinder,  that  my  feelings  were  never  before 
so  much  Ixmttd  up  in  success." 

**  And  do  you  so  much  crave  to  outdo  me,  an  old  and  tried 
friend  f — and  that,  as  it  might  be,  in  my  own  way  l  Shooting 
is  my  gift,  buy,  and  no  common  hand  can  equal  mine !" 

**  1  know  it — 1  know  it,  Pathfinder — but — yet— " 


THB      PATHFINDER.  170 


"But  what,  Jasper,  boy! — apeak  freely;  yau  talk  to  a 
friend." 

The  young  man  compressor  his  lip,  dashed  a  hand  acrom 
hi*  eye,  and  flushed  and  paled  alternately,  like  a  tprl  confessing 
h«T  love.  Then  squeezing  the  other**  hand,  he  said  calmly,  like 
one  whose  manhood  has  overcome  all  other  sensations — 

"  I  would  lose  an  arm.  Pathfinder,  to  be  able  to  make  an 
offering  of  that  calash  to  Mabel  l>unham.'* 

The  hunter  dropped  his  eyes  to  the  ground,  and  as  he  walked 
slowly  back  toward*  the  stand,  he  seemed  to  ponder  deeply  on 
what  he  had  just  heard. 

M  You  never  could  succeed  in  the  double  trial,  4m^r !"  h* 
sudd^nlv  remarked. 

"  Of  that  I  am  certain,  and  it  troubles  me." 

'•  What  a  creaturo  is  mortal  man !  He  pines  for  thing* 
which  are  not  of  his  gift,  and  treats  the  lK>untics  of  Provi- 
dence lightly.  No  matter — no  matter.  Take  your  station, 
Jasper,  for  the  major  is  waiting — and,  harkee,  lad — I  must 
touch  the  skin,  for  I  could  not  show  my  face  in  the  garrison 
with  less  than  that." 

**  I  sup]K»«  1 11. ust  submit  to  my  fate,"  returned  Josjht, flush- 
ing and  Ki>iug  his  color,  as  before; — "  but  I  will  Ynake  the  effort 
if' I  die." 

*•  What  a  thin^  is  mortal  man  !n  repeated  Path  tinder,  falling 
back  to  allow  hi*  friend  room  to  tike  his  aim — **  he  overlooks  his 
own  ififts  and  crav«-s  them  of  another  !M 

The  j>otatiH>  was  thrown,  Ja>j>er  fired,  and  the  shout  that  fol- 
lowed preceded  the  announcement  of  the  fact,  that  he  had 
driven  his  bullet  through  its  centre,  or  so  nearly  so  as  to  merit 
Lhat  award. 

"  Here  is  a  competitor  worthy  of  you.  Pathfinder/*  cried 
Major  Duncan,  with  delight,  as  the  former  took  his  station,  •*  and 
*e  mav  look  to  some  fine  shooting  in  the  double  trial.** 

44  What  a  thing  is  mortal  man  !"  repeated  tiro  hunter,  scarce 
teeming  to  notice  what  was  |»asMn£  around  him,  so  much  were 
bis  thought*  absorbed  in  his  own  reflections — u  Tost,* 
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The  potato?  was  tossed,  the  rifle  cracked— it  was  remarked 
just  as  the*  little  black  kill  seemed  stationary  in  the  air,  for  the 
marksman  evidently  took  unusual  heed  to  his  aim— and  then  a 
.ook  of  disap]>ointinent  and  wonder  succeeded  among  those  who 
caught  the  falling  target. 

u  Two  hole*  iu  one  .*"  called  out  the  major. 

"The  skin — the  skin — "  was  the  answer :  u  only  the  skin  P 

44  How's  tlii<,  Pathfinder !  Is  Jasper  Eau-douce  to  cany  off 
the  honors  of  the  day  !'* 

"The calash  is  hU,"  returned  the  other,  shaking  his  head, 
and  walking  <{uutlv  away  from  tli#*  stand.  M  What  a  creature 
U  a  uiorLil  man !  Never  satisfied  with  his  own  gifts,  but  for 
ever  cr^H^  that  which  Providence  denies  !" 

As  MKtiuder  had  not  burial  his  bullet  in  the  potatoe,  but 
had  cut  through  the  >kiu,  tin*  prize  was  immediately  adjudged 
to  Ja-p<T.  The  calash  wa^  in  the  hands  of  the  latter,  when  the 
Quart.  r-Ma^'^T  appr.»ach«d,  and  with  a  j»olitic  air  of  cordiality, 
he  aMii'd  hi>  *ucee^ful  rival  joy  of  hi*  victory. 

"  lint  iMW  y-ai'vi'  not  the  caladi,  lad,  it's  of  no  use  to  you," 
lit?  add-d  ;  '*  it  will  n»-\ « r  m:tk<-  a  >ail,  u« »r  even  an  ensign.  I'm 
thinking,  lvtu-.!.»iio',  you'd  no  he  -sorry  to  tee  ita  value  in  good 
silver  of  the  kimx  .'" 

"M-iiiiV  ean:i«it  lmy  it.  Ii>*uteiiaiit,"  returned  Jaspor,  whose 
eye  li^hti'd  up  with  all  the  tire  of  succ«*ss  and  joy.  M I  would 
ratht-r  have  \\"ii  thi*  calash  than  have  obtained  fifty  new  suits 
of  sail-  f'»r  tin-  Scud  !"' 

**  II ■}  »t — h. nit —l.i-l ;  you  ar«»  txoin^  tnad  like  all  the  rest  of 
them.  I'd  •vi-ii  \t-Mure  to  oiler  half  a  guinea  for  the  trifle, 
rather  than  it  should  lie  kicking  uUmi  iu  the  cabin  of  your  cut- 
t«*r,  ami,  iu  the  end,  become  an  ornament  for  the  head  of  a 
M|uaw.'* 

Although  .la^jH-r  did  not  ktit>w  that  the  wary  Quarter-Master 
had  n.-t  oir»r« «1  halt  tie*  actual  c«i-»t  of  the  prize,  he  heard  the 
pro]Nf»iti<iti  with  itidiiT  relief.  Shaking  hit  head  iu  the  nepttive, 
he  adv.itict-d  tiiward^  the  ^1.i^<a.  where  hi<*  approiich  excited  a 
little  C"iuiiiotioti,  the  «*tliccn»*  ladii",  one  and  all,  having  deter* 
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mined  to  accept  the  present,  should  the  gallantry  of  the  young 
sailor  induce  him  to  offer  it.  Hut  Jasper's'  diffidence,  no  less 
thau  admiration  fur  another,  would  have  prevented  him  from 
aspiring  to  the  honor  of  complimenting  any  whom  he  thought 
so  much  his  superiors. 

44  Mabel,"  he  said,  "  this  prize  is  for  you,  unless — n 

"  Unless  what,  Jasper  f '  answered  the  girl,  losing  her  own 
bashfulness  iu  the  natural  and  generous  wish  to  relieve  his 
emlarras^ment,  though  both  reddened  in  a  way  to  betray  strong 
feeling. 

"  Unless  you  may  think  too  indifferently  of  it,  because  it  it 
offered  by  one  who  may  have  no  right  to  believe  his  gj^will  be 
accepted." 

14 1  do  accept  it,  Jas|>er ;  and  it  shall  be  a  sign  of  tKPVanger 
I  have  passed  iu  your  company,  and  of  the  gratitude  I  feel  for 
\our  care  of  me — vour  care,  and  that  of  the  Pathfinder." 

44  Never  mind  me,  never  mind  me,"  exclaimed  the  latter; 
"tliH  is  Ja^jM-r's  luck  and  Javier's  gift:  give  him  full  credit  for 
l*>th.  My  turn  may  cuine  another  day  ;  mine  and  the  Quarter- 
master's, who  i^fiii*  to  i£rudg«»  the  boy  the  calash,  though  what 
he  can  want  of  it,  I  cannot  understand,  for  he  has  no  wife." 

**And  ha*  Jasper  Kau-doiice  a  wife?  Or  have  you  a  wife 
yourv-l',  Pathfinder  *  I  may  want  it  to  help  to  got  a  wife,  or 
as  a  memorial  that  I  have  had  a  wife,  or  as  proof  how  much  I 
admire  the  sex,  or  because  it  is  a  female  garment,  or  for  some 
other  equally  respectable  motive.  It's  not  the  unreflecting  that 
are  the  inu>t  prized  by  the  thoughtful,  and  there  is  no  surer  sign 
thai  a  man  made  a  go«>d  hu>Kand  to  his  first  consort,  let  roe  tell 
you  all,  than  to  see  him  speedily  looking  around  for  a  compe- 
tent successor.  The  affections  are  good  gifts  from  Providence, 
and  they  that  have  loved  one  faithfully,  prove  how  much  of  this 
bounty  has  beeu  lavished  upon  them,  by  loving  another  as  soon 

as  possible." 

44  It  may  be  so — it  may  be  so.  I  am  no  practitioner  in  such 
things  and  cannot  gainsay  iL  Rut,  Matal,  here,  the  Serjeant's 
daughter,  will  give  you  full  credit  for  the  words.    Come,  Jav 
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per,  although  our  hands  are  out,  let  us  see  what  the  other  kda 
can  do  with  the  rifle." 

Pathfinder  and  his  companions  retired,  for  the  sports  were 
about  to  proceed.  The  ladies,  however,  were  not  so  much 
engrossed  with  rifle-shooting  as  to  neglect  the  calash.  It  passed 
from  hand  to  hand  ;  the  silk  wan  felt,  the  fashion  criticised,  and 
the  work  examined,  and  divers  opinions  were  privately  ventured 
concerning  the  fitness  of  no  handsome  a  tiling'*  passing  into  the 
]>osses*ion  of  a  non-commissioned  officer's  child. 

44  Perhaj*  you  will  be  dis|x>sed  to  sell  that  calash,  Mabel, 
when  it  has  been  a  short  time  in  your  possession?"  inquired  the 
captaiujslady.     u  Wear  it,  I  should  think,  you  never  can." 

"  I  ^p*  not  wear  it,  madam,"  returned  our  heroine  modestly, 
44  but  Isnould  not  like  to  part  with  it,  either." 

u  I  dare  say  Serjeant  I  >unham  keep  }  ou  above  the  necessity 
of  selling  your  clothes,  child ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  it  it 
money  thrown  away  to  keep  an  article  of  dress  you  can 


wear." 


44 1  should  be  unwilling  to  part  with  the  gift  of  a  friend." 

44  Hut  the  young  man  himself  will  think  all  the  better  of 
you,  for  your  prudence,  after  the  triumph  of  the  day  is  forgotten. 
It  is  a  pretty  and  a  becoming  calash,  and  ought  not  to  be 
thrown  awav." 

"  I've  no  intention  to  throw  it  away,  ma'am,  and,  if  you 
please,  would  rather  keep  it." 

**  As  you  will,  child;  girls  of  your  age 'often  overlook  their 
real  advantage*.  Remember,  however,  if  you  do  determine  to 
di»i»o*c  of  the  thing,  that  it  is  l»es|K>kc,  and  that  I  will  not  take 
it,  if  you  ever  even  put  it  on  your  own  head." 

**  Ye*,  ma'am,"  said  Mabel,  in  the  meekest  voice  imaginable, 
though  her  eves  looked  like  diamonds  and  her  cheeks  reddened 
to  the  tints  of  two  roses,  as  she  placed  the  forbidden  garment 
over  her  well-turned  shoulders,  where  she  kept  it  a  minute,  as 
if  to  try  its  fitness,  and  then  quietly  removed  it  again. 

The  remainder  of  the  sjH>rts  offered  nothing  of  interest  The 
■hooting  was  reasonably  good,  but  the  trials  were  all  of  a 
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lower  than  those  related,  and  the  competitors  were  soon  left  to 
theuiM-lves.  The  ladies  and  most  of  the  officers  withdrew,  and 
the  remainder  of  the  females  soon  followed  their  example. 
Mal>el  was  returning  along  the  low  Hat  rocks  that  line  the  shore 
of  the  lake,  dangling  her  pretty  calash,  from  a  prettier  finger, 
\i  hen  Pathfinder  met  her.  He  carried  the  rifle  which  he  had 
used  thar.  dav,  hut  his  manner  had  less  of  the  frank  ease  of  the 
hunter  about  it  than  u«ual,  while  his  eye  seemed  roving  and 
uneasy.  After  a  few  unmeaning  words  concerning  the  noble 
sheet  of  w  ater  bvfure  them,  he  turned  towards  his  companion 
with  htroiig  interest  in  his  countenance,  and  said,-* 

*'  Jasper  earned  that  caln>h  for  you,  Mabel,  without  much 
trial  of  his  gifts."  tk 

44  It  was  fairlv  done,  Pathfinder."  ' 

u  No  doubt — no  doubt.  The  bullet  passed  neatly  through 
the  ]K>tatoe,  and  no  man  could  have  done  more  ;  though  others 
might  have  done  as  much." 

**  But  no  one  did  as  much  !"  exclaimed  Mabel,  with  an  ani- 
mation that  slio  instantly  regretted,  for  she  saw  by  the  pained 
look  of  the  guide,  that  he  was  mortified  equally  by  the  remark, 
and  by  the  feeling  with  which  it  was  uttered. 

Ml  is  true — it  is  true,  Mabel,  no  one  did  as  much  then, 
but — yet,  there  is  no  reason  I  should  deny  my  gifts  which 
come  from  Providence — yes,  yes ;  no  one  did  as  much  there, 
but  you  shall  kuow  what  can  be  done  here.  Do  you  observe 
the  gulls  that  are  flying  over  our  heads  f* 

u  Certainly,  Pathfinder — there  are  too  many  to  escape 
notice."* 

44  Here,  where  they  cross  each  other,  in  sailing  about,**  ho 
added,  cocking  and  raising  his  rifle — 44  the  two— the  two — now 

look  r 

The  piece  was  presented  quick  as  thought,  as  two  of  the  birds 
came  in  a  line,  though  distant  from  each  other  many  yards— 
the  re|K>rt  followed  and  the  bullet  passed  through  the  bodies  of 
both  the  victims.  No  sooner  had  the  gulls  fallen  into  the  lake, 
Chan  Pathfinder  dropped  the  breech  of  the  rifle,  and  laughed  in 
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his  own  peculiar  manner,  every  shade  of  dissatisfaction  and 
mortified  pride  having  left  his  honest  face. 

u  That  is  something,  Mabel,  that  is  something ;  although  Fve 
no  calash  to  give  you !  But  ask  Jasper  himself;  1*11  leave  it 
all  to  Jasper,  for  a  truer  tongue  and  heart  am  not  in  America.91 

u  Then  it  w;is  not  Jasper's  fault  that  he  gained  the  prize  !* 

u  Not  it  lie  did  his  best,  and  he  did  well.  For  one  that 
has  water  < ^i  ft.-*,  rather  than  land  gifts  Jasper  is  oncommonly 
exjtttrt,  and  a  better  backer  no  one  need  wish,  ashore  or  afloat 
But  it  was  my  fault,  Mabel,  that  he  got  the  calash  ;  though  it 
niukea  no  difference — it  makes  no  difference,  for  the  thing  has 
gone  to  the  right  j>er*on.w 

"  I  HMieve  I  understand  you,  Pathfinder,"  said  Mabel, 
blushing  in  spite  of  herself,  "  and  I  look  upon  the  calash  as  the 
joint  gift  of  yourself  and  Jasper." 

"  That  would  not  Ik?  doing  justice  to  the  lad,  neither.  He 
won  tin*  garment  and  had  a  right  to  give  it  away.  The  most 
vou  mav  think.  Mabel,  is  to  believe  that  had  I  won  it,  it  would 
have  gone  to  t!io  same  i*»rson.w 

'*  I  will  remember  that,  Pathfinder,  and  take  care  that  others 
know  your  *>kill.  a*  it  has  l>een  proved  upon  the  poor  gulls,  in 
my  prtKfiici».M 

u  Lord  bless  von,  Mabel,  there  is  no  more  need  of  your  talk- 
ing  in  favor  of  my  shooting,  on  this  frontier,  than  of  your  talking 
about  the  water  in  the  lake,  or  the  sun  in  the  heavens.  Every- 
body knows  what  I  can  do  in  that  way,  and  your  words  would 
be  thrown  away,  as  much  as  French  would  be  thrown  away  on 
an  American  l>car." 

**  Tln'ii  you  think  that  Jasper  knew  you  were  giving  him  this 
advantage,  of  which  he  has  so  unhandsomely  availed  himself  r* 
said  Malfl.  the  color  which  had  imparted  so  much  lustre  to  her 
cyw  gradually  leaving  her  face,  which  became  grave  and 
thoughtful. 

*•  I  do  not  say  that,  but  very  far  from  it.  We  nil  forget  things 
that  we  hav*<  known,  when  eager  aft»*r  our  wishes.  Jasper  k 
iatlsti>'d  that  1  can  pass  one  bullet  through  two  iHtatoes,  as  I 
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tent  n.y  bullet  through  the  gulls ;  and  he  knows  no  other  man 
on  the  frontier  can  do  the  same  thing.  But  with  the  calash 
before  his  eyes,  and  the  ho|>e  of  giving  it  to  you,  the  lad  was 
inclined  to  think  better  of  himself,  just  at  that  moment,  per* 
ha]«s  than  he  ought  No — no— there's  nothing  mean  or 
d is t lustful  about  Jasj>er  Eau-douce,  though  it  is  a  gift,  nat'ral  to 
all  young  mm,  to  wish  to  aj»j>ear  well  in  the  eyes  of  handsome 
young  women." 

44  Til  try  to  forget  all,  but  the  kindness  youVe  both  shown  to 
a  ]>uor  motherless  girl,"  said  Mabel,  struggling  to  keep  down 
emotions  that  she  scarcely  knew  how  to  account  for  herself. 
*  IMieve  me,  Pathfinder,  I  can  never  forget  all  you  hare 
already  done  for  me — you  and  Jasj>or — and  this  new  froof  of 
your  regard  is  not  thrown  away.  Here — here  is  a  brooch  that 
is  of  silver,  I  offer  it  as  a  token  that  I  owe  you  life  or  liberty .w 

**  What  shall  I  do  with  this,  Mabel  ?"  asked  the  bewildered 
hunter,  holding  the  simple  trinket  in  his  hand.  M I  have  neither 
buckle  nor  button  about  me,  for  I  wear  nothing  but  leathern 
strings,  and  them  of  good  deer-skins.  It's  pretty  to  the  eye,  but 
it  is  prettier  far  on  the,  spot  it  came  from,  than  it  can  be  about 
me. 

u  Nay,  put  it  in  your  hunting-shirt ;  it  will  become  it  welL 
Remember,  Pathfinder,  that  it  is  a  token  of  friendship  between 
us,  and  a  sign  that  I  can  uever  forget  you  or  your  8eITices.,, 

Mabel  then  smih'd  an  adieu,  and  bounding  up  the  bank,  she 
was  soon  lo>t  to  view  behind  the  mound  of  the  fort 
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*»  I«o !  duiky  mnKM>s  ileal  In  dabtouft  slpht. 
Along  the  lencuervri  wall,  and  btrUUinc  bank 
Of  the  araied  rlvrr;  while  with  BtruKling  lifht. 
The  rtan  peep  through  the  vapor,  dioi  aod  dank.'* 

Brtca. 

A  fkw  hours  later,  Mabel  1  hinhnm  was  on  the  bastion  that 
overlooked  the  river  and  the  lake,  seemingly  in  deep  thought 
The  evening  was  calm  and  soft,  and  the  question  had  arisen 
whether  the  party  fur  the  Thousand  Islands  would  be  able  to  get 
out  that  uiijit  or  not,  on  account  of  the  total  absence  of  wind. 
The  stores,  arms  and  ammunition  were  already  ship]>ed,  and 
even  Mabel's  effects  were  on  board  ;  hut  the  small  draft  of  men 
that  wjii  to  go  \*as  still  a-diorc,  there  l»eiiig  no  apparent  prospect 
of  the  cuttei'.s  getting  under  way.  J.i  per  had  wartivd  tho  Scud 
out  of  tin*  co\e,  ai:d  so  far  up  the  stream  as  to  enable  him  to 
j«l\s  through  the  outlet  of  the  river  whenever  ho  chose;  but 
there  hi*  still  lav,  riding  at  single  anchor.  The  drafted  men 
wen*  lounging  alwut  the  shore  of  the  cove,  undecided  whether 
or  not  to  pull  off. 

The  s|>orts  of  the  morning  had  left  a  quiet  in  the  garrison 
that  w;is  in  harmony  with  the  whole  of  the  beautiful  scene,  and 
MaU-1  lilt  it<  influence  on  her  feelings,  though  probably  too 
little  accustomed  to  s|ieculate  on  such  sensations,  to  be  aware 
of  the  cause.  Everything  near  ap|>eaivd  lovely  and  soothing, 
while  the  solemn  grandeur  of  the  silent  forest  and  placid 
expan-e  nf  the  lake  lent  a  sublimity  that  other  scenes  might 
ha\e  want'd.  For  the  tirst  time,  MaU-1  frit  the  hold  that  the 
town-*  ai.-l  eivili/atii'ii  had  gained  on  her  hat-its  sensibly  weak- 
ened, and  tie*  \%arm-he;trt*'d  girl  1-egan  to  think  that  a  life 
pasa<.-d  amid  ol  ji-cti  such  as  thoo  around  her  might  be  happy. 
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IIow  far  the  experience  of  the  last  ten  days  came  in  aid  of  the 
calm  and  holy  even-tide,  and  contributed  towards  producing 
that  young  conviction,  may  be  j»u*i>ected,  rather  than  affirmed, 
in  this  early  |»ortion  of  our  legend. 

*•  A  charming  sunset,  Maljel,*'  said  the  hearty  voice  of  her 
uncle,  so  close  to  the  ear  of  our  heroine  as  to  cause  her  to  start 
— "  a  charming  sunset,  girl,  for  a  fresh  water  concern,  though 
we  should  think  but  little  of  it  at  sea." 

u  And  is  uot  nature  the  same,  on  shore  or  at  sea ;  on  a  lako 
like  thi«%  or  on  the  ocean  .'  I>oes  not  the  sun  shine  on  all  alike, 
dear  uncle,  and  can  we  not  feci  gratitude  for  the  blessings  of 
JVuvidi-nce  as  strongly  on  this  remote  frontier  as  in  our  own 
Manhattan  ?" 

"The  ufirl  has  fallen  in  with  some  of  her  mother's  books!— 
though  I  should  think  the  Serjeant  would  scarcely  make  a  second 
inarch  with  such  trum|>ery  among  his  baggage.  Is  not  nature 
the  same,  indeed ! — Now,  Mabel,  do  you  imagine  that  the 
nature  of  a  soldier  is  the  same  as  that  of  a  seafaring  man  \— 
You've  relations  in  both  calling,  and  ou"ht  to  be   able  to 


answer.* 


"  But,  uncle,  I  mean  human  nature — M 

"  S>  do  I.  girl ;  the  human  nature  of  a  seaman,  and  the 
human  nature  of  one  of  these  fellows  of  the  55th,  not  even 
excepting  your  own  father.  Hero  have  they  had  a  shooting- 
match — target-tiring  I  should  call  it — this  day,  and  what  a  dif- 
ferent tiling  has  it  been  from  a  target-tiring  afloat !  There  we 
should  haw  sprung  our  broadside,  sported  with  round  shot,  at 
an  object  half  a  mile  otf  at  the  very  nearest ;  and  the  ]>otatocs, 
if  there  haj>}*'iied  to  be  any  ou  board,  as  quite  likely  would  not 
have  been  the  case,  would  have  been  left  in  the  cook's  copper*. 
It  may  l>e  an  honorable  calling,  that  of  a  soldier,  Mabel,  but  an 
experienced  hand  sees  many  follies  and  weaknesses  in  one  of 
the-*'  forts.  A-»  for  that  bit  of  a- lake  you  know  my  opinion  of 
it  already,  and  I  \\v\\  to  disparage  nothing.  No  real  seafarer 
disparages  anything;  but  d  e  if  I  regard  thin  here  Ontario, 
as  they  call  it,  as  more  than  so  much  water  in  a  ship's  scuttle- 
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butt.  Now,  look  you  here,  Mabel,  if  you  wish  to  understand 
the  difference  between  the  ocean  and  a  lake,  I  can  make  you 
comprehend  it  with  a  single  look  :  this  is  what  one  may  call  a 
calm,  seeing  that  there  is  no  wind ;  though,  to  own  the  truth,  I 
do  not  think  the  calms  are  as  calm  as  them  we  get  outside — " 

"  Undo,  there  is  not  a  breath  cf  air  !  I  do  not  think  it  pos- 
sible for  the  leaves  to  Ik*  more  immovably  still  than  those  of  the 
entire*  forest  are  at  this  verv  moment." 

41  leaves  !  what  are  leaves,  child  I  there  are  no  leaves  at  sea. 
If  you  wi>h  to  know  whether  it  is  a  dead  calm  or  not,  try  a 
mould  candle — your  di]»s  flaring  too  nmeh — and  then  you  may 
U»  certain  whether  there  is  or  is  not  anv  wind.  If  vou  were  in 
a  latitude  where  the  air  was  so  still  that  you  found  a  difficulty 
in  stirring  it  to  draw  it  it),  in  breathing,  you  might  fancy  it  a 
calm.  iVoplc  ;ir«*  often  on  a  >h<  »rt  allowance  of  air  in  the  calm 
latitude*.  Here,  a^ain,  look  at  that  water! — It  is  like  milk  in  a 
pan.  with  no  more  motion  now  than  there  is  in  a  full  hogshead 
befor  •  the  hum;  i>  *tar*ed.  <>n  th"  <fc**nn  the  water  is  never 
htill,  lit  the  air  be  as  «|iii>-i  ;is  it  may." 

••The  water  uf  the  (H'-'.'in  never  >till,  uncle  Cap! — not  even  in 
a  calm  f 

"  I  iless  your  heart,  no.  child.  The  dean  breathes  like  a  living 
U-itiiX,  and  its  biisttin  U  always  heaving,  as  the  jHietizer*  call  it, 
though  tlj«-te  In*  if »  more  nir  than  i>  to  lie  found  in  a  syphon. 
No  man  «\«t  s;iw  the  ocean  »till  like  thU  lake;  but  it  heaves 
and  M-t.H  a*  if  it  h:id  lunjr*." 

"And  this  lake  i*  not  absolutely  still,  for  yon  perceive  there 
is  a  little  rip|>]<»  on  the  shore,  ami  you  may  even  hear  the  surf 
^lun^iii^.  at  moment*,  against  the  rocks." 

"All  d d  jHietry!     One  may  call  a  bubble  a  ripple  if  he 

will,  and  washing  deck*  a  surf;  but  Lake  Ontario  is  no  more 
the  Atlantic  than  a  Powles  Hook  |>eri.i_jiia  is  a  tir«t-rat«\  That 
Jasj.er,  notwithstanding,  is  a  rlue  lad,  and  wants  instruction  only 
to  make  a  man  of  him  T 

•*  1  >o  you  think  him  iirnorant,  uncle  J"  answered  Mabel,  prettily 
adju>tim;  her  hair,  in  order  to  do  which  t»he  was  obliged,  or  fait* 
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cicd  she  was  obliged,  to  turn  nway  her  face.  "To  me  Jasper 
Euu-doucc  appears  to  know  more  than  most  of  tl  i  *  *  young  men 
of  his  da**,  lie  has  r.*a»l  but  little,  for  books  are  not  plenty  in 
this  part  <>f  tho  world,  but  he  lias  thought  much;  at  least  so  it 
seem*  to  me,  for  one  >o  young/' 

•*  lie  is  ignorant,  In-  is  ignorant,  as  all  must  be  who  navigate 
an  inland  water  like  this.  He  can  make  a  flat  knot  and  a  tim- 
ber hitch,  it  is  true ;  but  he  has  no  mure  notion  of  crowning  a 
cable,  now,  or  of  a  car  rick  In-nd,  than  you  have  01  catting  an 
anchor.  No — no—  Mabtl ;  we  both  owe  something  to  Jasper 
and  the  Pathfinder,  and  1  have  been  thinking  howl  can  best 
serve  them,  for  I  hold  ingratitude  to  be  the  vice  of  a  hog.  Some 
people  say  it  is  the  vice  of  a  king  ;  but  I  say  it  is  the  (ailing  of 
a  hog  ;  for  treat  the  animal  to  your  own  dinner,  and  he  would 
eat  you  for  the  dessert," 

14  Very  true,  dear  uncle,  and  we  ought  indeed  to  do  all 
we  can  to  express  our  proper  sense  of  the  services  of  both  these 
brave  men." 

u  $|>okcn  like  your  mother's  daughter,  girl  and  in  a  way  to 
do  credit  to  the  Cap  family.  Now,  I've  hit  upon  a  traverse  that 
will  just  suit  all  parties,  and  as  soon  as  we  get  back  from  this 
little  «-x j edition  down  the  lake,  among  them  there  Thousand 
Inlands,  and  I  am  ready  to  return,  it  is  my  intention  to 
proj*o>e  it." 

u  1  barest  uncle  !  this  is  so  considerate  in  you,  and  will  be  so 
just !     May  I  ask  what  your  intentions  are  ?" 

"  I  see  no  reason  for  keeping  them  a  secret  from  you,  Mabel, 
though  nothing  need  be  said  to  your  father  about  them,  for  the 
servant  lias  his  prejudices,  and  might  throw  difficulties  in  the 
way.  Neither  Jasper,  nor  his  friend,  Path6nder,  can  ever  make 
anything  hereabouts,  and  I  propose  to  take  both  with  roe  down 
to  the  coast,  and  get  them  fairly  afloat  Jasper  would  6nd  his 
sea-legs  in  a  fortnight,  amLa  twelvemonth's  v'y'ge  would  make 
him  a  man.  Although  Pathfinder  might  take  more  time,  of 
never  get  to  be  rated  able,  yet  one  could  make  something  of 
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him,   too,   particularly   as  a  look-out,  for  he  hat   unusually 
good  eyes." 

44  Uncle,  do  you  think  either  would  consent  to  this  P  said 
Mabel,  smiling. 

44  Do  I  suppose  them  simpletons  1  What  rational  being 
would  neglect  his  own  advancement?  Let  Jasper  alone  to 
push  his  way,  and  the  lad  may  yet  die  the  master  of  some 
square-rigged  craft." 

u  And  would  he  be  any  the  happier  for  it,  dear  uncle? 
How  much  better  is  it  to  be  the  master  of  a  square-rigged  craft 
than  to  be  the  master  <>f  a  round-rigged  craft  ?" 

44  Pooh — |KX>b,  Magnet,  you  are  just  fit  to  read  lectures  about 
ships  before  some  hysterical  society ;  you  don't  know  what  you 
are  talking  about ;  leave  these  things  to  me,  and  they'll  be  pro- 
perly managed.  Ah!  here  is  the  Pathfinder  himself,  and  I 
may  just  as  well  drop  him  a  hint  of  my  benevolent  intentions 
as  regards  himself.  Hope  is  a  great  encourager  of  our  exer- 
tions." 

Cap  nodded  his  head,  and  then  ceased  to  speak,  while  the 
hunter  approached,  not  with  his  usual  frank  and  easy  manner, 
but  in  a  way  to  show  that  he  was  slightly  embarrassed,  if  not 
distrustful  of  his  reception. 

44  Uncle  and  niece  make  a  family  party,"  said  Pathfinder, 
when  near  the  two,  "  and  a  stranger  may  not  prove  a  welcome 
companion  ?" 

44  You  are  no  stranger.  Master  Pathfinder"  returned  Cap, 
**  and  no  oiie  can  be  more  welcome  than  yourself.  We  were 
talking  of  you  but  a  moment  ago ;  and  when  friends  speak  of  an 
absent  man,  he  can  jniess  what  thev  have  said." 

44 1  ask  no  secrets — I  jisk  no  secrets.  Every  man  has  hit 
enemies,  and  I  have  inin<\  though  I  count  neither  you,  Master 
Cap,  nor  pretty  Mabel,  In -re,  among  the  number.  As  for 
the  Mingos,  I  will  say  nothing ;  thoagh  they  have  no  just  canae 
to  hat*»  me." 

44  That  I'll  answer  for.  Pathfinder,  for  you  strike  my  fancy  aa 
being  well  disposed  and  upright    There  is  a  method,  howe*af^ 
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of  *itriir_r  awnv  from  lh"  •■nihirv  of  i-vmi  tip  ^o  Minvro-*,  and  if 
\i»ii  iIi.mn'  t-»  (  iL-  :'.  :.  •  nil"  will  ui')i.'  wi.lii.^iv  point  it  out 
than  uiv^If,  without  :i  i'!i.ir-i*  for  inv  advio*  «itli»T." 

"I  wUh  ho  in  - 1  s  ■  i  •■».  >al:wat«-r,"  for  -o  1 1  ■--  i'athrind'T  bid 
ln-irnii  til  r:ill  C\w  !i:i\ in  '  iiiMhMblv  to  him<-'alr',  adopted  tho 
tt-rni  by  trail-dating  tin-  nam"  vri v»-n  him  by  tin*  Indian*  in  and 
about  tlh'  t<>rt, — ••  I  wi-ii  iii >  iiii'ini*-*.  I'm  as  n*adv  to  hurv  tho 
hat-dirt  with  tli*»  MinvT* »^  •'*'*  wifb  tin-  Fn-in-b.  tlmii'li  vou  know 
tlirtt    it  d«  p«*nd*  on  inn'  irp-at-T  than  i-itlnT  of  u*  no  to  turn  the 

Jli'.ir*   a*  to  b:i\ f  a  mail   without  ill'-llli'-*." 

**  l>v  lii'iiti'  vi»ur  :i!i«ii«»r.  and  a'vomiiaiivin-r  inr  down  to  tbo 
co'i-t,  Sri-  ii*l  r;ithtiiid«T,  wbt'ii  wi»  vfft  hack  from  Uin  >hort  cruise 
on  which  \vc  ar«*  b  >niid,  voii  will  tind  \oursi*lf  l*-vond  tb»»  sound 

•  •  • 

of  tbf  wai'-whonp,  and  *afr  ciwii>rh  from  thi*  Indian  bullet." 

"And  what  should  1  do  on  tin*  salt  wat«»r?  limit  in  vour 
ti»Mib  !  1 «.»!!' »w  1 1 1- ■  trail**  of  ]»«ojd»*  -join  J/  and  foinini;  from 
in  irkit,  .iritl  amhii-di  do^js  and  poultry  !  You  an-  no  fritMul 
to  rii\  Iripjiiiu-*,  MaM-  r  i'aj»,  if  ymi  would  l«*ad  mo  out  of  tbo 
shad.-  of  tli"  wiknU,  t«»  put  iiii-  in  tin*  Mill  of  tin*  rlt*ariu's  !" 

"  I  d.d  not  pi-iii-o«c  to  K-avi*  you  in  the  S'-tlk'iiirnts  l>atb- 
:i!  d-r.  but  to  r.irrv  V"'i  out  to  n.-a.  wh**ro  oiilv  a  man  can  be 
-aid  to  },r-  ati.- ■  fiv ■  Iv.  MaK-1  will  toll  Vou  that  Mich  was  my 
iiit'-nrii-n,  U-sbi-*  a  word  was  >aid  on  tbf  subject."' 

"  And  what  do,  s  MaUd  think  would  nuno  of  such  a  change  ? 
Sii'-  ki.ow-*  that  a  man  has  bis  i^ifts,  and  that  it  is  as  u«-»d«-ss  to 
j  r«  t-  nil  t  »  oth  *-.,  as  to  witliMand  thorn  that  coin*-  from  lYovi- 
di-f.c.  lama  hmiu-r,  and  a  *«oout,  or  a  ■fiiidt-,  Saltwati-r,  and 
it  i**  not  in  iii«'  to  (lv  -o  much  in  th"  fart*  of  heaven  as  to  trv 
t-i  Ui-xiiif  ati\ tbin^  •■Ui».  Am  I  t i*_flit,  Malvl,  or  are  vou  *o 
inui-b  of  a  w.  man  as  to  wi^b  to  >^m  a  natur*  alt«-nad  ?" 

"  I  w«it:M  \\\A\  to  s,i.  no  i-han-v  in  vou,  l*:ifhtiiiilor,M  Main.-! 
ai.sw.p-d,  with  a  mrdial  siri<'«*ritv  and  fraiikn****  that  Wi-nt 
<iir---t!y  to  th«»  hunter's  ln-art ;  "and  much  a*  my  uiulo 
a'iuiir-  tb-  -i  a.  and  i^nat  a-*  U  all  tlh*  ^o*hI  that  In*  tliiiik<«  may 
t'oiin-  of  it.  I  «.iul<l  not  wish  to  -ft*  the  ln-t  and  iiohloi*t  bunU*r 
of  tin*  woods  transformed  into  an  admiral,     liomain  what  Vou 
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are,  ray  brave  friend,  and  you  need  fear  nothing,  short  of  the 
anger  of  God.M 

u  Do  you  hear  this,  Saltwater  ?  Do  you  hear  what  the  Ser- 
jeant's daughter  is  saying  ?  And  she  is  much  too  upright,  and 
fair-minded,  and  pretty,  not  to  think  what  she  says.  80  long  as 
she  is  satisfied  with  me  as  I  am,  I  shall  not  flv  in  the  face  of  the 
gifts  of  Providence,  by  striving  to  become  anything  else.  I 
may  seem  useless  here,  in  a  garrison,  but  when  we  get  down 
among  the  Thousand  Islands,  there  may  be  an  opportunity  to 
prove  that  a  sure  ritle  is  sometimes  a  (rod-send." 

44  You  are  then  to  be  of  our  party  ?"  said  Mabel,  smiling  so 
frankly  and  so  sweetly  on  the  guide,  that  he  would  have  fol- 
lowed her  to  the  end  of  the  earth.  M  I  shall  be  the  only  female, 
with  the  exception  of  one  soldier's  wife,  and  shall  feel  none 
the  less  secure,  Pathfinder,  because  you  will  be  among  our  pro- 
tectors." 

u  The  serjeant  would  do  that,  Mabel,  the  Serjeant  would  do 
that,  though  you  were  not  of  his  kin.  No  one  will  overlook 
you.  I  should  think  your  uncle,  here,  would  like  an  expedition 
of  this  sort,  where  we  shall  go  with  sail*,  and  have  a  look  at  an 
inland  sea  P 

u  Your  inland  sea  is  no  great  matter,  Master  Pathfinder,  and 
I  expect  nothing  from  it.  1  confess,  however,  I  should  like  to 
know  the  object  of  the  cruise,  for  one  does  not  wish  to  be  idle, 
and  my  brother-in-law,  the  serjeant,  is  as  close-mouthed  m  a 
freemason.     Do  you  know,  Mabel,  what  all  this  means  f" 

44  Not  in  the  least,  uncle.  I  dare  not  ask  my  father  any 
questions  al*>ut  his  duty,  for  he  thinks  it  is  not  a  woman's  busi- 
ness ;  and  all  I  can  say  is,  that  we  are  to  sail  as  soon  as  the  wind 
will  |M?nnit,  and  that  we  are  to  be  absent  a  month." 

44  lVrha{«  Master  Pathfinder  can  give  me  a  useful  hint ; 
for  a  v'y'gc  without  an  object  is  never  pleasant  to  an  old  sailor." 

44 There  is  no  great  scent,  Saltwater, concerning  our  port  and 
object,  though  it  is  forbidden  to  talk  much  about  either  hi  the 
garrison.  I  am  no  soldier,  however,  and  can  use  my  tongue  at 
I  please,  though  as  little  given  as  another  to  idle  conversation,  I 
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hope ;  still,  as  we  sail  so  soon,  and  you  are  both  to  be  of  the 
party,  you  may  a*»  wvll  U«  told  when;  you  arc  to  bo  carried. 
You  know  that  tin* re  an;  Mich  things  as  the  Thousand  Inlands, 
I  sup]»ose,  Master  Cap  ?" 

u  Ay,  what  are  so  called  hereaway,  though  I  take  it  lor 
granted  that  they  are  not  real  islands,  such  an  we  fall  in  with  on 
the  ocean ;  and  that  the  thousand  means  some  such  matter  as 
two  or  three,  like  the  killed  and  wounded  of  a  great  battle." 

**  My  eyes  are  good,  yet  have  I  often  Ih.vii  foiled  in  trying  to 
count  them  very  island*." 

44  Ay — ay — I've  known  jteople  who  couldn't  count  beyond  a 
certain  number.  Your  real  land-birds  never  know  their  own 
roost*,  own  in  a  land-fall  at  s«.«a  ;  they  are  what  I  call  all  things 
to  all  men.  How  many  times  have  I  seen  the  beach,  and 
houses  and  churches,  when  the  passengers  have  not  been  able 
to  see  anything  hut  water !  I  have  no  idea  that  a  man  can  get 
fairly  out  of  sight  of  land  on  fresh  water.  The  thing  appears 
to  me  to  be  irrational  and  iui|>ossible." 

44  You  don't  know  the  lakes,  Master  Cap,  or  yon  would 
not  say  that.  Before  we  get  to  the  Thousand  Islands,  you 
will  have  other  notions  of  what  natur'  has  done  in  this  wilder- 
ness." 

44 1  hwe  my  doubts  whether  you  have  such  a  thing  as  a  real 
island  in  all  this  region.  To  my  notion,  fresh-water  can't  make 
a  bony  tidy  inland ;  not  what  /  call  an  island." 

mm  ' 

44  We'll  show  you  hundreds  of  them — not  exactly  a  thousand, 
j>erhap«s  but  so  many  that  eye  cannot  see  them  all,  or  tongue 
count  them." 

44  And  what  sort  of  things  may  they  be!" 

44  Ijind  with  water  entirely  around  them  " 

44  Ay,  but  what  sort  of  land,  and  what  sort  of  water  f  I'll 
engage  when  the  truth  comes  to  be  known,  they'll  turn  out  to 
be  nothing  but  peninsulas,  or  promontories,  or  continents; 
though  these  arc  matters,  I  dare  say,  of  which  you  know  little  or 
nothing.  But  islands  or  no  islands,  what  is  the  object  of  the 
cruise,  Master  Pathfinder  P 
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u  Why  as  you  are  the  Serjeant's  brother,  and  pretty  Mat*  J 
here  is  his  da'hter,  and  we  are  all  to  be  of  the  party,  there  can 
be  no  harm  in  giving  you  some  idea  of  what  we  are  going  to  do. 
Being  so  old  a  sailor,  Master  Cap,  you've  heard,  no  doubt,  of 
•uch  a  ]>ort  as  Frontenac  J" 

44  Who  hasn't  I  I  will  not  say  I've  ever  been  inside  the  harbor, 
but  I've  frequently  been  off  the  place.'* 

*  u  Then  you  are  about  to  go  upon  ground  with  which  you  are 
acquainted,  though  how  you  could  ever  have  gut  there  from  the 
ocean,  I  do  not  understand.  These  great  lakes,  you  must 
know,  make  a  chain,  the  water  passing  out  of  one  into  the 
other,  until  it  reaches  Erie,  which  is  a  sheet  off  hero  to  the  west- 
ward, as  large  as  Ontario  itself.  Well,  out  of  Erie  the  water 
comes,  until  it  roaches  a  low  mountain  like,  over  the  edge  of 
which  it  passes — " 

44  I  hhould  like  to  know  how  the  devil  it  can  do  that  P 

"Why  easy  enough,  Master  Cap,"  returned  Pathfinder, 
laughing,  **  s«*«-inc:  that  it  has  only  to  fall  down  hilL  Had  I  said 
the  water  went  up  the  mountain,  there  would  have  been  natur9 
ag'iu  it ;  but  we  hold  it  no  great  matter  for  water  to  run  down 
hill — that  is.  frtsh  water." 

44  Ay — ay — but  you  speak  of  the  water  of  a  lake's  coming 
down  the  side  of  a  mountain ;  it's  in  the  teeth  of  reason,  if  rea- 
son has  anv  teeth." 

44  Well — well — we  will  not  dispute  the  point ;  but  what  I've 
teen  I've  seen  :  as  for  reason's  having  any  teeth,  111  say  nothing; 
but  conscience  has,  and  sharp  ones  too.  After  getting  into 
Ontario,  all  the  water  of  ail  the  lakes  passes  down  into  the  sea 
by  a  river ;  and  in  the  narrow  part  of  the  sheet  where  it  b 
neither  river  nor  lake,  lie  the  islands  spoken  of.  Now,  Fron- 
tenac is  a  post  of  the  Frenchers  above  these  same  islands; 
and  as  they  hold  the  garrison  below,  their  stores  and  ammuni- 
tion are  sent  up  the  river  to  Frontenac,  to  be  forwarded  along 
the  shores  of  this  and  the  other  lakes,  in  order  to  enable  the 
enemy  to  play  his  deviltries  among  the  savages,  and  to  takv 
Christian  scalps." 
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**  And  will  our  presence  prevent  these  horrible  acta  f  demand- 
ed Mabel,  with  interest. 

"It  may,  or  it  may  not,  as  Providence  will*.  Lundie,  as 
they  call  him,  he  who  commands  this  garrison,  sent  a  party 
down  to  take  a  station  among  the  islands,  to  cut  off  some  of  the 
French  boats ;  and  this  expedition  of  ours  will  bo  the  second 
relief.  As  yet  they've  not  done  much,  though  two  batteaux 
loaded  with  Indian  goods  have  been  taken ;  but  a  runner  came 
in,  last  week,  and  brought  such  tidings  that  the  major  is  about 
to  make  a  last  effort  to  sarcu  invent  the  knaves.  Jasper  knows 
the  way,  and  we  shall  be  in  good  hand?,  for  the  seijeant  is  pru- 
dent, and  of  the  first  quality  at  an  ambushment — yea,  he  is  both 
prudent  and  alert.n 

u  Is  this  nil  r  said  Cap,  contemptuously-—"  by  the  prepara- 
tions and  equipments,  I  had  thought  there  was  a  forced  trade  iu 
the  wind,  and  that  an  honest  penny  might  bo  turned,  by  taking 
an  adventure.  I  suppose  there  are  no  shares  in  your  fresh-water 
prise-money  fn 

44  Anan  P 

"  I  take  it  for  granted  the  king  gets  all  in  these  so'germg 
parties  and  ambush  men  ts,  as  you  call  them  f 

"  I  know  nothing  about  that,  Master  Cap.  I  take  my  share 
of  the  lead  and  powder,  if  any  falls  into  our  hands,  and  say 
nothing  to  the  king  about  it  If  any  one  fares  better  it  Is  not  I 
— though  it  is  time  I  did  begin  to  think  of  a  house  and  furniture, 
and  a  home." 

Although  the  Pathfinder  did  not  dare  to  look  at  Mabel  while 
he  made  this  direct  allusion  to  his  change  of  life,  he  would  have 
given  the  world  to  know  whether  she  were  listening,  and  what 
was  the  expression  of  her  countenance.  Mabel  little  suspected 
the  nature  of  the  allusion,  however ;  and  her  countenance  was 
perfectly  unemlmrrassed,  as  she  turned  her  eyes  towards  the 
river,  where  the  appearance  of  some  movement  on  board  the 
Scud  began  to  be  visible. 

M  Jasper  is  bringing  the  cutter  out,*  observed  the  guide, 
whose  look  was  drawn  in  the  same  direction,  by  the  (aH  of  < 
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heavy  article  on  the  deck.  u  The  lad  seen  the  signs  of  wind,  no 
doubt,  and  wishes  to  be  ready  for  it" 

u  Ay,  and  now  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  learning  sea- 
manship," returned  Cap,  with  a  sneer.  "  There  is  a  nicety  in 
getting  a  craft  under  her  canvas,  that  shows  the  thorough-bred 
mariner  as  much  as  anything  else.  It's  like  a  so'ger  buttoning 
his  coat,  and  one  can  see  whether  he  begins  at  the  top  or  the 
bottom." 

u  I  will  not  say  that  Jasper  is  equal  to  your  seafarers  below," 
\  observed  Pathfinder,  across  whose  upright  mind  an  unworthy 
feeling  of  envy  or  jealousy  never  passed  ;  "  but  he  is  a  bold  boy, 
and  manages  his  cutter  as  skilfully  as  any  man  can  desire,  on 
this  lake  at  least.  You  didn't  find  him  backward  at  the  Oswego 
Falls,  Master  Cap,  where  fresh- water  contrives  to  tumble  down 
hill  with  little  difficulty." 

Cap  made  no  other  answer  than  a  dissatisfied  ejaculation,  and 
then  a  general  silence  followed,  all  on  the  bastion  studying  the 
movements  of  the  cutter  with  the  interest  that  was  natural  to 
their  own  future  connexion  with  the  vessel.  It  was  still  a  dead 
calm,  the  surface  of  the  lake  literally  glittering  with  the  last  rays 
of  the  sun.  The  Scud  had  been  waited  up  to  a  kedge  that  lay 
a  hundred  yards  above  the  points  of  the  outlet,  where  she  had 
room  to  manoeuvre  in  the  river  which  then  formed  the  harbor 
of  Oswego.  But  the  total  want  of  air  prevented  any  such 
attempt,  and  it  was  soon  evident  that  the  light  vessel  was  to  be 
taken  through  the  passage  under  her  sweeps.  Not  a  sail  was 
loosened,  but  as  soon  as  the  kedge  was  tripped,  the  heavy  fall 
of  the  sweeps  was  heard,  when  the  cutter,  with  her  head  up 
stream,  began  to  sheer  towards  the  centre  of  the  current ;  on 
reaching  which,  the  efforts  of  the  men  ceased,  and  she  drifted 
towards  the  outlet  In  the  narrow  pans  itself,  her  movement 
was  rapid,  and  in  less  than  five  minutes  the  Scud  was  floating 
outside  of  the  two  low  gravelly  points  that  intercepted  the  waves 
of  the  lake.  No  anchor  was  let  go,  but  the  vessel  continued  to 
set  off  from  the  land,  until  her  dark  hull  was  seen  resting  on 
the  glassy  surface  of  the  lake,  fully  a  quarter  of  a  mile  beyond 
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the  low  bluff  which  formed  the  eastern  extremity  of  what  might 
be  called  the  outer  harbor,  or  roadstead.  Here  the  influence  of 
the  river  current  ce&«ed,  and  she  became  virtually  stationary. 

u  She  seems  very  beautiful  to  me,  uncle,"  said  Mabel,  whose 
gaze  had  not  been  averted  from  the  cutter  for  a  single  moment, 
while  it  had  been  thus  changing  its  position  ;  u  I  dare  say  you 
can  find  faults  in  her  appearance,  and  in  the  way  she  it 
managed ;  but  to  my  ignorance  both  are  j>erfect !" 

a  Ay — ay — she  drops  down  with  the  current  well  enough, 
girl,  and  so  would  a  chip.  But  when  you  come  to  niceties,  an 
old  tar  like  myself  has  no  need  of  spectacles  to  find  fault1' 

44  Well,  Master  Cap,"  put  in  the  guide,  who  seldom  heard 
anything  to  Jasper's  prejudice  without  manifesting  a  disposition 
to  interfere, u  I've  heard  old  and  experienced  salt-water  mariners 
confer*,  that  the  Scud  is  as  pretty  a  craft  as  floats.  I  know 
nothing  of  such  matters  myself,  but  one  may  have  his  own 
notions  about  a  ship,  even  though  they  be  wrong  notions ;  and 
it  would  take  more  than  one  witness  to  persuade  me  Jasper 
does  not  keep  his  boat  in  good  order." 

44 1  do  not  say  the  cutter  is  downright  lubberly,  Master  Path- 
finder ;  but  she  has  faults,  and  great  faults." 

u  And  what  are  they,  uncle  ?  if  he  knew  them,  Jasper  would 
be  glad  to  nieud  them." 

44  What  are  they  ?  Why  fifty ;  ay,  for  that  matter,  a  hundred 
Verv  material  and  manifest  faults." 

44  Do  name  them,  sir,  and  Pathfinder  will  mention  them  to  his 
friend." 

44  Name  them  ?  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  call  off  the  start,  tor 
the  simple  reason  that  they  are  so  numerous.  Name  them, 
indeed !  Why  my  pretty  niece,  Miss  Magnet,  what  do  you 
think  of  that  main-boom  now  I  To  my  ignorant  eyes,  it  is 
toj»|»-d  at  least  a  foot  too  high ;  and  then  the  pennant  is  foul ; 
and — anil — ay,  d— e,  if  there  isn't  a  topsail  gasket  adrift— 
and  it  wouldn't  surprise  me  at  all  if  there  should  prove  to  be  a 
round  turn  in  that  hawser,  if  the  kedge  were  to  be  lei  go  thai 
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instant !  Faults  indeed !  No  seaman  could  look  at  her  a  mo- 
ment, without  seeing  that  she  is  as  full  of  faults  aa  a  servant 
that  has  asked  for  his  discharged 

**  This  may  be  very  true,  uncle,  though  I  much  question  if 
Jasper  knows  of  them.  I  do  not  think  he  would  suffer  these 
things,  Pathfinder,  if  they  were  poiuted  out  to  him." 

u  Let  Jas|>er  manage  his  own  cutter,  Mabel ;  let  him  manage 
his  own  cutter.  His  gifts  lie  that-away,  and  1*11  answer  for  it, 
no  one  can  teach  him  how  to  keep  the  Scud  out  of  the  hands  of 
the  Frontenackers  or  their  devilish  Mingo  friends.  Who  cares 
for  round  turns  in  kedges,  and  for  hawsers  that  are  topped  too 
high,  Master  Cap,  so  long  ;is  the  craft  sails  well,  and  keeps  clear 
of  the  Frenchers  ?  I  will  trust  Jasper  against  all  the  seafarer* 
of  the  coast  up  here  on  the  lakes — but  1  do  not  say  he  has  any 
gift  for  the  ocean,  for  there  he  has  never  been  tried." 

Cap  Mn i led  condescendingly,  but  he  did  not  think  it  necessary 
to  push  his  criticisms  any  further  just  at  that  moment  His  air 
and  manner  gradually  became  more  supercilious  and  lofty, 
though  he  now  wished  to  seem  indifferent  to  any  discussions  on 
points  of  which  one  of  the  parties  was  entirely  ignorant  By 
this  time  the  cutter  had  begun  to  drift  at  the  mercy  of  the  currents 
of  the  lake,  her  head  turning  in  all  directions,  though  slowly,  and 
not  in  a  way  to  attract  particular  attention.  Just  at  this  moment 
the  jib  was  loosened  and  hoi>ted,  and  presently  the  canvas 
swelled  towards  the  land,  though  no  evidences  of  air  were  yet 
to  be  seen  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  Slight,  however,  as  was 
the  impulsion,  the  light  hull  yielded,  and  in  another  minute  the 
8cud  was  seen  standing  across  the  current  of  the  river,  with  a 
movement  so  easy  and  moderate  as  to  be  scarcely  perceptible. 
When  out  of  the  stream,  she  struck  an  eddy,  and  shot  up 
towards  the  land,  under  the  eminence  where  the  fort  stood,  when 
Jasper  drop|*d  his  kedge. 

•*  Not  lubberly  done — w  muttered  Cap,  in  a  sort  of  soliloquy, 
M  not  over-lubberly,  though  he  should  have  put  his  helm  a-star- 
board  instead  of  a»port,  for  the  vessel  ought  always  to  come-to 
with  her  head  off-shore,  whether  she  is  a  league  from  the  land 
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or  only  a  cable's  length,  since  it  has  a  careful  look ;  and  looks 
are  something  in  this  world." 

44  Ja«*|M-r  i*  a  handy  lad,"  suddenly  observed  Serjeant  Dunham, 
at  hi*  brothrr-in- law's  elbow;  "and  we  placr  great  reliance  on 
his  hkill  in  our  expeditious.  But  come,  one  and  all;  wc  have 
hut  half  an  hour  more  of  daylight  to  embark  in,  and  the  boats 
will  l»e  ri*adv  f«>r  us  by  the  time  we  are  ready  for  them." 

<  Mi  this  intimation  the  whol"  party  separated,  each  to  find 
those  trinVs  which  had  not  been  ship]H»d  already.  A  few  taps 
of  the  onmi  gave  the  necessary  signal  to  the  soldiers,  and  in  m 
minute  all  were  in  motion. 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 


'The  goblin  now  the  fool  alarms, 
Hap  meet  to  mnmhle  o'er  their  charms. 
The  night-mare  rides  the  dreaming  ass, 
And  dines  trip  it  on  the  grass.** 


The  embarkation  of  so  small  a  party  was  a  matter  of  no 
great  delay  or  embarrassment.  The  whole  force  confided  to 
the  care  of  Serjeant  1  Huiharn  consisted  of  but  ten  privates  and 
two  non-com  mi>*ioned  officers,  though  it  was  soon  positiTely 
known  that  Mr.  Muir  was  to  accompany  tlie  ex]>edition.  The 
Quarter-master,  however,  went  as  a  volunteer,  while  some  dutj 
connected  with  his  own  department,  as  had  been  arranged 
between  him  and  his  commander,  was  the  avowed  object.  To 
these  must  be  added  the  Pathfinder  and  Cap,  with  Jasper  and 
his  subordinates,  one  of  whom  was  a  boy.  The  males  of  the 
entire  party,  consequently,  consisted  of  less  than  twenty  men, 
and  a  lad  of  fourteen.  Mabel  and  the  wife  of  a  common  soldier 
were  the  onlv  females. 

Serjeant  Dunham  carried  off  his  command  in  a  large  battean, 
and  then  returned  for  his  final  orders,  and  to  see  that  his 
brother-in-law  and  daughter  were  pro|*»rly  attended  to.  Having 
pointed  out  to  Cap  the  l>oat  that  he  and  MaM  were  to  use,  ho 
ascended  the  hill,  to  seek  his  last  interview  with  Lundie.  The 
major  was  ou  the  bastion  so  often  mentioned  :  leaving  him  and 
the  Serjeant  together  for  a  short  time,  we  will  return  to  the 
beach. 

It  was  nearlv  dark  when  Mattel  found  herself  in  the  boat  that 
was  to  carrv  h  r  off  to  the  cutter.  So  very  smooth  was  the 
surface  of  the  lake,  that  it  was  not  found  uecetwary  to  bring  the 
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bateaux  into  the  river  to  receive  their  freights,  but  the  beach 
outeidc  being  totally  without  surf,  and  the  water  as  tranquil  as 
that  of  a  jH>nd,  everybody  embarked  there.  As  Cap  had  said, 
there  was  no  heaving  and  setting,  no  working  of  vast  lungs,  nor 
any  respiration  of  an  ocean  ;  for,  on  Ontario,  unlike  the  Atlan- 
tic, gules  were  not  agitating  the  element  at  one  point,  while  calms 
prevailed  ai  another.  This  the  distances  did  not  permit;  and 
it  is  the  usual  remark  of  mariners,  that  the  sea  gets  up  faster  and 
goes  down  sooner,  on  all  the  great  lakes  of  the  west,  than  on 
the  different  seas  of  their  acquaintance.  When  the  boat  left  the 
land,  therefore,  Mabel  would  not  have  known  that  she  was  afloat 
on  so  broad  a  sheet  of  water,  by  any  movement  that  is  usual  to 
such  circumstances.  The  oars  had  barely  time  to  give  a  dozen 
strokes,  when  the  boat  lay  at  the  cutter's  side. 

Jasj>er  was  in  readiness  to  receive  his  passengers,  and,  as  the 
deck  of  the  Scud  was  but  two  or  three  feet  above  the  water,  no 
difficulty  was  experienced  in  getting  on  board  her.  As  soon  at 
this  was  effected,  the  young  man  pointed  out  to  Mabel  and  her 
companion,  the  accommodations  prepared  for  their  reception, 
and  they  took  possession  of  them.  The  little  vessel  contained 
four  apartments  below,  all  between  decks  having  been  expressly 
constructed  with  a  view  to  the  transportation  of  officers  and  men, 
with  their  wives  and  families.  First  in  rank  was  what  was  called 
the  after-cabin,  a  small  apartment  that  contained  four  berths,  and 
which  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  possessing  small  windows,  for 
the  admiiNftioB  of  air  and  light  This  was  uniformly  devoted  to 
females,  whenever  any  were  on  board ;  and  as  Mabel  and  her 
companion  were  alone,  they  had  ample  space  and  accommoda- 
tion. The  main-cabin  was  larger,  and  lighted  from  above.  It 
was  now  appropriated  to  the.  uses  of  the  Quarter-Master,  the 
r*rj«*ant,  Cap,  and  Jasper ;  the  Pathfinder  rooming  through  any 
part  of  the  cutter  he  pleased,  the  female  apartment  excepted* 
The  corporals  and  fbmmon  soldiers  occupied  the  space  beneath 
the  main  hatch,  which  had  a  deck  for  such  a  purpose ;  while 
the  crew  were  berthed,  as  usual,  in  the  forecastle.    Although  tha 
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cutter  did  not  measure  quite  fifty  tons,  the  draft  of  officers  and 
men  was  so  light,  that  there  was  ample  room  for  all  on  board, 
there  being  space  enough  to  accommodate  treble  the  number,  if 
necessary. 

As  soon  as  Mabel  had  taken  possession  of  her  own  really  com- 
fortable and  pretty  cabin,  in  doing  which  she  could  not  abstain 
from  indulging  in  the  pleasant  reflection  that  some  of  Jasper** 
favor  had  been  especially  manifested  in  her  behalf,  the  went  on 
deck  again.  Here  all  was  momentarily  in  motion ;  the  men 
were  roving  to  and  fro,  in  quest  of  their  knapsacks  and  other 
effects ;  but  method  and  habit  soon  reduced  things  to  order, 
when  the  still ness  on  board  became  even  imposing,  for  it  was 
connected  with  the  idea  of  future  adventure,  and  ominous  pre- 
paration. 

Parkness  was  now  beginning  to  render  objects  onshore  indis- 
tinct, the  whole  of  the  land  forming  one  shapeless  black  outline, 
of  even,  forest  summits,  that  was  to  be  distinguished  from  the 
impending  heavens  only  by  the  greater  light  of  the  sky.  The 
stars,  however,  soon  began  to  appear  in  the  latter,  one  after 
another,  in  their  usual  mild,  placid  lustre,  bringing  with  them 
that  sense  of  quiet  which  ordinarily  accompanies  night  There 
wa«  something  soothing  as  well  as  exciting  in  such  a  scene ;  and 
Mabel,  who  was  seated  on  the  quarter-deck,  sensibly  felt  both 
influence*.  The  Pathfinder  was  standing  near  her,  leaning,  aa 
usual,  on  his  long  rifle,  and  she  fancied  that,  through  the  glowing 
darkness  of  the  hour,  she  could  trace  even  stronger  lines  of 
thought  than  usual  in  his  rugged  countenance. 

44  To  you,  Pathfinder,  expeditions  like  this  can  be  no  great 
novelty,91  she  said,  u  though  I  am  surprised  to  find  how  silent 
and  thoughtful  the  men  appear  to  be." 

44  We  Tarn  this,  by  making  war  agin  Injins.  Your  militia 
are  great  talkers,  and  little  doers,  in  gm'ral ;  but  the  soger  who 
has  often  met  the  Mingos,  Tarns  to  kntfw  the  value  of  a  prudent 
tongue.  A  silent  army,  in  the  woods,  is  doubly  strong ;  and  a 
noisy  one,  doubly  weak.  If  tongues  made  soldiers,  the  women 
of  a  camp  would  generally  carry  the  day.n 
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"But  we  are  neither  in  tnnr  nor  in  th*  wo*»£&.     I*- 
be  no  danger  of  Mingo*  in  the  Scud." 

u  Ask  Jasper  how  he  got  to  be  nw^r  of  zh±  ecser.  as»£  jus 
will  find  your*»df  answered  a*  to  thv.  •.•pinivQ !  No  •:«  »  safe 
from  a  Minno  who  doesn't  understand  h&  verr  nat^ir* :  and  erea 
then  he  roust  act  np  to  hi*  own  kn^wled;**.  and  that  ck*toj. 
Ask  Jasper  how  he  got  command  of  tLL»  very  cutter  !"* 

"And  how  <iW  he  get  the  command  :"*  iLquired  MabeL  with 
an  earnestness  and  interest  th.it  di-li^hted  her  simple-minded 
and  true-hearted  companion,  who  was  never  better  pleased  than 
when  he  bad  an  opportunity  of  raying  aught  in  favor  of  a  friend. 
44  It  is  honorable  to  him  that  he  has  reached  this  station  while 
yet  *o  young." 

'•That  is  it — but  he  deserved  it  all,  and  more.  A  frigate 
mould  n't  have  been  too  much  to  pay  for  so  much  spirit  and 
coolness  had  there  been  such  a  thing  ou  Ontario,  as  there  is  not, 
bowsever,  or  likelv  to  be." 

44  But  Jasper — you  have  not  yet  told  me  how  he  got  the  com- 
mand of  the  schooner  F 

44  It  i*  a  long  story,  Mabel,  and  one  your  father,  the  serjeant, 
can  tell  much  better  than  I,  for  he  was  present,  while  I  was  off 
on  a  distant  scoutin'.  Jasper  is  not  good  at  a  story,  I  will  own 
that ;  I've  heard  him  questioned  about  this  affair,  and  he  never 
made  a  good  tale  of  it,  although  even* body  knows  it  wan  a  good 
thing.  No — no — Jasjwr  is  not  good  at  a  j»tory,  an  hi*  l>est 
friend*  must  own.  The  Scud  had  near  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
the  French  and  the  Mingos  when  Jasjier  saved  her,  in  a  way 
that  none  hut  a  quick-witted  mind  and  a  bold  heart  would  have 
attempted.  The  serjeant  will  tell  the  tale  better  than  I  can,  and 
I  wish  you  to  question  him  someday  when  nothing  tatter  odors. 
As  fur  Jasper  himself  there  will  be  no  use  in  worrying  Urn  lad, 
since  he  will  make  a  bungling  matter  of  it,  for  he  don't  know 
how  to  give  a  history  at  all." 

Mabel  determined  to  ask  her  father  to  repeat  the  incident*  of 
the  affair  thai  very  night,  for  it  struck  her  young  fancy  thai 
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nothing  better  could  well  offer  thin  to  listen  to  the  praMrtf 
one  who  was  a  bad  historian  of  hit  own  exploits. 

"  Will  the  Scud  remain  with  us  when  we  reach  the  island  f* 
the  asked,  after  a  little  hesitation  about  the  propriety  of  the 
question,  "  or  shall  we  be  led  to  ourselves  P 

k<  That's  as  may  be.  Jasper  does  not  often  keep  the  cutter 
idle  when  anything  is  to  be  done,  and  we  may  expect  activity 
on  his  part  My  gifts,  however,  run  so  little  towards  the  water, 
and  vessels  gin'rally,  unless  it  be  among  rapids  and  falls,  and 
in  canoes,  that  I  pretend  to  know  nothing  about  it  We  shall 
have  all  right,  under  Jas|>er,  I  make  no  doubt,  who  can  find 
a  trail  on  Ontario  as  well  as  a  Delaware  can  find  one  on  the 
land." 

44  And  our  own  Delaware,  Pathfinder — the  Big  Serpent — why 
is  he  not  with  us  to-night  i" 

"  Your  question  would  have  been  more  nat'ral  had  yon  said, 
why  art;  you  here,  Pathfinder .' — The  Saq*nt  is  in  his  place, 
while  I  am  not  in  mine,  lie  is  out  with  two  or  three  more 
scouting  the  lake*  shores,  and  will  join  us  down  among  the 
islands  with  the  tiding  he  may  gather.  The  Serjeant  is  too 
good  a  soldier  to  forget  his  rear,  while  he  is  facing  the  enemy 
in  front !  It's  a  thousand  pities,  Mabel,  your  father  wasn't  bora 
a  giu'ral,  as  some  of  the  Englitdi  are  who  come  among  us,  for  I 
feel  sartain  he  wouldn't  leave  a  Freneher  iu  the  Canadas  a  week 
could  he  have  his  own  way  with  them." 

"Shall  we  have  euemies  to  face  in  front P  asked  Mabel, 
smiling,  and  for  the  first  time  feeling  a  slight  apprehension 
about  die  dangers  of  the  expedition.  u  Are  we  likely  to  have 
an  engagement  F 

44  If  we  have,  Mabel,  there  will  be  men  enough  ready  and 
willing  to  stand  atweeu  you  aud  harm.  But  you  are  a  sol- 
dier's daughter,  and  we  all  know  have  the  spirit  of  one. 
Don't  let  the  fear  of  a  battle  keep  your  pretty  eyes  from 
sleeping/' 

M I  do  feel  braver  out  here  in  the  woods,  Pathfinder,  than  I 
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ever  felt  before  amid  the  weaknesses  of  the  towns,  although 
I  have  always  tried  to  remember  what  I  owe  to  mj  dear 
father." 

u  Ay,  your  mother  was  so  before  you  I — '  You  will  find  Mabel 
like  her  mother,  do  screamer  or  a  feint-hearted  girl  to  trouble 
a  man  in  his  need,  but  one  who  would  encourage  her  mate,  and 
help  to  keep  his  heart  up  when  sorest  pressed  by  danger'  said 
the  serjeant  to  me,  before  I  ever  laid  eyes  on  that  sweet  counte- 
nance of  yours, — he  did  I" 

44  And  why  should  my  father  have  told  you  this,  Pathfinder  P 
the  girl  demanded  a  little  earnestly.  u  Perhaps  he  fended  you 
would  think  the  better  of  me,  if  you  did  not  believe  me  a  silly 
coward,  as  so  many  of  my  sex  love  to  make  thnmseliai 
appear." 

Deception,  unless  it  were  at  the  expanse  of  bis  enemies  in  the 
field, — nay,  concealment  of  even  a  thought,  was  so  little  hi 
accordance  with  the  Pathfinder's  very  nature,  that  he  was  not  a 
little  embarrassed  by  this  simple  question.  To  own  the  truth 
openly,  he  felt,  by  a  sort  of  instinct  for  which  it  would  have 
puzzled  him  to  account,  would  not  be  proper;  and  to  hide  it, 
agreed  with  neither  his  sense  of  right  nor  his  habits.  In  such 
a  strait  he  involuntarily  took  refuge  in  a  middle  course,  not 
revealing  that  which  ha  fended  ought  not  to  be  told,  nor  yet 
absolutely  concealing  it 

"  You  must  know,  Mabel,"  he  said,  "that  the  serjeant  and  I 
are  old  friends,  and  have  stood  side  by  aide— or  If  not  actually 
side  by  side,  I  a  littlo  in  advance  aa  became  a  scout,  and  your 
father,  with  his  own  men,  as  better  suited  a  soldier  of  the  king 
— on  many  a  hard  fought  and  bloody  day.  Itis  the  way  of  ua 
skirmishers  to  think  little  of  the  fight,  whan  the  rifle  has  dona 
cracking ;  and  at  night,  around  our  tree,  or  on  our  inarches,  wa 
talk  of  the  things  we  love,  just  aa  you  young  woman  ooavatse 
about  your  fancies  and  opinions,  whan  you  get  together  to  laugh 
over  your  idee*.  Now  it  was  natural  that  the  asrjeant,  ha  Hug 
such  a  daughter  as  you,  should  love  her  better  than  anything 
aba,  and  that  he  should  talk  of  her  ofetMr  tisauofa^tMugahe, 
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—while  T,  having  neither  daughter,  nor  titter,  nor  mother,  nor 
kith  nor  kin,  nor  anything  but  the  Delawarea  to  love,  I  uaturallj 
chimed  in,  as  it  were,  and  got  to  love  you,  Mabel,  before  I  ever 
saw  you — yes  I  did — just  by  talking  about  you  so  much." 

44  And  now  you  have  seen  me,"  returned  the  smiling  girl, 
whose  unmoved  and  natural  manner  proved  how  little  she  was 
thinking  of  anything  more  than  parental  or  fraternal  regard, 
"you  Hre  beginning  to  see  the  folly  of  forming  friendships 
for  |>eople  before  you  know  anything  about  them,  except  by 
hearsay." 

u  It  wasn't  friendship— it  isn't  friendship,  Mabel,  that  I  feel  for 
you.  I  am  the  friend  of  the  Delawarea,  and  hare  been  so  from 
boyhood  ;  but  my  feelings  fur  them,  or  for  the  best  of  them,  are 
not  the  same  as  them  I  got  from  the  serjeant  for  yon ;  and 
especially  now  that  I  begin  to  know  you  better.  Tm  sometimes 
afear'd  it  isn't  wholesome  tor  one  who  is  much  occupied 
in  a  very  manly  calling,  like  that  of  a  guide,  or  a  scout,  or 
a  soldier  even,  to  form  friendships  for  women — young  women 
in  particular — as  they  seem  to  me  to  lessen  the  lore  of  enter* 
prise,  and  to  turn  the  feelings  away  from  their  gifts  and  natural 
occupation*." 

44  You  surely  do  not  mean,  Pathfinder,  that  a  friendship  for 
a  girl  like  me  would  make  you  less  bold,  and  more  unwilling  to 
meet  the  French,  than  vou  were  before  ?" 

"  Not  so — not  so.  With  you  in  danger,  for  instance,  I  fear  I 
might  liecome  foolhardy ;  but  before  we  became  so  intimate, 
as  1  may  sav,  1  loved  to  think  of  my  scontin's,  and  of  my 
marches,  and  out-lyings,  and  fights,  and  other  adventures ;  but 
now  mv  mind  cares  less  about  them  ;  I  think  more  of  the  bar- 
racks  and  of  evening*  passed  in  discourse,  of  feelings  in  which 
there  are  no  wranglings  and  bloodshed,  and  of  young  women, 
and  of  their  laughs,  and  their  cheerful  *oft  voices,  their  pleasant 
looks,  and  their  winning  ways !  I  sometimes  tell  the  serjeant, 
that  he  and  his^laughter  will  be  the  spoiling  of  one  of  the  best 
and  mo*t  ex[K»rienced  scouts  on  the  lines  P 

"  Not  they,  Pathfinder;  they  will  try  to  make  that  which  is 
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already  so  excellent,  perfect  You  do  not  kno*  as,  if  you  think 
that  either  wishes  to  see  vou  in  the  leant  changed.  Remain,  at 
at  present,  the  same  honest,  upright,  conscientious,  fearleM,  intel- 
ligent, trustworthy  guide,  that  you  are,  and  neither  my  dear 
father  nor  myself  can  ever  think  of  you  differently  from  what 
we  now  do.** 

It  was  too  dark  for  Mabel  to  note  the  workings  of  the  ooun* 
tenance.  of  her  listener,  but  her  own  sweet  face  was  turned 
towards  him,  as  she  spoke  with  an  energy  equal  to  her  frank- 
ness in  a  way  to  show  how  little  embarrassed  were  her  thought*, 
and  how  sincere  were  her  words.  Her  countenance  was  a  little 
flushed,  it  is  true,  but  it  was  with  earnestness  and  truth  of  feel- 
in  ir:  though  no  nerve  thrilled,  no  limb  trembled,  no  pulsation 
quickened.  In  short,  her  manner  and  appearance  were  those 
of  a  sincere  minded  and  frank  girl,  making  such  a  declaration  of 
good  will  and  regard  for  one  of  the  other  sex,  as  she  felt  that 
his  services  and  good  qualities  merited,  without  any  of  the  emo- 
tion that  invariably  accompanies  the  consciousness  of  an  inclina- 
tion which  might  load  to  softer  disclosures. 

The  Pathfinder  was  too  unpractised,  however,  to  enter  into 
distinctions  of  this  kind,  and  his  humble  nature  was  encouraged 
by  the  directness  and  strength  of  the  words  he  had  just  heard. 
Unwilling,  if  not  unable  to  say  any  more,  he  walked  away,  and 
stood  leaning  on  his  rifle,  and  looking  up  at  the  stars,  for  quite 
ten  minutes,  in  profound  silence. 

In  tbi  meanwhile,  the  interview  on  the  bastion,  to  which 
we  have  already  alluded,  took  place  between  Lundie  and  the 
serjeant 

**  Have  tho  men's  knapsacks  been  examined  P  demanded 
Major  Duncan,  after  he  had  cast  his  eye  at  a  written  report* 
handed  to  him  by  the  Serjeant,  but  which  it  was  too  dark  to 
read. 

u  All,  your  honor ;  and  all  are  right1' 

**  The  ammunition— arras — P 

44  All  in  order,  Major  Duncan,  and  fit  for  any  aeroce." 

M  Vou  have  the  men  named  in  any  own  draft*  Dunham  P 
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44  Without  an  exception,  sir.  Better  men  could  not  be  found 
£n  the  regiment." 

"  You  have  need  of  the  best  of  our  men,  Serjeant  This 
experiment  has  now  been  tried  three  times ;  always  under  one 
of  the  ensigns,  who  have  nattered  me  with  success,  but  have 
as  often  failed.  After  so  much  preparation  and  expense,  I 
do  not  like  to  abandon  the  project  entirely ;  but  this  will  be  the 
last  effort :  and  the  result  will  mainly  depend  on  you  and  on 
the  Pathfinder." 

"  You  may  count  on  us  both,  Major  Duncan.  The  duty  you 
have  given  us  is  not  above  our  habits  and  experience,  and  I 
th<nk  it  will  be  well  done.  I  know  that  the  Pathfinder  will  not 
be  wanting." 

44  On  that,  indeed,  it  will  be  safe  to  rely.  He  is  a  most  extra- 
ordinary man,  Dunham — one  who  long  puzzled  me  ;  but  who, 
now  that  I  understand  him,  commands  as  much  of  my  respect 
as  any  general  in  his  Majesty's  service." 

u  I  was  in  hopes,  sir,  that  you  would  come  to  look  at  the 
proj>osed  marriage  with  Mabel,  as  a  thing  I  ought  to  wish  and 
forward." 

"A*  for  that,  serjeant,  time  will  show,"  returned  Lundie, 
smiling ;  though  here,  too,  the  obscurity  concealed  the  nicer 
shades  of  expression, — "  one  woman  is  sometimes  more  diffi- 
cult to  manage  than  a  whole  regiment  of  men.  By  the  way, 
you  know  that  your  would-be  son-in-law,  the  Quarter-Master, 
will  be  of  the  party  ;  and  I  trust  you  will  at  least  give  him  an 
equal  chance  in  tho  trial  for  your  daughter's  smiles." 

"If  reariect  for  his  rank, sir,  did  not  cause  me  to  do  this, your 
honor's  wish  would  be  sufficient" 

44 1  thank  you,  serjeant  We  have  served  much  together,  and 
ought  to  value  each  other  in  our  several  stations.  Understand 
me,  however  :  I  ask  no  more  for  Davy  Muir  than  a  clear  field 
and  no  favor.  In  love,  as  in  war,  each  man  must  gain  his  own 
victories.  Are  you  certain  that  the  rations  have  been  properly 
calculated  C 

44  HI  answer  for  it,  Major  Duncan  ;  but  if  they  were  not,  wa- 
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cmot  suffer  with  two  such  hunters  at  Pathfinder  and  the  Bar- 
pent  in  company." 

"That  will  never  do,  Dunham,"  interrupted  Lundie, sharply  H 
•  and  it  comes  of  your  American  birth  and  American  training! 
No  thorough  soldier  ever  relies  on  anything  but  hb  commissary 
lor  supplies ;  and  I  beg  no  part  of  my  regiment  may  be  the  first 
to  set  an  example  to  the  contrary." 

44  You  have  only  to  command,  Major  Duncan,  to  be  obeyed; 
and  yet,  if  I  might  presume,  sir— n 

"Speak  freely,  serjeant,  you  are  talking  with  a  friend." 

44 I  was  merely  about  to  say,  that  I  find  even  the  Scotch  sol- 
diers like  venison  and  birds  quite  as  well  at  porlc,  when  they  an 
difficult  to  be  had." 

44  That  may  be  very  true ;  but  likes  and  dislikes  have  nothing 
to  do  with  system.  An  army  can  rely  on  nothing  but  fcs 
commissaries.  The  irregularity  of  the  provincials  baa  played 
the  devil  with  the  king's  service  too  long  to  be  winked  at  any 
longer." 

44  General  Braddock,  your  honor,  might  have  been  advised  by 
Colonel  Washington." 

44  Out  upon  your  Washington  1  You're  all  provincials 
together,  man,  and  uphold  each  other  aa  if  yon  were  of  a  sworn 
confederacy." 

44 1  believe  his  Majesty  baa  no  more  loyal  subjects  than  the 
Americans,  your  honor." 

44 In  that,  Dunham,  Fm  thinking  you're  right;  and  I  have 
been  a  little  too  warm,  perhaps.  I  do  not  consider  yon  n 
prorincia],  however,  serjeant;  for,  though  born  in  America,  n 
better  soldier  never  shouldered  a  musket" 

44  And  Colonel  Washington,  your  honor— P 

44  Well ;  and  Colonel  Washington  may  be  a  useful  subject, 
too.  He  is  the  American  prodigy ;  and  I  suppose  I  may  an 
well  give  him  all  the  credit  you  ask.  Yon  have  no  doubt  of 
the  skill  of  this  Jasper  Ban-douce  f 

"The  boy  has  been  tried,  sir ;  and  found  equal  to  al  thai 
can  be  required  of  him*" 
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u  He  has  a  French  name,  and  has  pawed  much  of  hit  boy- 
hood in  the  French  colonies  : — has  he  French  blood  in  his  veins, 
serjeant  ?" 

44  Not  a  drop,  your  honor.  Jasper's  father  was  an  old  com- 
rade of  my  own,  and  his  mother  came  of  an  honest  and  loyal 
family,  in  this  very  province." 

"  How  came  he  then  so  much  among  the  French,  and  whence 
his  name  ? — He  speaks  the  language  of  the  Canadas,  too,  1  find  !" 

14  That  is  easily  exphiined,  Major  Duncan.  The  boy  was  led 
under  the  care  of  one  of  our  mariners  in  the  old  war,  and  ho 
took  to  the  water  like  a  duck.  Your  honor  knows  that  we 
have  no  \K>ris  on  Ontario,  that  can  be  named  as  audi,  and  he 
naturally  }ja&<ed  most  of  his  time  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake, 
where  the  French  have  had  a  few  vessels  these  fifty  years.  He 
learned  to  s)>eak  their  language,  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  got 
his  name  from  the  Indians  and  Canadians,  who  are  fond  of 
calling  meu  by  their  qualities,  as  it  might  be." 

u  A  French  master  is  but  a  poor  instructor  for  a  British 
sailor,  notwithstanding !" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir ;  Jasper  Eau-douce  was  brought  up 
under  a  real  English  seaman ;  one  that  had  sailed  under  the 
kings  pennant,  and  may  be  called  a  thorough-bred  :  that  is  to 
say,  a  subject  born  in  the  colonies,  but  none  the  worse  at  his 
trade,  I  hope,  Major  Duncan,  for  that." 

**  lY-rlia]*  not,  Serjeant ;  perhaps  uot ;  nor  any  better.  This 
Jasper  behaved  well,  too,  when  I  gave  him  the  command  of  the 
Scud ;  uo  lad  could  have  conducted  himself  more  loyally,  or 
better." 

"  Or  more  bravely.  Major  Duncan.     I  am  sorry  to  see,  air9^ 
that  you  have  doubts  as  to  the  fidelity  of  Jasper." 

u  It  is  the  duty  of  the  soldier  who  is  intrusted  with  the  care 
of  a  distant  and  imj>ortaut  po*t  like  this,  Dunham,  never  to 
relax  iu  his  vigilance.  We  have  two  of  the  most  artful  euemiea 
that  the  world  has  ever  produced,  iu  their  several  ways,  to 
eonteud  with — the  Indians  and  the  Freuch;  and  nothing  should 
be  overlooked  that  cau  lead  to  injury." 
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**  I  hope  your  honor  considers  me  fie  to  be  iuliajsul  with 
particular  reason  that  may  exist  for  dijubrins  Jaspe 
have  seen  fit  to  intrust  me  with  this  command." 

u  It  is   not  that   I  doubt  too,  Dunham,  thai  I 
reveal  all  I  may  happen  to  know,  bat  from  a  strong 
to  circulate   an  evil  report   coneernimj  one  of  whoai  I 
hitherto  thought  well.     You  most  think  well  of  the 
or  you  would  not  wi*h  to  give  him  your  daughter  JT 

u  For  the  Pathfinders  honesty.  I  will  answer  with  my  Ess, 
sir  r — returned  the  serjeant  firmly,  and  not  without  a  dtgnitr 
of  manner  that  struck  his  su^rk*.  ~  Such  a  man  doesn't 
how  to  be  false." 

u  I  believe  you  are  right,  Dunham,  and  yet  this 
tion  has  unsettled  all  my  old  opinions.  I  hare  recerred  as 
anonymous  communication.  serjeant  advising  me  to  be  on  my 
guard  against  Ja*[«er  Western,  or  Jasper  Eaanioace,  as  he  is 
called ;  who,  it  alleges,  has  been  bought  by  the 
giving  me  reason  to  expect  that  further  and 
information  will  soon  be  sent." 

44  Letters  without  signatures  to  them,  sir,  are  statudr  to  be 
regarded  in  war." 

M  Or  in  peace,  Dunham.  No  one  can  entertain 
opinion  of  the  writer  of  an  anonymous  letter,  in  ordinary 
than  mvself.  The  very  act  denotes  cowardice, 
baseness ;  and  it  usually  is  a  token  of  falsehood,  as  well  as  of 
other  vices.  But,  in  matters  of  war,  it  is  not  exactly  the  sssne 
thing.  Besides,  several  suspicions  cireumstances  hare  been 
pointed  out  to  me—** 

44  Such  as  is  fit  for  an  orderly  to  hear,  your  honor  f 

**  Certainly,  one  in  whom  I  confide  as  much  as  in  younelfi 
Dunham.  It  is  said,  for  instance,  that  your  daughter  and  her 
party  were  permitted  to  escape  the  Iroquois,  when  th*y  came 
in,  merely  to  give  Jasper  credit  with  roe.  I  am  told  that  the 
gentry  at  Frontenac  will  care  more  for  the  capture  of  the  Scud, 
with  Serjeant  Dunham  and  a  party  of  men,  together  with  the 
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defeat  of  our  favorite  plan,  than  for  the  capture  of  a  gni,  and 
the  scalp  of  her  uncle." 

"I  understand  the  hint,  sir,  hut  I  do  not  give  it  credit 
Jasper  can  hardly  be  true,  and  Pathfinder  false ;  and  as  for  the 
last,  I  would  as  soon  distrust  your  honor,  as  distrust  him  P 

44  It  would  seem  so,  serjeant ;  it  would  indeed  seem  so.  Bat 
Jasper  is  not  the  Pathfinder  after  all,  and  I  will  own,  Dunham,  I 
should  put  more  faith  in  the  lad,  if  he  didn't  speak  French !" 

44  It's  no  recommendation  in  my  eye*,  I  assure  your  honor ; 
but  the  boy  learned  it  by  compulsion,  as  it  were,  and  ought  not 
to  be  condemned  too  hastily,  for  the  circumstance,  by  youi 
honor'*  leave.  If  ho  does  speak  French,  it's  because  he  can't 
well  h«l|»  it." 

44  It's  a  d d  lingo,  and  never  did  any  one  good — at  least 

no  Hriti-h  subject ;  for  I  ?u]>]nk«»  th'$  French  themselves  must  talk 
together  in  soiiit*  laniniag**  or  other.  I  should  have  much  mora 
faith  in  this  Jasj**r  did  Ik*  know  nothing  of  their  language.  Thia 
letter  ha*  mad**  me  uneasy  ;  and,  were  then*  another  to  whom  I 
could  tru-t  the  cutt.r,  I  would  d«.\ise  some  means  to  detain  him 
here.     I  have  si>okrn  to  vou  already  of  a  brother-in-law  who 

I  •  • 

gors  uith  you,  *rrj**ant,  and  who  is  a  sailor  P 

44  A  real  m -a faring  man,  your  honor,  and  somewhat  prejudiced 
again>t  fre>h-wat«T.  1  doubt  if  he  could  he  induced  to  risk  his 
character  on  a  lake,  and  Tin  certain  In-  never  could  find  the  station." 

"  The  lrist  is  probably  tru<\  and  then,  the  man  cannot  know 
enough  of  this  treacherous  lake  to  be  fit  for  the  employment  1 
You  *ill  have  to  he  doubly  vigilant,  Dunham.  I  give  you  full 
jMjwcrs,  and  should  you  detect  this  Jasper  in  any  treachery, 
make  him  a  sacrifice  at  one**  to  offended  justice." 

u  lieing  in  the  service  of  the  crown,  your  honor,  he  is  ame- 
nable to  martial  law — * 

4*  Verv  true — thvn  iron  him,  from  his  head  to  his  heels,  and 
send  him  up  here,  in  his  own  cuttr.  That  brother-in-law  of 
yours  must  lie  atxc  to  find  the  way  back,  after  he  has  one* 
travelled  the  road.*' 


THE      PATHFIHD1E.  213 

u  I  mako  no  doubt,  Major  Dunham,  we  shall  be  able  to  do  all 
that  will  be  necessary,  should  Ja*]>er  turn  out  as  you  seem  to 
anticipate  ;  though  1  think  I  would  rink  my  life  on  his  truth." 

**  I  like  your  confidence ;  it  speaks  well  for  the  fellow — but 
tli at  infernal  letter ! — There  \&  such  an  air  of  truth  about  it, 
— nay,  there  is  so  much  truth  in  it,  touching  other  matters — * 

44 1  think  your  honor  said  it  wanted  the  n:uno  at  the  bottom ; 
a  great  omuision  for  an  honest  man  to  make." 

"Quite  right,  Dunham,  and  no  one  but  a  rascal,  and  a  cow- 
ardly rascal  into  the  bargain,  would  write  an  anonymous  letter, 
on  private  affairs.  It  is  different,  however,  in  war.  Despatches 
are  feigned,  and  artifice  i*  generally  allowed  to  be  justifiable." 

"  Military,  manly  artifices,  sir,  if  you  will ;  such  as  ambushes, 
surprises,  feints,  false  attacks,  and  even  spies  ;  but  I  never  beard 
of  a  true  soldier  who  could  wish  to  undermine  the  character  of 
an  honest  young  man,  by  such  means  as  these  !" 

44  I  havo  met  with  many  strange  events,  and  some  stranger 
people,  in  the  course  of  my  experience.  But  fare-you-well, 
serjeaut ;  I  must  detain  you  no  longer.  You  are  now  on  your 
guard,  and  I  recommend  to  you  untiring  vigilance.  I  think 
Muir  means  shortly  to  retire,  and  should  you  fully  succeed  in 
this  enterprise,  my  influence  will  not  hi  wanting  in  endeavoring 
to  put  you  into  the  vacancy,  to  which  you  have  many  claims !" 

u  I  humbly  thank  your  honor,"  coolly  returned  the  serjeant, 
who  had  been  encouraged  in  this  manner,  any  time  for  the 
preceding  twenty  years,  u  and  hope  I  shall  never  disgrace  my 
station,  whatever  it  may  be.  I  am  what  nature  and  Providence 
have  made  me,  and  I  hope  Tin  satisfied." 

"  You  have  not  forgotten  the  bowitaer  f" 

44  Jasper  took  it  on  board  this  morning,  sir." 

**  Be  wary,  and  do  not  trust  that  man  unnecessarily.  Make  a 
confidant  of  Pathfinder  at  once ;  he  may  be  of  service  in  detect- 
ing any  villany  that  may  be  stirring.  His  simple  honesty  wiD 
favor  hi*  observation,  by  concealing  it     Hs  must  be  true." 

44  For  him,  sir,  my  own  head  shall  answer,  or  even  my  rank 
in  the  regiment.    I  have  teen  him  toooAtn  tried  to  doubt  Urn." 
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"  Of  all  wretched  sensations,  Dunham,  distrust,  where  one  is 
compelled  to  confide,  is  the  most  painful.  You  have  bethought 
you  of  the  spare  flints  T 

"  A  serjeant  is  a  safe  commander  lor  all  such  details,  your 
honor." 

**  Well,  then,  give  me  your  hand,  Dunham*  God  bleat  you, 
and  may  you  be  successful.  Muir  means  to  retire — by  Uie  way, 
let  the  man  have  an  equal  chance  with  your  daughter,  for  it 
may  facilitate  future  o)>erations  about  the  promotion.  One 
would  retire  more  cheerfully  with  such  a  companion  at  Mabel, 
than  in  cheerless  widowerhood,  and  with  nothing  but  oneself  to 
love,  and  such  a  self,  too,  as  Davy's !" 

**  I  hope,  sir,  my  child  will  make  a  prudent  choice,  and  I 
think  her  mind  is  already  pretty  much  made  up  in  favor  of 
Pathfinder.     Still  she  hhall  have  fair  play,  though  disobedience* 
is  the  next  crime  to  mutiny." 

"  Have  all  the  ammunition  carefully  examined  and  dried,  * 
soon  as  you  arrive ;  the  damp  of  the  lake  may  affect  it ;  and 
now,  once  more,  farewell,  serjeant.  Beware  of  that  Jasper,  and 
cousult  with  Muir  in  any  difficulty.  I  shall  expect  you  to  return 
triumphant,  this  day  month." 

"(iod  bless  your  honor :  if  anything  should  happen  to  me 
I  trust  to  you,  Major  Duncan,  to  care  for  an  old  soldiers 
chancier." 

uRe)y  on  me,  Dunham — you  will  rely  on  a  friend.  Be 
vigilant ;  remember  you  will  be  in  the  very  jaws  of  the  lion, — 
pshaw,  of  no  lion,  neither;  but  of  treacherous  tigers: — in 
their  very  jaws,  and  beyond  support  Have  the  flints  counted 
and  examined  in  the  morning, — and— farewell,  Dunham,  fare- 
well 

The  serjeant  took  the  extended  hand  of  hit  superior  with 
roper  respect,  and  they  finally  parted ;  Lundie  battening  into 
his  own  movable  abode,  while  the  other  left  the  fort,  descended 
to  the  beach,  and  got  into  a  boat. 

Duncan  of  Lundie  had  said  no  more  than  the  truth,  when  be 
spoke  of  the  painful  nature  of  distrust     Of  all  the  fcehngt  of 
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the  human  mind,  it  i<  that  uhi«*h  is  tin-  mwt  treacherous  in  ita 
woikin^,  ill*-  iim-t  in-ii!:«it]^  in  it*»"approaih«  s,  and  lli«*  L-ast  at 
tli«'  i«»imiu.-iih1  iif  a  ifriifriiiis  temperament.  While  doubt  exi*U, 
ewrythinir  may  !*•  suspected,  tin?  thoughts  having  no  dt- finite, 
facts  to  Mt  ImiuihU  to  their  wandering;  and  distrust  once 
admitted,  it  is  iiii}><»>il>l»>  to  say  to  what  extent  coiij»»cture  may 
lend,  or  whither  ciedulity  may  follow.  That  which  had  previ- 
ously teemed  innocent,  a<*Mimes  tin*  hue  of  Ljuilt,  as  m»oii  as 
tin*  iiin*:i-v  tt-iijint  ha*  taken  !-i>SM-sion  of  the  thoughts;  and 
nothing  i-*  -aid  i»r  done,  without  l>*in^  subjected  to  tin*  coloringA 
and  disfiguration*,  nf  j.  alnu^y  aiul  apprehension.  If  this  in  triM 
in  ordinal \  affair-,  it  i>  d»»uMy  true  when  any  heavy  responsibi- 
lity, in\ol\in<;  life  nr  death.  wei^h*  on  the  unsettled  mind  of  its 
subject ;  a-  in  the  <a«*e  nf  the  inilitarv  commander,  or  the 
aifeiit  in  the  management  of  any  great  political  interest.  It  is 
imt  to  In-  >ii|.|insi -d,  then,  that  Serjeant  Imiiham,  after  he  had 
j  art«  d  from  his  CMmmauding  officer,  was  likely  to  forget  tho 
iiiiunctinns  in'  had  received.  Me  thought  highly  of  Ja«|>er,  in 
general ;  hut  di-tru-t  had  Ikvii  insinuated  U-tueen  his  former 
<oi.fidei:re  and  the  obligations  of  dutv ;  and,  a*  he  now  felt 
t!i  it  e\.-r\ tiling  depended  on  hi-  own  vi^lance,  hy  the  time  the 
i-«at  reached  the  side  nf  the  Scud,  he  was  in  a  proj»er  humor  to 
!-t  tit >  Mi-piei*>us  circumstance  go  unheeded,  ur  any  unusual 
in-»\t -meiit  in  the  young  sailor  pas*  without  it*  comment.  Ah 
a  matter  nf  cnur*e.  he  viewed  thing*  in  the  light  suited  to  his 
] ■".•uliar  iii<h.d  ;  aihi  his  precaution*,  as  well  as  his  distrust, 
partook  of  the  habit*,  opinions,  and  education  of  the  man. 

The  Si  nd*-  kedge  was  lifted  as  soon  as  tho  huat,  with  the 
►•■rvvtM,  who  \mis  the  hist  jH*rson  exjiected.  was  seen  to  quit 
the  ^hore,  and  the  head  of  the  cutter  was  cast  to  the  eastward 
Tfiv  mean*  of  the  -weep*.  A  few  vigorous  strokes  nf  the  hitter, 
in  whirh  the  <Mi|.litTt  aided,  sent  *he  light  eraft  into  the  line  of 
the  current  that  th»wed  from  the  river,  when  she  was  suffered  to 
drift  into  the  .ifVnig  again.  As  vet,  there  was  no  wind,  tit-*  light 
and  ahn<*t  imperceptible  air  from  the  lake,  that  had  exulted 
previously  to  the  setting  of  the  nun,  having  entirely  failed 
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All  this  time,  an  unusual  quiet  prevailed  in  the  cutter,  ft 
apj>eared  as  if  those  on  board  of  her  felt  that  they  were  entering 
upon  an  uncertain  enterprise,  in  the  obscurity  of  night ;  and  that 
their  duty,  the  hour,  and  the  manner  of  their  departure,  lent  a 
solemnity  to  their  movements.  Discipline  also  came  in  aid  of 
these  feelings.  Most  were  silent ;  and  those  who  said  anything, 
spoke  seldom  and  in  low  voices.  In  this  manner,  the  cutter 
set  slowly  out  into  the  lake,  until  she  had  got  as  far  as  the 
river-current  would  carry  her,  when  she  became  stationary, 
waiting  for  the  usual  land-breeze.  An  interval  of  half  an  hour 
followed,  during  the  whole  of  which  time  the  Scud  lay  at 
motionless  as  a' Tog,  floating  on  the  water.  While  the  little 
changes  just  mentioned  were  occurring  in  the  situation  of  the 
vessel,  notwithstanding  the  general  quiet  that  prevailed,  all  con- 
versation had  not  been  repressed  ;  for  Serjeant  Dunham,  having 
first  ascertained  that  both  his  daughter  and  her  female  compa- 
nion were  on  the  quarter-deck,  led  the  Pathfinder  to  the  after- 
cabin,  where,  closing  the  door  with  great  caution,  and  otherwise 
making  certain  he  was  beyond  the  reach  of  eaves-droppers,  he 
commenced  as  follows  : 

u  It  is  now  many  years,  my  friend,  since  you  began  to 
ex|>erience  the  hardship  and  dangers  of  the  woods  in  my 
company.'' 

44  It  is,  serjeant ;  yes,  it  is.  I  sometimes  fear  I  am  too  old  for 
Mabel,  who  was  not  born  until  you  and  I  had  fou't  the  Frenohera 
as  comrades." 

u  No  fear  on  that  account,  Pathfinder.  I  was  near  your  age 
before  I  prevailed  on  the  mind  of  her  mother ;  and  Mabel  is  a 
steady,  thoughtful  girl,  one  that  will  regard  character  more 
than  anything  else.  A  lad  like  Jasper  Eau-doucc,  for  instance, 
will  have  no  chance  with  her,  though  he  is  both  young  and 
comely ,w 

44  Docs  Jasper  think  of  marrying  f'f  inquired  the  guide,  simply, 
but  earnestly. 

44 1  should  hoj>e  not — at  least  not  until  he  has  satisfied  every 
one  of  his  fitness  to  possess  a  wife.9* 
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"  Jasper  h  a  gallant  boy,  and  one  of  great  gifts  in  his  way ; 
he  raav  claim  a  wife  as  well  as  another." 

"  To  be  frank  with  you,  Pathfinder,  I  brought  you  here  to 
talk  about  this  very  youngster.  Major  Duncan  has  received 
some  information  which  has  led  him  to  suspect  that  Eau-donce 
is  fake,  and  in  the  pay  of  the  enemy ;  I  wish  to  hear  your 
opinion  on  the  subject/' 

M  Anan !" 

*'  I  say  the  major  suspects  Jasper  of  being  a  traitor — a  French 
spy — or  what  is  worse,  of  being  bought  to  betray  us.  IIo  has 
received  a  letter  to  this  effect,  and  has  been  charging  me  to  keep 
an  eye  on  the  boy's  movement*,  for  he  fears  we  shall  meet  with 
enemies  when  we  least  exj»ect  it,  and  by  his  means." 

"Duncan  of  Lundie  has  told  you  this,  Serjeant  Dunham!" 

"He  ha*,  indeed,  Pathfinder;  and  though  I  have  been  loath 
to  believe  anything  to  the  injury  of  Jasper,  I  have  a  feeling 
which  tells  me  I  ought  to  distrust  him.  Do  you  believe  in 
presentiments,  my  friend !" 

u  In  what,  serjeant  ?" 

"  Presentiments — a  sort  of  secret  foreknowledge  of  events  thai 
are  about  to  happen.  The  Scotch  of  our  regiment  are  great 
sticklers  for  puch  things  ;  and  my  opinion  of  Jasper  is  changing 
so  fast  that  I  begin  to  fear  there  must  be  some  truth  in  their 
doctrines." 

44  But  you've  been  talking  with  Duncan  of  Lundie  consarning 
Jasper,  and  his  words  have  raised  misgivinV 

"  Not  it — not  so  in  the  least  For  while  conversing  with  the 
major,  my  feelings  were  altogether  the  other  way ;  and  I  endea- 
vored to  convince  him  all  I  could  that  he  did  the  boy  injustice. 
Rut  there  is  no  use  in  holding  out  against  a  presentiment,  I  find; 
and  I  fear  there  is  something  in  the  suspicion  after  alL" 

44 1  know  nothing  of  presentiments,  serjeant,  but  I  have  known 
Jasper  Eau-douce  since  he  was  a  boy,  and  I  have  as  much  faith 
in  his  honesty  as  I  have  in  my  own,  or  that  of  the  Sarpaal 
himself." 
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u  But  the  Serpent,  Pathfinder,  has  his  tricks  and  ambushes  in 
war,  as  well  as  another !" 

"  Ay,  them  are  his  nat'ral  gifts,  and  such  as  belong  to  his 
people.  Neither  red-skin  nor  pale-face  can  deny  natur';  but 
Chingachgook  is  not  a  man  to  feel  a  presentiment  ag'in." 

"  That  I  believe ;  nor  should  I  have  thought  ill  of  Jasper  this 
very  morning.  It  seems  to  me,  Pathfinder,  since  lVe  taken  up 
this  presentiment,  that  the  lad  does  not  bustle  about  his  deck, 
naturally,  as  he  used  to  do ;  but  that  he  is  silent,  and  moody, 
and  thoughtful,  like  a  man  who  has  a  load  on  hb  conscience." 

"  Jasper  is  never  noisy,  and  he  tells  me  noisy  ships  are  gene- 
rally ill-worked  ships.  Master  Cap  agrees  in  this,  too.  No- 
no — I  will  believe  naught  against  Jasper  until  1  see  it  Send 
for  your  brother,  serjeaut,  and  let  us  question  him  in  this  matter ; 
for  to  sleep  with  distrust  of  one's  fri'nd  in  the  heart,  is  like 
sleeping  with  lead  there.     I  have  no  faith  in  your  presentiments." 

The  serjeant,  although  he  scarce  knew,  himself  with  what 
object,  complied,  and  Cap  was  summoned  to  join  in  the  consul- 
tation. As  Pathfinder  was  more  collected  than  hb  companion, 
and  felt  so  strong  a  conviction  of  the  good  faith  of  the  party 
accused,  he  assumed  the  office  of  spokesman. 

44  We  have  asked  you  to  come  down,  Master  Cap,"  he  com- 
menced, "  in  order  to  inquire  if  you  have  remarked  anything 
out  of  the  common  way,  in  the  movements  of  Eau-douce,  thb 
evening." 

"  His  movements  are  common  enough,  I  dare  say,  for  fresh- 
water, Master  Pathfinder,  though  we  should  think  most  of  hb 
proceedings  irregular,  down  on  the  coast" 

"  Yes,  yes — we  know  you  will  never  agree  with  the  lad  about 
the  manner  the  cutter  ought  to  be  managed ;  but  it  b  on  another 
p'int  we  wish  your  opinion." 

Hie  Pathfinder  then  explained  to  Cap  the  nature  of  the 
suspicions  which  the  serjeant  entertained,  and  the  reasons  why 
they  hail  been  excited,  so  far  as  the  latter  had  been  communi- 
cated by  Major  Duncan. 
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"The  youngster  talks  French,  don  he  f 

u  They  say  he  speaks  it  better  than  common,9'  returned  the 
Serjeant,  gravely.     "  Pathfinder  knows  this  to  be  true.* 

Til  not  gainsay  it — HI  not  gainsay  it,"  answered  the  guide, 
"at  least  they  tell  me  such  is  the  fact  But  this  would  prore 
nothing  agW  a  Mississagua,  and  least  of  all  ag*in'  one  like  Jasper. 
I  speak  the  Mingo  dialect  mysel(  baring  Parnt  it  while  a  pri- 
soner among  the  reptyles ;  but  who  will  say  I  am  their  frfnd  I 
— Not  that  I  am  an  inimy,  either,  according  to  Injin  notions; 
though  I  am  their  inimy,  I  will  admit,  agreeable  to  Christianity  * 

*  Ay,  Pathfinder,  bu>  Jasper  did  not  get  his  French  as  * 
prisoner :  he  took  it  in,  in  boyhood,  when  the  mind  is  easily 
impressed,  and  gets  its  permanent  notions ;  when  nature  baa  a 
presentiment,  as  it  were,  which  way  the  character  is  likely  to 
incline." 

*  A  Tery  just  remark,"  added  Cap,  "for  that  is  the  time  of 
life  when  we  all  learn  the  catechism,  and  other  moral  improve- 
ment*. The  Serjeant's  observation  shows  that  he  understands 
human  nature,  and  I  agree  with  him  perfectly;  it  is  a  damnable 
thing  (or  a  youngster,  up  here,  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water,  to  talk 
French.  If  it  were  down  on  the  Atlantic  now,  where  a  sea- 
faring man  has  occasion  sometimes  to  conrerse  with  a  pilot,  o? 
a  linguister,  in  that  language,  I  should  not  think  so  much  of  ft, 
though  we  always  look  with  suspicion,  even  there,  at  a  shipmate 
who  knows  too  much  of  the  tongue :  but  up  here  on  Ontario,  I 
hold  it  to  be  a  most  suspicious  circumstance." 

44  But  Jasper  must  talk  in  French  to  the  people  on  the  other 
shore,"  said  Pathfinder,  "or  hold  his  tongue,  as  there  are  bom 
but  French  to  speak  to." 

M  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me,  Pathfinder,  that  France  Has 
hereaway,  on  the  opposite  coast!"  cried  Cup,jcrkiuf  n  thumb 
over  his  shoulder,  in  the  direction  of  the  Canada* ;  "  that  onn 
side  of  this  bit  of  fresh-water  is  York,  and  the  other 
France !" 

MI  mean  to  tell  you  this  is  York,  and  that  is  Upper 
and  that  English  and  Dutch  and  India*  am 
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and  French  and  Indian  in  the  last  Even  the  Mingos  have  got 
many  of  the  French  words  in  their  dialect,  and  it  is  no  improve* 
ment,  neither." 

u  Very  true ;  and  what  sort  of  people  are  the  Mingos,  my 
friend  ?"  inquired  the  serjeant,  touching  the  other  on  a  shoulder, 
by  way  of  enforcing  a  remark,  the  inherent  truth  of  which 
sensibly  increased  its  value  in  the  eyes  of  the  speaker — a  No 
one  knows  them  better  than  yourself,  and  I  ask  you  what  sort 
of  a  tribe  are  they  ?" 

u  Jasper  is  no  Mingo,  serjeant" 

44  lie  speaks  French,  and  he  might  as  well  be,  in  that  parti- 
cular. Brother  Cap,  can  you  recollect  no  movement  of  this 
unfortunate  young  man,  in  the  way  of  his  calling,  that  would 
seem  to  denote  treachery  ?" 

44  Not  distinctly,  serjeant,  though  he  has  gone  to  work  wrong 
end  foremost,  half  his  time.  It  is  true  that  one  of  his  hands 
coiled  a  rope  against  the  vun,  and  he  called  it  curling  a  rope, 
too,  when  1  asked  him  what  he  was  about ;  but  I  am  not 
certain  that  anything  was  meant  by  it ;  though  I  dare  say  the 
French  coil  half  their  running  rigging  the  wrong  way,  and  may 
call  it  '  curling  it  down/  too,  for  that  matter.  Then  Jasper, 
himself,  belayed  the  end  of  the  jib-halyards  to  a  stretcher  in  the 
rigging,  instead  of  bringing  them  in  to  the  mast,  where  they 
belong,  at  least  among  British  sailors." 

44 1  dare  say  Jasper  may  have  got  some  Canada  notions  about 
working  his  craft,  from  being  so  much  on  the  other  side — " 
Pathfinder  interposed — u  but  catching  an  idee  or  a  word  isn't 
treachery  and  bad  faith.  I  sometimes  get  an  idee  from  the 
Mingos  themselves ;  but  my  heart  has  always  been  with  the 
Datawares.  No — no — Jasper  is  true;  and  the  king  might 
trust  him  with  his  crown,  just  as  he  would  trust  his  eldest  son, 
who,  as  he  is  to  wear  it  one  day,  ought  to  be  the  last  man  to 
wish  to  steal  it" 

44  Fine  talking — 6ne  talking — "  said  Cap,  rising  to  spit  oat  of 
the  cabin-window,  as  is  customary  with  men  when  they  moat 
feel  their  own  great  moral  strength  and  happen  to  chew  tobaoow 
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— "  all  fine  talking,  Master  7'athfinder,  but  d d  little  logic 

In  tin*  first  place,  the  king's  r^Ksty  cannot  lend  his  crown,  it 
being  contrary  to  tin*  laws  of  the  realm,  which  require  him  to 
war  it  at  all  times,  in  order  that  hi*  .sacred  person  may  bo  known, 
just  a*  the>ilviT  oar  is  necessary  to  a  sheriff's  officer  afloat.  In 
the  next  j  lace  it's  high  treason  by  !a»,  for  the  eldest  son  of  his 
majesty  ever  to  covet  the  crown  or  to  hive  a  child,  except  in 
lawful  wedlock,  a*  either  would  derang?  the  succession.  Thus 
you  see,  friend  Pathfinder,  that  in  ordei  to  reason  trulr,  ono 
hum  get  undt-r  way,  :is  it  might  l>e,  on  tho  right  tack.  Law  is 
reason,  and  reason  is  philosophy,  and  phdosopbv  is  a  steady  drag 
— whemv  it  follows  that  crowns  are  regulated  by  \w,  reason,  and 
phil»M)phy.M 

"I  know  little  of  all  this,  Master  Cap;  but  Hv*thing  short 
of  seeing  and  feeling  will  make  me  think  Jasper  Western  a 
traitor." 

**  There  you  are  wrong  again,  Pathfinder,  for  there  is  a 
way  of  j  roxing  a  thing  much  more  conclusively  than  bj  either 
seeing  or  feeling,  or  by  both  together:  and  that  is  by  acimm- 
stanee." 

4*  It  may  be  so  in  the  settlements  ;  but  it  it  not  so,  here,  on 
the  lines.** 

44  It  is  so  in  nature,  which  is  monarch  over  alL  Now,  accord- 
ing to  our  senses,  young  Kan -donee  is  this  moment- on  deck,  and 
by  going  up  there  either  of  us  might  see  and  fed  him;  but, 
should  it  afterwards  appear  that  a  fact  was  communicated  to  the 
Fretieh  at  this  precise  moment,  which  fact  no  one  but  i.>sp*r 
could  roinmunicate ;  why,  we  should  be  bound  to  believe  that 
the  circumstance  was  tnie,  and  that  our  eves  and  fingers  debtee1 
us.     Any  lawyer  will  tell  you  that" 

"This  i*  hardly  right," 'said  Pathfinder;  "nor  »  it  poasib1* 
seein*  that  it  is  ag'in  fact," 

44  It  is  much  more  than  possible,  my  worthy  guide;  it  b 
law;  alKolute,  king's  law  of  the  realm,  and  as  such,  to  be 
re*pirt«-d  and  oU'vcd.  I'd  hang  my  own  brother  on  such  testi- 
mony ;  no  reflections  on  the  family  being  meant,  serjeant" 
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"  God  knows  how  for  all  this  applies  to  Jasper ;  though  I  do 
believe  Mr.  Cap  is  right  as  to  the  law,  Pathfinder ;  circumstances 
being  much  stronger  than  the  senses  on  such  occasions.  We 
must  all  of  us  be  watchful,  and  nothing  suspicious  should  be 
overlooked. 

44  Now  I  recollect  mo,"  continued  Cap,  again  using  the 
window, — "  there  was  a  circumstance  just  after  we  came  on 
board  this  evening,  (hat  is  extremely  suspicious,  and  which  may 
be  set  down  at  once  as  a  make- weight  against  this  lad.  Jasper 
bent  on  the  king's  ensign  with  his  own  hands,  and  while 
he  pretended  to  be  looking  at  Mabel  aud  the  soldier's  wife,  giving 
directions  aluut  showing  them  beldw,  here,  and  ail  that,  he  got 
Nthe  flag  union  down." 

"That  might  have  been  accident,**  returned  the  serjeant,  ttfor 
such  a  thing  lias  hapjKMied  to  myself ;  besides,  the  halyards 
lead  to  a  pulley,  and  the  Hag  would  have  come  right  or  not, 
according  to  tin;  manner  in  which  the  Lid  hoisted  it" 

u  A  pulley  I"  exclaimed  Cap,  with  strong  disgust — "  I  wish, 
Serjeant  Dunham,  I  could  prevail  on  you  to  use  proper  terms. 
An  en»ign-ha]vard-M'»ek  is  no  more  a  pulley  than  vour  halbert 
is  a  boarding-pike.  It  is  tru«»,  that  by  hoisting  on  one  part  an- 
other part  would  go  up|»enno^t;  but  I  look  upon  that  affair  of 
the  eloign,  now  you  have  mentioned  your  suspicions,  as  a  cir- 
cumstance, and  shall  bear  it  in  mind.  I  trust  sup|K*r  is  not  to 
be  o\**il«Mik«Hl,  however,  even  if  we  have  a  hold  full  of  traitors/' 

"  It  will  lie  duly  attended  to,  brother  Cap;  but  I  shall  count 
on  you  for  aid  in  managing  the  Scud,  should  anything  occur  to 
induce  me  to  arrest  Ja«per.M 

41  I'll  not  fail  you,  serjeant ;  and  in  such  an  event  you'll  pro 
bably  learn  what  this  cutter  can  really  perform ;  for  as  yet,  I 
fancy  it  is  pretty  much  matter  of  guos*work.n 

**  Well,  for  my  jttrt,"  said  Pathfinder,  drawing  a  heavy  sig*v 
u  I  shall  cling  to  the  ho|*e  of  Jas|H*r*s  innocence,  and  recommend 
plain  dealing,  by  asking  tin*  lad,  himself,  without  further  delay, 
whether  he  is  or  not  a  traitor.  I'll  put  Jasper  \\Y>torn  aglft 
all  the  presentiments  and  circumstances  in  the  colony ." 
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*Tbat  will  never  do,"  rejoined  the  serjeant.  "The  responsi- 
bility of  this  afiair  rests  with  me,  and  I  request  and  enjoin  thai 
nothing  be  said  to  any  one,  without  my  knowledge.  We  will 
all  keep  watchful  eyes  about  us,  and  take  proper  note  of  dream- 
stances." 

44  Ay — ay— circumstances  are  the  things  after  alltn  returned 
Gap.  "  One  circumstance  is  worth  fifty  (acts.  That  I  know  to 
be  the  law  of  the  realm.  Many  a  man  has  been  hanged  on 
circumstances." 

The  conversation  now  ceased,  and  after  a  short  delay,  the 
whole  party  returned  to  the  deck,  each  individual  dkposed  to 
view  the  conduct  of  the  suspected  Jasper  in  the 
suited  to  his  own  habits  and  character. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


1  Even  inch  ft  man,  to  faint,  ao  ■plrttle**, 
80  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begoae. 
Drew  friim'i  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  hiui,  half  hU  Troy  was  burned. 


All  this  time,  matters  were  elsewhere  passing  in  their  usual 
train.  Jasper,  like  the  weather,  and  his  vessel,  seemed  to  bo 
waiting  for  the  land-breeze;  while  the  soldiers,  accustomed  to 
early  rising,  had,  to  a  man,  sought  their  pallets  in  the  main 
hold.  None  remained  on  deek  hut  the  ]>cople  of  the  cutter,  Mr, 
Muir,  and  the  two  females.  The  Quarter- Master  was  endeavor- 
ing to  render  himself  agreeable  to  Mabel,  while  our  heroine 
herself,  little  anVcted  by  his  assiduities,  which  she  ascribed 
partly  to  the  habitual  gallantry  of  a  soldier,  and  partly,  perhaps, 
to  her  own  pretty  face,  was  enjoying  the  |>eculiarities  of  a  scene 
and  situation,  that  to  her  were  full  of  the  charms  of  novelty. 

The  sails  had  l>ecn  hoi>ted,  but  as  yet  not  a  breath  of  air 
was  in  motion,  and  so  still  and  placid  was  the  lake,  that  not  the 
smallest  motion  was  j»ereeptiblc  in  the  cutter.  She  had  drifted 
in  the  river-current  to  a  di>tanec  a  little  exceeding  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  from  the  land,  and  there  she  lay,  beautiful  in  her  sym- 
metry and  form,  but  like  a  fixture.  Youn^  Jasper  was  on  the 
quarter-deck,  near  enough  to  hear  occasionally  the  conversation 
which  p.tv*rd,  but  too  (liflid'-nt  of  his  own  claim,  and  too  intent 
on  his  diiti<»*,  to  attempt  to  mingle  in  it  The  fine  blue  eyes  of 
Mabel  followed  his  motions  in  curious  exj>ectntiou,  and  more 
than  once  the  Quarter-Master  had  to  rejN-at  his  coinplitnenU, 
ere  she  heard  th*-m,  so  intent  was  she  on  the  little  occurrvticoa 
of  the  vessel,  and,  we  might  add,  so  inditferent  to  the  eloquence 
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of  her  companion.  At  1 -n^tli  oven  Mr.  Muir  became  silent,  and 
there  was  a  deep  stillness  on  the  water.  Preseutly  an  oar-blade 
fell  in  a  U*at,  In-math  the  fort,  and  the  sound  reached  the  cutter 
as  distinctly  a^  if  it  had  been  produced  on  her  deck.  Then  cat  no 
a  murmur,  like  a  sigh  of  the  night,  a  fluttering  of  the  canvas, 
the  creaking  of  the  boom,  and  the  flap  of  the  jib.  Tlieso  well 
known  sounds  were  followed  by  a  slight  heel  in  the  cutter,  and 
by  the  bellying  of  all  the  nails. 

"  Here's  the  wind,  Anderson** — called  out  Jasper  to  the  oldest 
of  his  sailor* — "  take  the  helm." 

This  brief  order  was  obeyed ;  the  helm  was  put  up,  the  cut- 
ter's bows  fell  off,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  water  was  heard 
murmuring  under  her  head,  as  the  Scud  glanced  through  the 
lake  at  the  rate  of  five  miles  in  the  hour.  All  this  passed  in 
profound  sileneo,  when  Jasper  again  gave  the  order  to  "ease  off 
the  sheets  a  little,  and  keep  her  along  the  land.** 

It  win  at  this  instant  that  the  party  from  the  after-cabin 
re-ap|»eared  on  the  quarter-deck. 

**  You've  no  inclination,  Jasper,  lad,  to  trust  yourself  too  near 
our  ih'ighlurs  the  French,*1  observed  Muir,  who  took  that  occa- 
sion to  recommence  the  discourse.  u  Well,  well,  your  prudence 
will  never  be  questioned  by  me,  for  I  like  the  Canadas  as  little 
as  vou  can  possihlv  like  them  vourself  !** 

u  I  hug  this  shore,  Mr.  Muir,  on  account  of  the  wind.  The 
land-breeze  is  always  freshest  close  in,  provided  you  are  not 
so  near  as  to  make  a  lee  of  the  trees.  We  have  Mexico  Bav  to 
cross,  and  that,  on  the  present  course,  will  give  us  quite  offing 
enough." 

"  I'm  right  glad  it's  not  the  Bay  of  Mexico,"  put  in  Cap 
u  which  in  a  part  of  the  world  I  would  rather  not  visit  in  one  of 
v..ur  inland  craft  Does  vour  cutter  bear  a  weather  helm. Mas- 
ter  Oli !  the  deuce  P 

M  She  is  easy  on  her  rudder,  Master  Cap,  but  likes  looking  op 
at  tin.*  breeze  as  well  as  another,  when  in  lively  motion.** 

'•  I  suj>j>oso  you  have  such  things  at  recta,  though  yott 
hardly  have  occasion  to  use  them  P 
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Mabel's  bright  ore  detected  the  smile  that  gleamed  for  an 
instant  on  Ja*i>erV  handsome  face,  but  no  one  else  saw  thnt 
momentary  exhibition  of  surprise  and  contempt. 

"  We  havf  reefs,  and  often  have  occasion  to  u*c  them,"  qui- 
etly returned  tho  young  man.  u  Hefore  we  get  in,  Master  Cap, 
an  opportunity  may  offiT  to  >how  you  the  manner  in  which  we 
do  so,  for  thorn  is  easterly  weather  brewing,  and  tho  wind  can- 
not chop,  even  ou  ^he  ocean  itself,  more  readily  than  it  flies 
round  on  L:ike  Ontario." 

"So  much  for  knowing  no  better!  I  have  wen  the  wind  in 
tho  Atlantic  llv  round  liko  a  coach-wheel,  in  awav  to  keeprour 
nail*  shaking  for  an  hour,  and  tho  ship  would  become  perfectly 
inotiiinli'<s  from  n.it  knowing  wliicli  wav  to  turn." 

"  Wf  ha\e  no  .*uoh  Midden  changes  hero,  certainly"  Jasper 
mildly  nnMwrvd — " though  we  think  ourselves  liable  to  uncx- 
pect.-d  .-hifts  of  wind.  I  hope,  however,  to  carry  this  land- 
bri"'*4  as  far  as  tho  fir>t  Maud*  ;  after  which,  there  will  be  less 
dang.-r  of  our  bring  soon  and  followed  by  any  of  the  look-out 
boats  from  Fr»ntonac.M 

"  I>o  you  think  tin'  French  keep  spies  out  on  the  broad  lake, 
JaM"*r  :"  inquired  the  Pathfinder. 

"  \\V  know  they  do;  one  was  off  Oswego,  during  the  night 
of  M-'hditv  U»t.  A  bark  canoe  came  close  in  with  the  eastern 
point,  and  landed  an  Indian  and  an  officer.  Had  you  been  out- 
lying that  ni^ht,  as  usual,  wc  should  have  secured  one,  if  not 
Uilh  of  thi'in." 

It  wjis  too  dark  to  betray  the  color  that  deepened  on  the 
weather-burnt  features  of  tin*  guide,  for  ho  f«*lt  the  consciousness 
of  having  lingered  in  the  fort  that  night,  listening  to  the  sweet 
t« mi*  of  Mabel'.*-  voice,  a*  she  sang  ballads  to  her  father,  and 
gazing  at  a  countenance  that,  to  him,  was  radiant  with  charms. 
Probity,  in  thought  and  deed,  U-ing  tho  distinguishing  quality 
uf  this  extraordinary  man's  mind,  while  ho  felt  that  a  sort  of 
disgrace  ought  to  attach  to  hi.*  idleness,  on  the  occasion  men* 
tion«*d,  th<*  last  thought  that  could  occur  would  be  to  attempt  to 
palliate,  or  deuy,  his  negligence. 
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44 1  confess  it,  Jasper,  I  confess  it,"  be  said,  humbly.  u  Had  I 
been  out  that  night,  and  I  now  remember  no  sufficient  reason 
why  I  was  nut — it  might,  indeed,  have  turned  out  as  you  say." 

44  It  was  the  evening  you  passed  with  us,  Pathfinder,"  Mabel 
innocently  remarked ;  44  surely  one  who  lives  so  much  of  hi* 
time  in  the  forest,  in  front  of  the  enemy,  may  be  excused  for 
giving  a  few  hours  of  his  time  to  an  old  friend  and  his  daugh- 
ter." 

*  Nay,  nav,  I've  done  little  else  but  idle  since  we  reached  the 
garrison,"  returned  the  other,  sighing ;  **  aud  it  is  well  that  the 
lad  should  tell  me  of  it ;  the  idler  needs  a  scoldin' — yes,  ho 
need*  a  scoldin'." 

4*  Scolding,  Pathfinder  !  I  never  dreamed  of  saying  anything 
disagreeable,  and  leant  of  all  would  I  think  of  rebuking  you, 
because  a  solitary  spy,  and  an  Indian  or  two,  have  escaped  us ! 
Now  I  know  where  vou  were,  I  think  Your  absence  the  most 
natural  tiling  in  the  world." 

44 1  think  nothing  of  it,  Jas]>cr,  I  think  nothing  of  what  you 
said,  since  it  was  debarred.  Wo  are  all  human,  and  all  do 
wrong." 

44  This  is  unkind.  Pathfinder." 

u  (Jive  me  your  hand,  lad,  give  me  your  hand.  It  wasn't  yon 
that  gave  the  lesson ;  it  was  conscience.'' 

4'  Well,  well,"  interrupted  Cap,"  now  this  latter  matter  is  set- 
tied  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties,  j>erhape  you  will  tell  us  how 
it  Impelled  to  be  known  that  there  were  spies  near  us  so  lately. 
This  looks  amazingly  like  a  circumstance !" 

As  the  mariner  uttered  the  last  seutencc,  he  pressed  a  foot 
slyly  on  that  of  the  Serjeant,  and  nudged  the  guide  with  hit 
ell>ow,  winking,  at  the  same  time,  though  this  sign  was  lost  in 
th<»  obscurity. 

m 

44  It  is  known,  because  their  trail  was  found  next  dav  by  the 
Sorf^nt,  and  it  was  that  of  a  military  boot  and  a  moccasin. 
One  of  our  hunters,  moreover,  saw  the  canoe  crossing  towards 
Fronton*?  next  morning." 

44  Did  the  trail  lead  near  the  garrison,  Jasper  T  Pathfinder 
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ashed,  jn  a  manner  so  meek  and  subdued,  that  it  reseratled 
the  toVe  of  a  rebuked  schoolboy.  "  Did  the  trail  lead  near  the 
garrison,  lad  P 

"  We  thought  not — though  of  course  it  did  not  cross  the  river. 
It  was  followed  down  to  the  eastern  point,  at  the  river's  month, 
where  what  was  doing  in  port  might  be  seen ;  but  it  did  not 
cross,  as  we  coflld  discover." 

"And  why  dfcln't  you  get  under  way,  Master  Jasper,"  Cap 
demanded,  "  and  give  chase  i  On  Tuesday  morning  it  blew  a 
good  breeze ;  one  in  which  this  cutter  might  have  ran  nine  knots.* 

"That  may  do  on  the  ocean,  Master  Cap,"  pat  in  Path* 
finder,  "but  it  would  not  do  here.  Water  leaves  no  trail, 
and  a  Mingo  and  a  Frenchman  arc  a  match  for  the  devil  in 
a  pursuit." 

"  Who  wants  a  trail,  when  the  chase  can  be  seen  from  the 
deck,  as  Jasj»er,  here,  said  was  the  case  with  this  canoe  f  and  it 
mattered  nothing  if  there  were  twenty  of  your  Mingos  and 
Frenchmen,  with  a  good  British  built  bottom  in  their  wake.  Til 
engage  Master  Oh-the-deuce,  had  you  given  tne  a  call,  that  said 
Tuesday  morning,  that  we  should  have  overhauled  the  black- 
guards." 

44 1  dare  say,  Master  Cap,  that  the  advice  of  as  old  a  teaman 
as  you  might  have  done  no  harm  to  as  young  a  sailor 
as  myself,  but  it  is  a  long  and  a  hopeless  chase  that  hat 
a  bark  canoe  in  it."  #%• 

"  You  would  have  had  only  to  press  it  hard  to  drive 
it  ashore." 

"  Ashore,  Master  Cap !  You  do  not  understand  our  lake 
navigation  at  all,  if  you  suppose  it  an  easy  matter  to  force 
a  bark  canoe  ashore.  As  soon  as  they  find  themselves  pressed, 
these  bubbles  paddle  right  into  the  wind's  eye,  and  before 
you  know  it  yon  find  yourself  a  mile  or  two  dead  under 
their  lee." 

44  You  don't  wish  me  to  believe,  Master  Jasper,  that  any 
one  is  so  heedless  of  drowning,  as  to  put  off  into  this  lake,  in 
one  of  them  egg-shells,  when  there  is  any  wind  P 
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aI  have  often  cro«ed  Ontario  in  a  bark  canoe,  even,  wham 
there  has  been  a  good  deal  of  tea  on.  Well  managed,  tMBy  aft 
the  driest  boats  of  which  we  have  any  knowledge.*1 

Cap  now  led  his  brother-in-law  and  Pathfinder  affile,  when  lit 
assured  him  that  the  admission  of  Jasper  concerning  the  spies 
was  a  "  circumstance,"  and  u  a  strong  circumstance,"  and  as  such, 
deserved  his  deliberate  investigation ;  while  hirpccoont  of  the 
canoes  was  so  improbable,  as  to  wear  the  appearance  of  brow- 
beating the  listeners.  Jasper  spoke  confidently  of  the  character 
of  the  two  individuals  who  had  landed,  and  this  Cap  dsstnsd 
pretty  strong  proof  that  he  knew  mora  about  them  than  was  to 
be  gathered  from  a  mere  trail.  A*  tor  moccasins,  he  said  that 
they  were  worn,  in  that  port  of  the  world,  by  white  men,  ae  well 
as  by  Indians ;  he  hod  purchased  a  pair  himself;  and  boots,  it 
was  notorious,  did  not  particularly  make  a  soldier.  Although 
much  of  this  logic  was  thrown  away  on  the  Serjeant,  still  it  pro- 
duced some  effect,  lie  thought  it  a  little  singular  himself  thai 
there  should  have  been  spies  detected  so  near  the  fort,  and  ha 
knew  nothing  of  it ;  nor  did  he  believe  that  this  was  a  hraaah 
of  knowledge  that  fell  particularly  within  the  sphere  of  Jasper* 
It  was  true  that  the  Scud  had  once  or  twice  been  sent  across  the 
lake  to  land  men  of  this  character,  or  to  bring  them  off;  but 
then  the  part  played  by  Jasper,  to  his  own  eertahi  knowledge, 
was  very  secondary,  the  master  of  the  cotter  remaning  ae  igno- 
rant as  any  one  else,  of  the  purport  of  thwanjsjfs  of  those  whosm 
be  had  carried  to  and  fio ;  nor  did  he  aee  why  ha,  alone,  of  jM 
present,  should  know  anything  of  the  late  visit  Pathiade* 
viewed  the  matter  differently.  With  his  habitnal  Mill  sail  hi 
reproached  himself  with  a  neglect  of  duty,  and  that  kaowlewji 
of  which  the  want  struck  him  aa  a  fait  in  one  whose  howkasa 
it  was  to  possess  it,  appeared  a  merit  in  the  jnwng  snaav  Ha 
■aw  nothing  extraordinary  m  Jasparis  knowing  thn  lasts  ha  hai 
related;  while  he  did  feel  it  was  nnnsnal,  not  to  any 
ml,  that  he  himself  now  heard  of  them  far  the  wrat 

*  As  for  im.usssns,  Master  Cap,"  he  said,  whan  a  short 
paiisemvitedhimtosf^'theysnawbe 


230  THE      PATHflRDBR. 

well  as  by  red-skins,  it  is  true,  though  they  never  leave  the  lame 
trail  on  the  foot  of  one  as  on  the  foot  of  the  other.  Any  one 
who  is  used  to  the  woods  can  tell  the  footstep  of  an  Injhi  from 
the  footstep  of  a  white  man,  whether  it  be  made  by  a  boot  or  a 
moccasin.  It  will  need  better  evidence  than  this  to  make  me 
believe  that  Jasper  is  false." 

"  You  will  allow,  Pathfinder,  that  there  are  such  things  in  the 
world  a*  traitors,"  put  in  Cap,  logically. 

44  I  never  knew  an  honest-minded  Mingo;  one  that  you  could 
put  faith  in,  if  he  had  a  temptation  to  deceive  you.  Cheatin* 
seems  to  be  their  gift,  and  I  soim  times  think  they  ought  to  be 
piti«*d  for  it,  rather  than  parsecuted.*' 

"  Then  why  not  believe  that  this  Jasper  may  have  the  same 
weakness  f  A  man  is  a  man,  and  human  nature  is  sometimes 
but  a  poor  concern,  as  I  know  by  experience  ;  I  may  amy,  well 
know  by  experience;  at  least  I  speak  for  my  own  human 
nature." 

Hi  is  was  the  opening  of  another  long  and  desultory  conver- 
sation, in  which  the  probability  of  Jasper's  guilt  or  innoceuee 
was  argued,  pro  and  con,  until  both  the  serjeant  and  his  brother- 
in-law  had  nfarlv  reasoned  themselves  into  settled  convictions  in 
favor  of  the  first,  while  their  companion  grew  sturdier  and  stur- 
dier in  his  defence  of  the  accused,  and  still  more  fixed  in  his 
opinion  of  his  being  unjustly  charged  with  treachery.  In  this 
there  was  nothing  on*  of  the  common  course  of  things,  for  there 
is  no  more  certain  way  of  arriving  at  any  particular  notion,  than 
by  undertaking  to  defend  it ;  and  amongst  the  most  obstinate 
of  our  opinions,  may  be  classed  those  which  are  derived  from 
dLscu««ions  in  which  we  affect  to  search  for  truth,  while  in 
reality  we  are  only  fortifying  prejudice.  By  this  time,  the  Ser- 
jeant had  reached  a  state  of  mind  that  disposed  him  to  view 
even'  act  of  the  young  sailor  with  distrust,  and  he  soon  got  to 
coincide  with  his  relative  in  deeming  the  peculiar  knowledge  of 
Ja.Hj>or,  in  reference  to  the  spies,  a  branch  of  information  that 
certainly  did  not  come  within  the  circle  of  his  regular  duties,  an 
a  **  circumstance." 
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While  this  matter  wm  thus  discussed  near  the  tefirail,  Mabel 
sat  silent  by  the  companion-way;  Mr.  Muir  having  gone  below, 
to  look  utter  his  personal  comforts,  and  Jasper  standing  a  little 
aloof,  with  his  arms  crossed,  and  hie  eyes  wandering  from  the 
sails  to  the  cloudf,  and  the  clouds  to  the  dusky  outline  of  Iks) 
shore,  from  the  shore  to  the  lake,  and  from  the  lake  back  again 
to  the  sails.  Our  heroine,  too,  began  to  commune  with  her  own 
thoughts.  Tho  excitement  of  the  late  journey,  the  incident! 
which  marked  the  day  of  her  arrival  at  the  fort,  ♦be  meeting 
with  a  Cither  who  was  virtually  a  stranger  to  her,  the  novelty 
of  her  late  situation  in  the  garrison,  and  her  present  voyage, 
formed  a  vista  for  tho  mind's  eye  to  look  back  through,  thai 
seemed  lengthened  into  months.  8be  could  with  dMkuhj 
believe  that  she  had  so  recently  left  the  town,  with  all  the  usages 
of  civilized  life ;  and  she  wondered,  in  particular,  that  the  mmh 
dents  which  had  occurred  during  the  descent  of  the  Oswego, 
had  made  so  little  impression  on  her  mind.  Too  inexperienced 
to  know,  that  events,  when  crowded,  have  the  effect  of  time,  or 
that  the  quick  succession  of  novelties  that  pass  before  an  hi 
travelling,  elevates  objects,  in  a  measure,  to  the  dignity  of  eveasa, 
she  drew  upon  her  memory  for  days  ami  dates,  woroW  to  maho 
certain  that  she  had  known  Jasper,  and  the  Pathfinder,  and  her 
own  father,  but  little  mom  than  a  fortnight  Mabel  wan  a  girl 
of  heart,  rather  than  of  imagination,  though  by  no  means  def*  \ 
dentin  the  last,  and  she  could  not  eaaily  account  far  the  strength 
of  her  foelingt  in  connexion  with  thorn  who  were  lately  stmm* 
gers  to  her ;  for  she*  waa  not  sonVisntly  accmtuuied  to  analnsn  \ 
Iter  sensations,  to  nndiwtand  tho  nature  of  tho  influences  thai 
have  just  been  mentioned.  As  yet,  however,  her  pure  snind  wan 
free  from  the  blight  of  distrust,  and  aha  had  mo  inspicJon  of 
the  views  of  either  of  her  suitors }  a^  <>oec/ the  lent  thoughts 
that  could  have  voluntarily  disturbed  her  confidence,  would 
have  been  to  euppone  it  poanUNo  either  of 
a  traitor  to  his  king  and  country. 

America,  at  tho  time  of  which  wo  are  writings  was 
bie  for  iss  uttuohmauu  to  una 


\ 
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the  British  throne ;  for,  as  is  the  fact  with  all  provinces,  the 
virtues  and  qualities, that  are  proclaimed  near  the  centre  of 
power,  as  incense  and  |>olicy,  pet  to  be  a  part  of  political  faith 
with  the  credulous  and  ignorant,  at  a  distance.  This  truth  is, 
just  as  apparent  to-day,  in  connexion  with  the  prodigies  of  the 
republic,  as  it  then  was  in  connexion  with  those  distant  rulers 
whose  merits  it  was  always  safe  to  applaud,  and  whose  demerits 
it  was  treason  to  reveal.  It  is  a  consequence  of  this  mental 
dejMMidence,  that  public  opinion  is  so  much  placed  at  the  mercy 
of  the  designing;  and  the  world,  in  the  midst  of  its  idle  boasts 
of  knowledge  and  improvement,  is  left  to  receive  its  truths,  on 
all  * u< -h  ]>oints  as  touch  the  interests  of  the  powerful  and  manag- 
ing, through  sueh  a  medium,  and  such  a  medium  ouly,  as  may 
serve  the  particular  views  of  those  who  pull  the  wires.  Pressed 
u|k>u  by  tl».»  subjects  of  France,  who  were  then  encircling  the 
British  ooloVu-s  with  a  lx*lt  of  forts  and  settlements  that  com- 
pletely secured  the  savages  for  nlli*»s,  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  say  whether  the  Americans  loved  the  English  more  than  they 
hati-d  the  French  ;  and  those  who  then  lived  probably  would 
have  considered  the  alliance  which  took  place  between  the  cis- 
Atlantic  subjects  and  the  ancient  rivals  of  the  British  crown, 
some  twenty  years  later,  as  an  event  entirely  without  the  circle 
of  probabilities.  In  a  word,  as  fashions  are  exaggerated  in  a 
province,  so  are  opinions :  and  the  loyalty  that  at  London 
merely  formed  a  part  of  a  political  scheme,  at  New  York  was 
magnified  into  a  faith  that  might  almost  have  moved  mountains. 
Disaffection  was,  consequently,  a  rare  offence ;  and,  most  of  all, 
would  treason,  that  should  favor  France  or  Frenchmen,  havy 
been  odious  in  the  eyes  of  the  provincials.  The  last  thing  that 
Mabel  would  susjwet  of  Jasper,  was  the  very  crime  with  which 
he  now  stood  secretly  charged  ;  and,  if  others  near  her  endur- 
ed the  pains  of  distrust,  she,  at  least,  was  filled  with  the  gene- 
rous confidence  of  a  woman.  As  yet,  no  whisper  had  reached 
her  ear  to  disturb  the  filing  of  reliance  with  which  she  had  early 
regarded  the  young  sailor,  and  her  own  mind  would  have  been 
the  last  to  suggest  such  a  thought,  of  itself.    The  pictures  of 
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the  past  and  of  the  present,  therefore,  that  exhibited  themselves 
so  rapidly*  to  her  active  imagination,  were  unclouded  with  a 
shade  that  might  affect  any  in  whom  she  felt  an  interest ;  and 
ere  she  had  mined,  in  the  manner  related,  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
the  whole  scene  around  her  was  filled  with  unalloyed  satisfac- 
tion. 

The  season  and  the  night,  to  represent  them  truly,  were  of  a 
nature  to  stimulate  the  sensations  which  youth,  health,  and 
happiness  are  wont  to  associate  with  novelty.  The  weather  was 
warm,  as  is  not  always  the  case  in  that  region  even  in  summer. 
while  the  air  that  came  otF  the  land  in  breathing  currents, 
brought  with  it  the  cooln<«*s  and  fragrance  of  the  forest  The 
wind  was  far  from  Wing  fresh,  though  there  was  enough  of  it  to 
drive  the  Scud  merrily  ahead,  and  perhaps  to  keep  attention 
alive,  in  the  uncertainty  that,  more  or  less,  accompanies  dark- 
ness. Jasper,  however,  appeared  to  regard  it  with  complacency, 
as  was  apparent  by  what  he  said  in  a  short  dialogue  that  now 
occurred  between  him  and  Mabel. 

"At  this  rate,  Kau-douce,"  (for  so  Mabel  had  already  learned 
to  style  the  young  sailor),  s*iid  our  heroine,  awo  cannot  be  long 
in  reaching  our  place  of  destination.9* 

Has  your  father  told  vou  what  that  is,  Mabel  I" 
He  has  told   me  nothing;    my  father  is  too  much  of  a 
soldier,  and  too   little  used   to  have  a  family  around  him,  to 
talk  of  such  matters.     Is  it  forbidden  to  say  whither  we  are 
bound  ?"' 

"  It  cannot  1h?  far  while  we  steer  in  this  direction,  for  sixty  or 
seventy  mile**  \mI1  take  us  into  the  St.  Lawrence,  which  the 
French  might  make  too  hot  for  us ;  and  no  voyage  on  this  lake 
can  U»  very  l«»ng.M 

'•  So  says  my  uncle  Cap ;  but  to  me,  JasjKir,  Ontario  and  the 
ocean  apjn-ar  \ery  much  the  saiue.*9 

"  You  have  then  been  on  the  ocean,  while  I,  who  pretend  to 
U»  a  sailor,  have  never  yet  seen  salt  water  !  You  must  have  a 
great  contempt  for  such  a  mariner  as  myself  in  your  heart,  Mabel 
Dunham  P 


M 


U 
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"Then  I  have  noavuch  thing  in  my  heart,  Jasper  Eau-douce. 
What  right  have  I,  a  girl  without  experience  or  knowledge,  to 
despise  any,  much  less  one  like  you,  who  are  trusted  by  the 
major,  and  who  command  a  vessel  like  this !  I  have  never  been 
on  the  ocean,  though  I  have  seen  it ;  and,  I  repeat,  I  see'  no  dif- 
ference between  this  lake  and  the  Atlantic." 

44  Nor  in  them  that  sail  on  both  ?  I  was  afraid,  Mabel,  your 
undo  has  said  so  much  against  us  fresh-water  sailors  that  you 
had  begun  to  look  ujk>d  us  as  little  better  than  pretenders," 

u  Give  yourself  no  uneasiness  on  that  account,  Jasper,  for  I 
know  my  uncle,  and  he  says  as  many  things  against  those  who 
live  ashore  when  at  York,  as  he  now  says  against  those  who 
sail  on  ftvsh  water.  No— no;  neither  my  fattier  nor  myself 
think  anything  of  such  opinions !  My  uncle  Cap,  if  he  spoke 
openly,  would  be  found  to  have  even  a  worse  notion  of  a  soldier 
than  of  a  sailor  who  never  saw  the  sea." 

M  But  your  father,  Mabel,  has  a  better  opinion  of  soldiers 
than  of  anv  one  else :  he  wishes  you  to  be  the  wife  of  a  soldier." 

**Ja*j>er  Eau-douce! — I,  the  wife  of  a  soldier! — My  father 
wishes  it ! — Why  should  he  wish  any  such  tiling — what  soldier 
is  there  in  the  garrison  that  I  could  marry — that  he  could  wish 
me  to  inarrv  I" 

u  One  may  love  a  calling  so  well,  as  to  fancy  it  will  cover  a 
thousand  im]>erfections." 

u  But  one  is  not  likely  to  love  his  own  calling  so  well,  as  to 
cause  him  to  overlook  everything  else.  You  say  my  father 
wishes  me  to  marry  a  soldier,  and  vet  there  is  no  soldier,  at 
Oswego,  that  he  would  be  likely  to  give  mo  to.  I  am  in  an 
awkward  position,  for  while  I  am  not  good  enough  to  be  the 
wifo  of  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  garrison,  I  think,  even  you 
will  admit,  Jasper,  I  am  too  good  to  be  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
common  soldiers.*' 

A*  MuU'l  spoke  thus  frankly,  she  blushed,  she  know  not 
why,  though  the  ol  scurity  concealed  the  fact  from  her  compa- 
nion ;  and  the  laughed  faintly,  like  one  who  felt  that  the  subject, 
however  embarrassing  it  might  be,  deserved  to  be  treated  fairly. 
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Jasper,  it  would  seem,   viewed    her   positShi   differently  from 
herself. 

44  It  is  true,  MaWl/1  he  said,  "you  are  not  what  is  called  a 
ladv,  in  th«*  eominou  meaning  of  the  word — " 

**  Nut  in  any  meaning,  .las^r,"  the  generous  girl  eagerly 
interrupted  ;  "on  that  head  I  have  no  vanities,  I  hoj>e.  l'rovi* 
dence  li.-is  mail«*  mo  the  daughter  of  a  Serjeant,  and  I  am  content 
to  remain  in  the  station  in  which  I  was  born." 

"I hit  all  d<>  not  remain  in  the,  stations  in  which  they  were 
l»>rn,  Mal>el,  for  tome  rise  above  them,  and  some  fall  below 
them.  Many  Serjeants  have  become  officers — even  generals; 
and  why  may  not  herjeaufe*'  daughters  become  officers*  ladies  f 

"In  the  ea>e  of  Serjeant  Dunham's  daughter,  I  know  nu 
better  reason  than  the  fact  that  no  officer  is  likely  to  wish  to 
make  her  hi*  wife,"  returned  MaUd,  laughing. 

44  Y<»i  mav  think  so;  but  there  are  some  in  the  55th  that 
kuow  better.  There  is  certainly  one  officer  in  that  regiment, 
MaU-L  who  dtrs  wi-di  to  make  vou  his  wif«\" 

Quick  a*  the  flashing  lightning,  the  rapid  thoughts  of  Mabel 
Dunham  glanced  over  the  rive  or  six  subalterns  of  the  cor]*, 
who,  by  a'je  and  inclinations,  would  be  the  most  likely  to  form 
such  a  wi»h ;  an. I  we  should  do  injustice  to  her  habit*,  perhaps, 
were  we  not  to  sav  that  a  lively  sensation  of  pleasure  rose 
momentarily  in  her  bosom,  at  the  thought  of  being  raised  above 
a  station  which,  whatever  might  be  her  profession*  of  content- 
ment, she  f«lt  tint  sh.»  had  been  too  well  educated  to  fill  with 
]H.*rf*'ct  satisfaction.  Hut  this  emotion  was  as  transient  as  it 
was  Midden,  for  Mabel  Dunham  was  a  girl  of  too  much  pure 
and  womanly  feeling.  to\iew  the  marriage  tie  through  anything 
so  worldly  as  the  mere  advantages  of  station.  The  |»a**itig 
emotion  was  a  thrill  produced  by  habit,  while  the  more  settled 
opinion  which  remained,  was  the  offspring  of  nature  and  prin- 
ciples. 

44 1  know  no  officer  in  the  53th,  or  any  other  regiment,  who 
would  be  likely  to  do  so  foolish  a  thing;  nor  do  I  think  I 
myself  would  do  so  foolish  a  thing  at  to  marry  an  officer." 
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"  Foolish,  Mabe^ 

"  Yes,  foolish,  Jasper.  You  know,  as  well  as  I  can  know, 
what  the  world  would  think  of  such  matters,  and  I  should  be 
sorry,  very  sorry,  to  find  that  my  husband  ever  regretted  thai 
he  had  so  far  yielded  to  a  fancy  for  a  face  or  a  figure,  as  to 
have  married  the  daughter  of  one  so  much  his  inferior  as  • 
Serjeant." 

**  Your  husband,  Mabel,  will  not  be  so  likely  to  think  of  the 
father  as  to  think  of  the  daughter." 

The  girl  was  talking  with  spirit,  though  feeling  evidently 
entered  into  her  part  ot'  the  discourse;  but  she  paused  for  near 
a  minute  after  Jasper  had  male  the  last  observation,  before  she 
uttered  another  word.  Then  she  continued  in  a  manner  less 
plat  fill,  arid  one  critically  attentive  might  have  fancied  in  a 
maiin«T  that  «jn  ^lightlv  melancholy  : 

"  Parent  and  child  ought  so  to  live  as  not  to  have  two  hearts, 
or  two  modes  of  ffi-liii^  and  thinking.  A  common  interest  in 
all  thin^,  1  should  think  as  necfs^ary  t>  happiness  in  man  and 
wife,  a**  hetwffii  the  other  member*  of  the  same  family.  Most 
of  all,  ought  neither  the  man  t:or  the  woman  to  have  any 
uuuMial  eaiiM*  f.»r  uiihappiuess,  the  world  furnishing  so  many 
of  it.-M.ir      ' 

"  Am  I  t«i  understand,  then,  Mattel,  y<»u  would  refuse  to 
marry  an  officer,  merelv  Iterance  he  wa<  an  officer  V 

"Have  you  a  right  to  ask  such  a  tpiestion,  Jasper V  said 
Mat*- 1,  Miidin£. 

"  No  other  right,  than  what  a  strong  desire  to  see  you  happy 
?an  iri\o,  which,  after  all,  mav  be  very  little.  Mv  anxietv  has 
been  increased  from  hapjM-nini;  to  know  that  it  is  your  father's 
intention  to  iM-r-uaih*  vou  to  inarrv  Lieutenant  Muir."* 

44  My  df.ur,  dear  father,  can  entertain  no  notion  so  ridiculous; 
no  notion  m>  cruel  !M 

*•  WnuM  it,  then,  Ik?  cru- 1  to  wi-h  you  the  wife  of  a  Quarter- 

M.iHt.T  r 

*•  I  ha\»-  tnld  you  what  I  think  on  that  Mthj«*ct,  and  cannot 
make  my  words  btronjjer.     ILitiif*  niiMUTed  vou  so  frankly. 
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Jasjicr,  1  have  a  rijrht  to  a>k  how  you  sftbw  that  my  father 
thiuks  of  anv  such  thin^  .'" 

44  ihat  h«*  has  ch«j>cn  a  husliand  for  vou,  I  know  from  his  own 
mouth  ;  for  In*  has  jold  mo  thU  much  during  our  frequent  con 
vernation*,  whil.*  he  ha>  bc^n  *u}>eriri  tending  the  shipment  of  the 
stores :  ami  that  Mr.  Muir  is  to  otl'«*r  for  \ou.  I  know  from  tho 
other  hiiiiM-lt';  who  has  tolil  me  a*  much.  ]>y  j»uttiiiLT  the  two 
thi  ill's  to^tlxT,  I  have  come  to  th««  oj.iuion  mentioned/' 

•*  May  not  my  dear  father,  JasjK.*r," — Mal*Ts  face  flowed  like 
fire  while  she  sj»ok«*,  though  her  words  e>eaj>cd  her  &lowh\  and 
bv  a  sort  of  involuntary  impulse, — *'  Mav  not  inv  d«*ar  father 
have  been  thinking  of  another  I  It  does  not  follow,  from  what 
you  sav,  that  Mr.  Muir  was  in  his  mind." 

44  Is  it  not  probable,  Mabel,  from  all  that  haf  passed  ?  What 
brings  the  Quarter- Master  here  I  He  has  never  found  it  neces- 
sary before,  to  accompany  the  parties  that  have  gone  below  :  he 
thinks  of  you  for  his  wife  ;  and  your  father  has  made  up  his  own 
mind  that  you  shall  be  so.  You  must  see,  Mabel,  that  Mr.  Muir 
follows  ynu  f 

MaU-1  made  no  answer.  Iler  feminine  instinct  had,  indeed, 
told  her  that  she  was  an  object  of  admiration  with  the  Quarter- 
Master,  though  she  had  hardly  supposed  to  the  extent  that 
Jasper  U'liewd  :  and  she,  too,  had  even  gathered  from  the 
discourse  of  her  father,  that  he  thought  seriously  of  having  her 
disj>os«'d  of  iti  marriage  ;  but  by  no  process  of  reasoning  could 
fthe  ever  ha\  e  arrived  at  the  inference  that  Mr.  Muir  was  to  be  the 
man.  She  did  not  believe  it  now, — though  she  was  far  from 
su>[*'ctin£  the  truth.  Indeed,  it  was  her  opinion  thai  the  casual 
remarks  of  her  father  which  had  struck  her,  had  proceeded  from 
a  .general  wish  to  have  her  settled,  rather  than  from  any  desire 
to  see  her  united  to  any  particular  individual.  These  thoughts, 
however,  »he  kept  secret;  for  self-respect  and  feminine  reserve 
showed  her  the  impropriety  of  making  them  the  subject  of  die- 
cu^ion  with  her  present  companion.  By  way  of  changing  the 
conversation,  therefore,  after  the  pause  had  lasted  long  enough 
to  be  embarrassing  to  both  parties,  she  said,— 


■  f 
w  V. 
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u  Of  one  thing  fbu  may  be  certain,  Jasper ;  and  that  is  all  1 
wish  to  say  on  the  subject : — Lieutenant  Muir,  though  he  were 
a  colonel,  will  never  bo  the  husband  of  Mabel  Dunham.  And 
now,  tell  mo  of  your  voyage  ; — when  will  it  end  V9 

44  That  is  uncertain.  Once  afloat,  we  are  at  the  mercy  of  the 
winds  and  waves.  Pathfinder  will  tell  you,  that  he  who  begins 
to  chase  the  deer  in  the  morning  cannot  tell  where  he  will  sleep 
at  night." 

44  But  wo  are  not  chasing  a  deer ;  nor  is  it  morning :  so  Path- 
finder's moral  is  thrown  away." 

44  Although  we  are  not  chasing  a  deer,  we  are  after  that  whieh 
may  be  as  hard  to  catch.  I  can  tell  you  no  more  than  I  have 
said  already ;  for  it  is  our  duty  to  be  close-mouthed,  whether 
anything  dej>en&  on  it  or  not  I  am  afraid,  however,  I  shall 
not  keep  you  long  enough  in  the  Scud,  to  show  yon  what  she 
can  do  in  fair  and  foul." 

44 1  think  a  woman  unwise  who  ever  marries  a  sailor,"  said 
Mabel,  abruptly,  and  almost  involuntarily. 

44  This  is  a  strange  opinion ;  why  do  you  hold  it  F 

44  Because  a  sailor's  wife  is  certain  to  have  a  rival  in  his 
vessel.  My  uncle  Cap,  too,  says  that  a  sailor  should  never 
marrv." 

"  He  means  salt-water  sailors,"  returned  Jasper,  laughing. 
44  If  he  thinks  wives  not  good  enough  for  those  who  sail  on  the 
ocean,  he  will  fancy  them  just  suited  to  those  who  sail  on  the 
lakes.  1  hope,  Mabel,  you  do  not  take  your  opinions  of  us  fresh- 
water mariners  from  all  that  Master  Cap  says." 

44 Sail,  ho!"  exclaimed  the  very  individual  of  whom  they 
wore  conversing ; — u  or  boat,  ho  !  would  be  nearer  the  truth." 

Jasper  ran  forward ;  and,  sure  enough,  a  small  object  wan 
discernible  about  a  hundred   vards  ahead  of  the  cutter,  and 

m 

nearly  on  her  lee  bow.  At  the  first  glance,  ho  saw  it  was  a  bark 
canoe ;  for  though  the  darkness  prevented  hues  from  being  dis- 
tinguished, the  eye  that  had  got  to  be  accustomed  to  the  night, 
might  discern  forms  at  some  little  distance ;  and  the  eye  which, 
like  Jasper's,  had  long  been  familiar  with  tilings  aquatic,  could 
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not  be  at  a  loss  in  discovering  the  outlines  accessary  to  come  to 
the  conclusion  ho  did. 

44  This  may  1x3  an  enemy,"  the  young  man  remarked  ;  "  and 
it  may  be  well  to  overhaul  him.*' 

44  He  is  paddling  with  all  his  might,  lad,"  observed  the  Path- 
finder, "  and  means  to  cross  your  bows  and  get  to  windward, 
when  you  might  as  well  chase-  a  full-grown  buck  on  snow- 
shoes  !" 

44  Let  her  luftT' — cried  Jasper,  to  tho  man  at  the  helm. 
44  LutV  uj>,  till  she  shak<*», — there,  steady,  and  hold  all  that." 

The  helmsman  complied,  and  as  the  Scud  was  now  dashing 
the  water  aside  merrily,  a  minute  or  two  put  the  canoe  so  far  to 
leeward  as  to  render  escaj>e  impracticable.  Jasper  now  sprang 
to  the  helm  himself,  and  by  judicious  and  careful  handling,  he 
got  so  near  his  chase  that  it  was  secured  by  a  boathook.  On 
recei\  ing  an  order,  the  two  persons  who  were  in  the  canoe,  led 
it,  and  no  sooner  had  they  reached  the  deck  of  the  cutter,  than 
thev  were  found  to  be  Arrowhead  and  his  wife. 


940  THE      PATHP1NDEB. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

•'  What  pnarl  is  it  that  rich  men  cannot  tmr, 
That  teaming  b  too  pr<>ud  to  gather  up ; 
But  which  the  poor  and  the  despbed  of  all 
Seek  and  obtain,  and  often  And  uaaoofht  T 
Tell  me— and  I  will  tell  thee  what  U  truth-" 


The  meeting  with  the  Indian  and  his  wife  excited  do  surprise 
in  the  majority  of  those  who  witnessed  the  occurrence ;  bat 
Mabel,  and  all  who  kucw  of  the  manner  in  which  this  chief  had 
been  separated  from  the  party  of  Cap,  simultaneously  enter- 
tained suspicions,  which  it  was  far  easier  to  feel  than  to  follow 
out,  by  any  plausible  clue  to  certainty.  Pathfinder,  who  alone 
could  converse  freely  with  the  prisoners,  for  such  they  might 
now  be  considered,  took  Arrowhead  aside,  and  held  a  long  con- 
versation with  him,  concerning  the  reasons  of  the  Utter  lor 
having  deserted  his  charge,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
been  since  employed. 

The  Tuscarora  met  these  inquiries,  and  he  gave  his  answers 
with  the  stoicism  of  an  Indian.  As  respects  the  separation,  his 
excuse  were  very  simply  made,  and  they  seemed  to  be  suffi- 
ciently plausible.  When  he  found  that  the  party  was  discovered 
in  it*  place  of  concealment,  he  naturally  sought  his  own  safety, 
which  he  secured  by  plunging  into  the  woods,  for  he  made  no 
doubt  that  all  who  could  not  eft«»ct  this  much,  wonld  be  mas- 
sacred on  the  spot  In  a  word,  he  had  run  away,  in  order  to 
sa\e  his  life. 

"  This  is  well,*1  returned  Pathfinder,  affecting  to  believe  the 
other's  a[>ologies ;  u  my  brother  did  very  wisely  ;  but  his  woman 
followed  J'1 

44  Do  not  the    palefaces'  women   follow  their  husbands! 
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Would  not  Pathfinder  hare  looked  back  to  tea  if  one  he  loved 
was  coming  P 

This  appeal  was  mode  to  the  guide  while  he  waa  in  a  moat 
fortunate  frame  of  mind  to  admit  its  lotoe ;  for  Mabel,  aad  her 
blandishments  and  constancy,  were  getting  to  be  images  fiunOar 
to  his  thoughts.  The  Tuscarora,  though  he  could  not  trace  the 
reason,  saw  that  his  excuse  was  admitted,  and  he  stood,  with 
quiet  dignity,  awaiting  the  next  inquiry. 

14  This  is  reasonable  and  natural,"  returned  Pathfinder,  m 
English,  passing  from  one  language  to  the  other,  insensibly  to 
himself,  as  his  feelings  or  habits  dictated — "  this  is  natural,  aad 
may  be  so.  A  woman  would  be  likely  to  foQow  tber  mam  to 
whom  she  had  plighted  faith,  and  husband  and  will  are  on 
flesh.  Mabel,  herself  would  hare  been  likely  to  follow  tha 
aerjeant,  had  he  been  present,  and  retreated  in  this  wane?; 
and,  no  doubt,  no  doubt,  the  warm-hearted  girl  would  have 
followed  her  husband !  Your  words  are  honest,  Tueearora," 
changing  the  language  to  the  dialect  of  the  other.  "  Tour 
words  are  honest,  and  very  pleasant,  aad  just.  But  why  has 
my  brother  been  so  long  from  the  fort!  hie  Mauds  hum 
thought  of  him  often,  but  hare  never  seen  mm  P 

u  If  the  doe  follows  the  buck,  ought  not  the  buck  to  foBow 
the  doe  P  answered  the  Tuscarora,  smiting,  and  laying  a  finger 
significantly  on  the  shoulder  of  his  intenogator.  "Arrowhead1* 
wife  followed  Arrowhead {  it  was  right  hi  Aiiowhaad  to  follow 
his  wife.  She  lost  her  way,  and  they  nade  her  cook  la  a 
strange  wigwam." 

u  I  understand  you,  Tuscarora.  The  wosnan  foil  into  the 
hands  of  the  Mingos,  and  you  kept  upon  their  trail* 

u  Pathfinder  can  see  a  reason  as  canny  as  he  en  see  ft* 
moss  on  the  trees.    Itiaao." 

u  And  how  long  have  you  got  the  wosnan  back,  and  la  what 
manner  has  it  been  done  I" 

"Two  suns.    The  Dew  of  June  waa  not  loaf  la 
when  her  husband  whispered  to  her  the  path." 

*  Well,  well,  all  Una  seems  aaVral,  aad  according  to 

11 
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mony.  But,  Tuscarora,  how  did  you  get  that  canoe,  and  why 
are  you  paddling  towards  the  St,  Lawrence  instead  of  the 
garrison  ?" 

4i  Arrowhead  can  tell  his  own  from  that  of  another.  Thia 
canoe  is  mine ;  I  found  it  on  the  shore,  near  the  fort." 

44  That  sounds  reasonable,  too,  for  the  canoe  does  belong  to 
the  man,  and  an  Injin  would  make  few  words  about  taking  it 
Still,  it  is  cxtr'ord'nary  that  we  saw  nothing  of  the  fellow  and 
his  wife,  for  the  canoe  must  have  left  the  river  before  we  did 
ourselves." 

This  idea,  which  passed  rapidly  through  the  mind  of  the 
guide,  was  now  put  to  the  Indian  in  the  shape  of4t  question. 

44  Pathfinder  knows  that  a  warrior  can  have* shame.  The 
father  would  have  asked  me  for  his  daughter,  and  I  could  not 
give  him  to  her.  1  sent  the  Dew  of  June  for  the  canoe,  And 
no  one  s{M>ke  to  the  woman.  A  Tuscarora  woman  would  not 
be  free  in  shaking  to  strange  men." 

All  this,  too,  was  plausible,  and  in  conformity  with  Indian 
character  and  Indian  customs.  As  was  usual.  Arrowhead  had 
received  one  half  of  his  compensation  previously  to  quitting  the 
Mohawk  ;  and  his  refraining  to  demand  the  residue  was  a 
proof  of  that  coiiM-iefnious  consideration  of  mutual  rights  that 
quite  as  often  distinguishes  the  morality  of  a  savage  as  that  of 
a  Christian.  To  one  as  upright  its  Pathfinder,  Arrowhead  had 
conducted  himself  with  delicacy  and  propriety,  though  it  would 
have  Wn  more  in  accordance  with  his  own  frank  nature,  to 
have  met  the  father,  and  abided  by  the  simple  truth.  Still, 
accustomed  to  the  way*  of  Indians,  he  saw  nothing  out  of  the 
ordinary  track  of  things  in  the  course  the  other  had  taken. 

i4This  runs  like  water  flowing  down  the  hill.  Arrowhead,"  h* 
answered,  after  a  little  reflection,  *%  and  tfuth  oblige*  me  to  own 
it  It  w:is  the  gift  of  a  nsl-skin  to  act  in  this  way,  though  I  do 
not  think  it  was  the  gift  of  a  paleface.  You  would  not  look 
upon  the  ip-icf  of  the  girl's  father  .,n 

Arrowhead  made  a  quiet  inclination  of  the  body,  as  if  to 
nt. 
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"One  tliinij  more  inv  brother  will  tell  me"  continued  Path- 
finder,  u  and  there  will  ho  no  cloud  I* 'tween  his  wigwam  and 
the  strong-house  of  the  Yengeese.  If  he  can  blow  away  this 
hit  of  fo^  his  friends  will  look  at  him,  as  hesits  by  his  own 
fire,  and  he  can  look  at  them,  as  they  lay  aside  their  arms,  and 
forget  that  they  are  warriors.  Whv  was  the  head  of  Arrow- 
head's  canoe -looking  towards  the  SL  Lawrence,  where  there 
are  none  but  enemies  to  be  found  ?" 

"  Whv  were  the  Pathfinder  and  his  friends  looking  the  same 
way  ?"  asked  the  Tuscarura,  calmly.  **  A  Tuscarora  may  look 
in  the  «ame  direction  as  a  Yenget»se." 

**  Whv,  to  own  the  truth,  Arrowhead,  we  are  out  scouting, 
like ; — that  is  sailin' — in  otlier  words  we  are  on  the  king's 
bu>iness,  and  we  have  a  right  to  be  here,  though  we  may  not 
have  a  riixht  to  sav  trhu  we  are  here." 

44  Arrowhead  saw  the  big  canoe,  and  he  loves  to  look  on  the 
face  of  Kau-dnuee.  He  was  going  towards  the  sun  at  evening, 
in  order  to  seek  his  wigwam  ;  but  finding  that  the  young  sailor 
wa>  guimxthe  other  way,  he  turned  that  he  might  look  in  the 
name  direction.  Eau-douce  and  Arrowhead  were  together  on 
the  la>t  trail." 

"This  may  all  l*»  true,  Tu^enrora,  and  you  are  welcome. 
Yuii  *hall  eat  of  our  venison,  and  then  we  must  separate* 
The  ^.ttin^  *un  is  liehind  us,  and  both  of  us  move  quick:  my 
brother  will  get  too  far  from  that  which  he  seeks,  unless  he 
turns  n»und." 

Pathfinder  now  returned  to  the  others,  and  repeated  the 
PMi!t  of  hi*  examination.  He  appeared  himself  to  believe  that 
the  Hivnuut  < >(  Arrowhead  might  bo  true,  though  he  admitted 
that  caution  would  tie  prudent  with  one  he  disliked;  but  bit 
an. litors,  Jasper  excepted  seemed  less  disposed  to  put  (kith  in 
the  explanations. 

"This  chap  must  l*»  ironed  at  once,  brother  Dunham."  said 
Cap,  as  soon  as  Pathfinder  finished  his  narration;  **he  must  be 
turned  over  to  the  master-at-arms,  if  there  is  any  such  officer 
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on  fresh  water,  and  a  court-martial  ought  to  bo  ordered  as  soon 
as  we  roach  j>ort." 

"  I  think  it  wisest  to  detain  the  follow,"  the  serjeant  answered, 
44  but  irons  are  unnecessary  so  long  as  he  remains  in  tho  cutter. 
In  the  morning  the  matter  shall  be  inquired  into." 
r  Arrowhead  was  now  summoned  and  told  tho  decision.  The 
Indian  listened  gravely,  and  made  no  objections.  On  the  corn 
trary,  he  submittal  with  the  calm  and  reserved  dignity  with 
which  the  American  Aborigines  are  known  to  yield  to  fate;  and 
he  stood  apart,  an  attentive  but  calm  observer  of  what  was 
passing.  Javier  caused  the  cutter's  sails  to  be  filled,  aud  the 
Scud  resumed  her  course. 

It  was  now  getting  towards  the  hour  to  set  the  watch,  and 
when  it  was  usual  to  retire  for  the  night.  Most  of  the  party 
went  below,  leaving  no  one  on  deck  but  Cap,  the  serjeant, 
Jasjx»r,  and  two  of  the  crew.  Arrowhead  and  his  wife  also 
remained,  the  former  standing  aloof  in  pruud  reserve,  and  the 
latt<-r  exhibiting,  by  her  attitude  aud  passiveuess,  the  meek 
humility  that  characterizes  an  Indian  woman. 

*  You  will  find  a  place  for  your  wife  below.  Arrowhead,  where 
my  daughter  will  attend  to  her  wants,**  said  the  serjeant,  kindly, 
who  was  himself  on  th*«  point  of  quitting  the  deck;  ** yonder 
is  a  sail,  where  vou  mav  >leet»  vounvlf." 

44 1  thank  my  father.  Th  •  Tu-caroras  are  not  poor.  The 
woman  will  look  for  tnv  blankets  in  the  canoe.*9 

u  A*  you  wi>h,  my  friend.  We  think  it  necessary  to  detain 
you,  but  nut  necessary  to  confine,  or  to  maltreat  you.  Send 
your  squaw  into  the  canoe  for  the  blanket*,  and  you  may 
follow  her  yourself,  and  hand  us  up  the  paddles.  As  there 
may  be  some  sleepy  heads  in  the  Scud,  Eau-douec,"  added 
th^  serjeant,  in  a  lower  tone,  "it  may  be  well  to  secure  the 
paddles." 

Jas]M>r  assented,  and   Arrowhead  and  his  wife,  with  whom 
resistance  apjteared  to  Im  out  of  the  question,  silently  comply 
frith  the  directions.     A  few  expression*  of  sharp  rebuke 
from  the  Indian  to  bis  wife,  while  both  were  employed  M  th* 
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canoe,  which  the  latter  received  with  submissive  quiet,  imme- 
diately repairing  an  error  she  had  made,  bj  laying  aside  the 
blanket  she  had  taken,  and  searching  another  that  waa  more  to 
her  tyrant's  mind. 

M  Come,  bear  a  hand.  Arrowhead,"  said  the  Serjeant!  who 
Blood  on  the  gunwale,  overlooking  the  movements  of  the  two, 
which  were  proceeding  too  slowly  for  the  impatience  of  a  drowsy 
man  ;  u  It  is  getting  late ;  and  we  soldiers  have  such  a  thing  aa 
reveille — early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise.*1 

M  Arrowhead  in  coming,"  wa*  the  answer,  as  the  Toscarora 
stepped  toward*  the  head  of  his  canoe. 

Oue  blow  of  hi*  keen  knife  severed  the  rope  which  held  the  ,  * 

boat,  when  the  cutter  glanced  ahead,  leaving  the  light  babble  •  • 

of  bark,  which  instantly  lost  its  way,  almost  stationary.    80 
suddenly  and  dexterously  was  this  manoeuvre  performed,  thai 
tlie  canoe  was  on  the  lee  quarter  of  the  Scud,  before  the  ear-     g 
jeant  was  aware  of  the  artifice,  and  quite  in  her  wake,  era  ha 
had  time  to  announce  it  to  his  companions* 

•*  Hurd-a-lee  !n  shouted  Jasper,  letting  fly  the  jib-sheet  with 
his  own  hands  when  the  cutter  came  swiftly  up  to  the  breexe, 
with  all  her  canvas  flapping,  or  was  running  into  the  winh 
eye,  as  seamen  term  it,  until  the  light  craft  waa  a  hundred  fact 
to  windward  of  her.  former  position*  Quick  and  dexterous  aa 
was  this  movement*  and  ready  as  had  been  the  expedient,  it 
was  not  quicker  or  mora  ready  than  that  of  the  Ti 
With  an  intelligence  that  denoted  some  familiarity  with 
he  had  seized  his  paddle,  and  waa  already  skimming  the  water* 
aided  by  the  efforts  of  his  wife.  The  direction  ha  took  waa 
south-westerly,  or  on  a  line  that  led  him  equally  towards  the 
wind  and  the  chore,  while  it  also  kept  him  so  far  aloof  from  the) 
cutter,  as  to  avoid  the  danger  of  the  latter^  faffing  on  board  of 
him,  when  she  filled  on  the  other  tack.  Swiftly  as  the  Bead 
had  shot  into  the  wind,  and  far  aa  she  had  fargad  ahead,  Jan* 
per  knew  it  waa  necessary  to  cast  her,  era  aha  had  lost  aft  her 
wxw ;  and  it  waa  not  two  minutes  from  the  time  the  helm  had 
been,  put  down*  before  the  lively  little  craft  waa  aback  fxfwats\ 
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and  rapidly  (ailing  0$  in  order  to  allow  her  sails  to  fill  on  tho 
oj>|K)sito  tick. 

u  He  will  escape  !"  said  Jasper,  tlie  instant  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  relative  bearings  of  the  cutter  and  the  canoe.  uThe 
cunning  knave  is  paddling  dead  to  windward,  and  the  Scud  can 
never  overtake  him !" 

u  Vou  have  a  canoe  !"  exclaimed  the  Serjeant,  manifesting  the 
eagerness  of  a  boy  to  join  in  the  pursuit,  "let  u»  launch  it  and 
give  chase  !M 

"  Twill  be  useless.  If  Pathfinder  had  been  on  deck  thero 
might  ha\e  been  a  chance,  but  there  is  none  now.  To  launch 
the  canoe  would  have  takeu  tliree  or  four  minutes,  and  the  time 
lost  would  have  been  siilJkient  for  the  purposes  of  Arrowhead.*9 

lloth  Cap  and  the  Serjeant  saw  the  truth  of  this,  which  would 
have  been  tu-arlv  self-e\ ident  even  to  one  unaccustomed  to 
vessels.  The  shore  wis  distant  less  than  half  a  mile,  and  the 
ratio*  was  already  glancing  into  its  shadows  at  a  rate  to  show 
that  it  would  reach  the  land  ere  its  pursuers  could  probably  get 
half  the  distance.  The  caut»e,  it^-lf,  might  have  been  seized, 
but  it  would  have  been  a  um-Ii^s  prize ;  for  Arrowhead  in  the 
woods  wuuld  be   n n#re   hkelv  to  reach  the  other  chore  without 

m 

detection,  than  if  he  still  |H»^-»ed  the  means  to  venture  on  the 
lake  again  ;  though  it  might  be,  and  probably  would  be,  a 
greater  bodily  laU>r  to  himself.  The  helm  of  the  Scud  was 
reluctantly  put  up  again,  and  the  cutter  wore  short  round  on 
her  heel,  coining  up  to  her  course  on  the  other  tick,  as  if  acting 
on  instinct.  All  this  was  done  by  Jasper  iu  profound  silence, 
hi*  us*i>taiita  understanding  what  was  iH-iVNirv.  and  lending 
their  aid  iu  a  sort  of  mechanical  imitation.  'While  these 
inaiKPUvres  were  in  the  course  o(  execution.  Cap  took  the  Ser- 
jeant by  a  button  and  led  him  towards,  the  cabin-door,  where 
he  was  out  of  ear-shot,  and  began  to  unlock  his  stores  of 
thought. 

"Iluikev,  brother  Ihmhani,"  he  said,  with  an  ominous  face, 
**  this  is  a  matter  that  requires  mature  thought,  and  much  cir* 
cums|*ection.n 
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"The  life  of  a  soldier,  brother  Cap,  k  one  of 
thought  and  circumspection.  •  On  this  frontier  were  we  to 
overlook  either,  our  scalps  might  be  taken  from  our  heads  in  the 
first  nap." 

u  But  I  consider  this  capture  of  Arrowhead  as  a  circumstance 
— and  I  might  add  his  escape  as  another.  This  Jasper  Fresh- 
water must  look  to  it  V* 

"They  arc  both  circumstances,  truly,  brother;  but  they  tell 
different  way*.  If  it  is  a  circumstance  against  the  lad,  that  the 
Indian  has  escaped,  it  is  a  circumstance  in  his  favor  that  he  was 
firxt  taken." 

**  Av,  av,  but  two  circumstances  do  not  contradict  each  other 
like  two  negatives.  If  you  will  follow  the  advice  of  an  old 
seaman,  Serjeant,  not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost  in  taking  the  steps 
necessary  for  the  security  of  the  vessel  and  all  on  board  of  her. 
The  cutter  is  now  dipping  through  the  water  at  the  rate  of 
six  knots,  and  a*  the  distances  are  so' short  on  this  bit  of  a  pond, 
we  may  all  find  ourselves  in  a  French  port  before  morning,  and 
in  a  French  prison  before  night." 

"This  may  be  true  enough;  what  would  yon  advise  me  to 
do,  brother  P 

44  In  my  opinion  you  should  jmt  this  Master  Fresh-water 
under  arrest  on  the  spot,  send  him  below  under  the  charge 
of  a  sentinel,  and  transfer  the  command  of  the  cutter  to  me. 
All  this  you  have  power  to  perform,  the  craft  belonging  to  the 
army,  and  you  being  the  commanding  officer  of  the  troop* 
prewnL" 

Serjeant  Dunham  deliberated  more  than  an  hoar  on  the  pro- 
priety of  this  proposal ;  for,  though  sufficiently  prompt  when 
his  mind  was  really  made  up,  be  was  habitually  thoughtful  and 
wary.  The  habit  of  superintending  the  personal  police  of  the 
garrison  had  made  him  acquainted  with  character,  and  he  had 
long  been  disposed  to  think  well  of  Jasper.  Still  that  subtle 
l^g»n,  suspicion,  had  entered  his  soul,  ami  so  much  were  the 
artifices  and  intrigues  of  the  French  dreaded,  that!  especially 
warned  as  ho  bad  been  by  his  commander,  it  is  not  to  be-' 
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dered  the  recollection  of  years  of  good  conduct  should 
under  the  influence  of  a  distrust  so  keen,  and  seemingly  so 
plausible.  In  this  embarrassment  the  Serjeant  consulted  the 
Quarter-Master,  whose  opinion,  as  his  sujtcrior,  he  felt  bound  to 
respect,  though,  at  the  moment,  inde]»endeut  of  his  control.  It 
is  an  unfortunate  occurrence  for  cue  who  is  in  a  dilemma,  U> 
ask  advice  of  another  who  is  desirous  of  standing  well  in  h» 
favor,  the  party  consulted  being  almost  cerUin  to  try  to  think 
in  the  manner  which  will  be  the  most  agreeable  to  the  party 
consulting.  In  the  present  instance  it  was  equally  unfortunate 
as  respects  a  candid  consideration  of  the  subject,  thai  Cap, 
instead  of  the  Serjeant  himself,  made  the  statement  of  the  case  ; 
for  the  earnest  old  sailor  was  not  backward  in  letting  his  listener 
perceive  to  which  side  he  was  desirous  that  the  Quarter-Master 
should  lean.  Lieutenant  Muir  was  much  too  politic  to  offend 
the  uncle  and  father  of  the  woman  he  hojKnl  and  expected  to 
win,  had  he  really  thought  the  case  admitted  of  doubt;  but  in 
the  manner  in  which  the  facts  were  submitted  to  him,  he  was 
seriously  inclined  to  think  that  it  would  l>e  well  to  put  the  con- 
trol of  the  Scud  U*ni|H>rarily  into  the  management  of  Cap,  as  a 
precaution  agaimt  tivaehery.  This  opinion  then  decided  the 
Serjeant,  who  forthwith  m-t  about  the  execution  of  the  necessary 
measures. 

Without  entering  into  any  explanations,  Serjeant  Dunham 
simply  informed  Jasj>er  that  he  f<»lt  it  to  be  his  duty  to  deprive 
him,  teiii|  warily,  of  the  command  of  tho  cutter,  and  to  confer  it 
on  his  own  brother-in-law.  A  natural  and  involuntary  burst  of 
surprise  which  e*cn|>ed  the  young  man,  was  met  by  a  quiet 
remark  reminding  him  that  military  service  was  often  of  a  nature 
that  required  concealment,  and  a  declaration  that  the  present 
duty  was  of  such  a  character  that  this  particular  arrangement 
had  become  indi*|*»nsable.  Although  Ja*]H*rvs  astonishment 
remaiucd  undiminished — the  servant  cautiously  abstaining  from 
making  any  allusion  to  his  suspicion* — the  young  man  was 
accustomed  to  ol>ey  with  military  submission ;  and  he  quietly 
acquiesced — with  his  own  mouth  directing  the  little  crew  to 
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receive  their  further  orders  from  Cap  until  another  change  ahonU 
be  effected.  When,  however,  ha  was  told  the  ease  required  that 
not  only  he  himself  bat  his  principal  assistant,  who,  on  amount 
of  his  long  acquaintance  with  the  lake,  was  usually  termed  the 
pilot,  were  to  remain  below,  there  was  an  alteration  in  hfc  aonav 
Wnance  and  manner  that  denoted  deep  mortt6cation,  though  it 
was  so  well  mastered  as  to  leave  even  the  distrustful  Gap  in 
doubt  as  to  its  meaning.  As  a  matter  of  course,  however,  when 
distrust  exists,  it  was  not  long  before  the  wont  construction  was 
put  upon  it 

As  soon  as  Jasper  and  the  pilot  were  below,  the  sentinel  aft 
the  hatch  received  private  orders  to  pay  particular  attention  to 
both ;  to  allow  neither  to  come  on  deck  again  without  giving 
instant  notice  to  the  person  who  might  then  be  in  charge  of  the 
cutter,  and  to  insist  on  his  return  below  as  soon  as  possible. 
This  precaution,  however,  was  uncalled  for,  Jasper  and  hk  assist* 
ant  both  throwing  themselves  silently  on  their  pallets,  which 
neither  quitted  again  that  night 

M  And  now,  serjeant,"  said  Cap,  at  soon  aa  he  found  himself 
master  of  the  deck,  "you  will  just  have  the  goodness  to  give  me 
the  courses  and  distance*,  that  I  may  see  the  boat  keeps  her 
head  the  right  way.** 

14 1  know  nothing  of  either,  brother  Cap,"  returned  Dunham, 
not  a  little  embarrassed  at  the  question.  u  We  must  make  the 
best  of  our  way  to  the  station  among  the  Thousand  Islands, 
*  where  we  shall  land,  relieve  the  party  that  is  already  out,  and 
get  information  for  our  future  government9  Until  it*  nearly 
word  for  word,  as  it  stands  in  the  written  orders.* 

"  But  you  can  muster  a  charts-something  in  the  way  of 
bearings  and  distances,  that  I  may  see  the  mad  V 

u  1  do  not  think  Jasper  ever  had  anything  of  the  aort  to 
go  by." 

44  No  chart,  Serjeant  Dunham  P 

44  Not  a  scrap  of  a  pen,  even.  Our  sailors  navigate  this  lake 
without  any  aid  from  maps." 

"ThedevUtheydoMnejn^baitgute  And 
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do  you  suppose,  Serjeant  Dunham,  that  I  can  find  one  island 
out  of  a  thousand  without  knowing  its  name  or  its  position- 
without  even  a  course  or  a  distance  P 

44  As  for  the  name,  brother  Cap,  you  need  not  be  particular, 
for  not  one  of  the  whole  thousand  has  a  name,  and  so  a  mistake 
can  never  be  made  on  that  score.  As  for  the  ]>osition,  never 
having  born  there  myself,  I  can  tell  you  nothing  about  it,  nor 
do  I  think  its  position  of  any  particular  consequence,  provided 
we  find  the  sj>ot.  Perhaps  one  of  the  hands  on  deck  can  tell 
us  the  wav." 

44 Hold  on,  servant — hold  on,  a  moment,* if  you  please, 
Serjeant  I>unham.  If  I  am  to  command  this  craft,  it  must  be 
done,  if  you  please,  without  holding  any  councils  of  war  with 
the  cook  and  cabin-boy.  A  shipmaster  is  a  ship-master,  and 
he  inu>t  have  an  opinion  of  his  own,  even  if  it  be  a  wrong  one. 
I  Mip|N>se  you  know  service  well  enough  to  understand  that  it 
in  Utter  in  a  commander  to  go  wrong,  than  to  go  nowhere. 
At  all  event*,  the  I-onl  High  Admiral  couldn't  command  a 
yawl  with  dignity,  if  he  consulted  the  coxswain  every  time  he 
wisdied  to.  go  ashore.  No — sir — if  I  sink,  I  sink ;  but  d  e, 
Til  ^o  down  ship-shape  and  with  dignity/* 

"Hut,  brother  Cap,  I  have  no  wish  to  go  down  anywhere, 
utiles*  it  be  to  the  station  among  the  Thousand  Islands,  whither 
we  are  liound." 

**  Well,  wi'll,  serjeant,  rather  than  ask  advice,  that  is,  direct, 
ban-faced  advice,  of  a  fore-mast  hand,  or  anv  other  than  a 
quarter-deck  officer,  I  would  go  round  to  the  whole  thousand 
and  examine  them  one  by  one,  until  we  got  the  right  haven. 
Hut,  then?  is  such  a  thing  a*  coining  at  an  opinion  without 
manifesting  ignorance,  ami  I  will  manage  to  rowso  all  there  ia, 
out  of  these  hands,  and  make  them  think,  all  the  while,  that  I 
am  cramming  them  with  my  own  c\|»erience.  Wo  arc  some- 
tiun-s  obliged  to  use  the  glass  at  mm  when  there  is  nothing  in 
sight,  or  to  heave  the  lead  long  before  we  strike  soundings,  1 
suppose  you  know  in  the  army,  servant,  that  the  next  tiling  to 
knowing  that  which  is  desirable,  is  to  seem  to  know  all  about 
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it  When  a  youngster,  I  sailed  two  vVges  with  a  man  who 
navigated  Lis  ship  pretty  much  by  the  latter  sort  of  information, 
which  sometimes  answers." 

44 1  know  we  arc  steering  in  the  right  direction,  at  present," 
returned  the  scrjeant,  u  but  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours  we 
shall  bo  up  with  a  headland,  where  we  must  feel  our  way  with 
more  caution.** 

"  Leave  me  to  pump  the  man  at  the  wheel,  brother,  and 
you  shall  see  that  I  will  make  him  suck,  in  a  very  few 
minutes." 

Cap  and  the  Serjeant  now  walked  aft,  until  they  stood  by  the 
sailor  who  was  at  the  helm,  Cap  maintaining  an  air  of  security 
and  tranquillity,  like  one  who  was  entirely  confident  of  his  own 
]juwi*rs. 

u  This  is  a  wholesome  air,  my  lad,"  Cap  observed,  as  it  might 
lie  incidentally,  and  in  the  manner  that  a  superior  on  board  a 
vessel  sometimes  condescends  to  urn  to  a  favored  inferior.  M0f 
cuurne  you  have  it  in  this  fashion,  off  the  land,  every  night  P 

**  At  this  season  of  tho  year,  sir,"  the  man  returned,  touching 
hi*  hat,  out  of  respect  to  his  new  commander  and  Serjeant 
Dunham's  connexion. 

"  The  same  thing,  I  take  it,  among  tho  Thousand  Islands  t 
The  wind  will  stand  of  course,  though  we  shall  then  have  land 
on  everv  side  of  us." 

"  When  we  get  further  east,  sir,  the  wind  will  probably  shift, 
for  there  can  then  bo  no  particular  land-breeze." 

44  Ay,  ay — so  much  for  your  fresh-water  1  It  has  always 
some  trick  that  is  opposed  to  nature.  Now,  down  among  the 
^West  India  Islands,  one  is  just  as  certain  of  having  a  land- 
breeze  as  he  is  of  having  a  sea-breeze.  In  that  respect  there  is 
no  difference,  though  it's  quite  in  rule  it  should  be  different  up 
here,  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water.  Of  course,  my  lad,  you  know 
all  about  these  said  Tliousmnd  Islands  P 

M  Lord  bless  you,  Master  Cap,  nobody  knows  all  about  them, 
or  anything  about  them*  They  are  a  puzzle  to  tho  oldest 
sailor  on  the  lake,  and  we  don't  pretend  to  know  eten  their 
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names.     For  that  matter,  most  of  them  have  no  more 
than  a  child  that  dies  before  it  is  christened." 

"Are  you  a  Roman  Catholic ?w  demanded  the  Serjeant! 
sharply. 

u  No,  sir,  nor  anything  else.  Fro  a  generaliier  about  religion, 
never  troubling  that  which  don't  trouble  me.** 

44  Ilum  !  a  generalizer ;  that  is,  no  doubt,  one  of  the  new 
sects  that  afflict  the  country  !"  muttered  Mr.  Dunham,  whose 
grandfather  had  been  a  New  Jersey  Quaker,  his  father  a  Pres- 
byterian, and  who  had  joined  the  Church  of  England  himself 
after  he  entered  the  army. 

44 1  take  it,  John,*1  resumed  Cap— u  your  name  is  Jack,  I 
believe  f 

44  No,  air ;  I  am  called  Robert" 

"Ay,  Robert — it's  very  much  the  same  thing — Jack  or 
Bob — we  use  the  two  indifferently.  I  say,  Bob,  it's  good  hold- 
ing-ground, is  it,  down  at  this  same  station  for  which  we  are 
bound  T 

44  Bless  you,  sir,  I  know  no  more  about  it  than  one  of  the 
Mohawk*,  or  a  soldier  of  the  55th." 

44  Did  you  never  anchor  there !" 

44  Never,  sir.  Master  Eau-douce  always  makes  fast  to  the 
shore.*1 

44  But  in  running  in  for  the  town,  you  kept  the  lead  going,  out 
of  question,  and  must  have  tallowed  as  usual  f* 

44  Tallow  !  and  town,  too !  Bless  your  heart,  Master  Cap, 
there  is  no  more  town  than  there  is  on  your  chin,  and  not  half 
as  much  tallow.'1 

The  Serjeant  smiled  grimly,  but  his  brother-in-law  did  not 
detect  this  proof  of  fticetiouftness. 

44  No  church-tower,  nor  light,  nor  fort,  ha !  There  is  a  garri- 
son, as  vou  call  it  hereawav,  at  least." 

44  Ask  Serjeant  Dunham,  sir,  if  you  wish  to  know  that  f  AH 
the  garrison  is  on  board  the  Scud.11 

44  But,  in  running  in,  B»h,  which  of  the  channels  do  you  think 
the  best,  the  one  you  ^ent  last,  or — or— or — ay,  or  the  other  I" 
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M I  can't  say,  sir.    I  know  nothing 

u  You  didn't  go  to  sleep,  fellow, at  the  wheel,  did  jo*F 

u  Not  at  the  wheel,  sir,  hut  down  in  the  fore-peak,  in  my 
berth.  Eau-douce  sent  us  below,  so'gers  and  all,  with  the 
exception  of  the  pilot,  and  we  know  no  more  of  the  road  than  if 
we  had  never  been  over  it  This  he  has  always  done,  in  going 
in  and  coming  out ;  and,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  could  tell  yom 
nothing  of  the  channel  or  of  the  course,  after  we  are  once  feirlj 
up  with  the  islands.  No  one  knows  anything  of  either,  bat 
Jasper  and  the  pilot.*1 

44  Here  is  a  circumstance  for  yon,  serjeant  P  said  Gap,  leading 
his  brother-in-law  a  little  aside— M  there  is  no  one  on  boara  to 
pump,  for  they  all  suck  from  ignorance,  at  the  first  stroke  of  the 
brake.     How  the  devil  am  I  to  find  the  way  to  this  station  T 

M  Sure  enough,  brother  Cap ;  your  question  is  more  easily 
put  than  answered.  Is  there  no  such  thing  as  figuring  it  out 
by  navigation  t  I  thought  yon  salt-water  mariners  wen  abb  to 
do  as  small  a  thing  as  that!  I  have  often  read  of  thekdkeo- 
vering  inlands,  surely." 

M  That  you  have,  brother ;  that  yon  have;  and  this  dbcoicry 
would  be  the  greatest  of  them  all,  for  it  would  not  only  be  die- 
covering  one  island,  but  one  island  out  of  a  thousand.  I  night 
make  out  to  pick  up  a  single  needle  on  this  deck,  old  aa  I  ana, 
but  I  much  doubt  if  I  could  pick  one  oat  of  a  haystack*" 

"Still,  the  sailors  of  the  lake  have  a  method  of  finding  the 
places  they  wish  to  go  to." 

u  If  I  have  understood  yon,  serjeant,  this  station,  or  block- 
house, is  |>articularly  private  T 

44  It  is,  indeed ;  the  utmost  care  having  been  taken  to  prevent 
a  knowledge  of  its  position  from  reaching  the  enemy." 

"  And  you  expect  me,  a  stranger  on  your  lake,  to  find  thai 
place  without  chart,  course,  distance,  latitude,  iungkndn,  or 
soundings— ay,  d  a,  or  tallow  1  Allow  me  to  ask  if  yon 
think  a  mariner  rant  by  hk  note,  like  one  of  Pathfinder^ 
houndsP 

u  Well,  brother,  yon  may  yet  ham  something  by  qnentioaing 
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tho  young  man  at  the  helm ;  I  can  hardly  think  that  he  is  at 
ignorant  as  lie  pretends  to  be." 

44  Hum — this  looks  like  another  circumstance !  For  that  mat* 
tor,  the  case  is  getting  to  be  so  full  of  circumstance  that  one 
hardly  knows  how  to  foot  up  the  evidence.  But  we  will  soon 
see  how  much  the  lad  knows." 

Cap  and  the  serjeant  now  returned  to  their  station  near  the 
helm,  and  the  former  renewed  his  inquiries. 

44 1  >o  you  happen  to  know  what  may  be  the  latitude  and 
longitude  of  this  said  island,  my  lad  ?"  he  asked. 

4*  The  what,  sir  ?" 

44  Why  the  latitude  or  longitude ;  one  or  both ;  I'm  not  parti- 
cular which,  as  I  merely  inquire  in  order  to  see  how  they  bring 
up  young  men  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water." 

44  I'm  not  particular  about  either,  myself,  sir,  and  so  I  do  not 
hapjM'n  to  know  what  you  mean." 

**  Not  what  I  mean  ! — You  know  what  latitude  is  V* 

"Not  I,  sir,"  returned  tho  man,  hesitating,  "though  I  believe 
it  is  French  for  the  upj»er  lakes." 

44  \Vhe-e-e-w,"  whistled  Cap,  drawing  out  his  breath,  like  the 
broken  stop  of  an  organ;  "latitude,  French  for  upper  lakea! 
Harkee,  young  man  ;  do  you  know  what  longitude  means  P 

44 1  Mitfvc  1  do,  sir — that  is  five  feet  six,  the  regulation  height 
for  soldiers  in  the  king's  service." 

"There's  the  longitude  found  out  for  you,  serjeant,  in  tho 
rattling  of  a  brace-block !  You  have  some  notion  about  a 
degree,  and  minutes,  and  second*,  I  hope  ?" 

44  Yes,  sir  :  degree  means  my  better*,  ami  minutes  and  seconds 
are  for  the  short  or  long  log-lines.  We  all  know  these  things 
as  well  us  th».»  salt-water  people." 

44 1> t\  brother  l>unhum,  if  I  think  even  Faith  can  get 

along  on  this  lake,  much  as  thev  sav  it  can  do  with  mountains. 
I'm  sure  character  »  in  no  security.  Well,  my  lad,  vou  under* 
stand  the  azimuth,  and  measuring  distances,  and  how  to  bos 
the  Compaq." 

44  As  for  the  first,  rir,  I  can't  say  I  do.     The  distances  we  aD 
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know,  as  wc  measure  them  from  point  to  point ;  and  as  for  boxing 
the  com  paw,  I  will  turn  my  back  to  no  admiral  in  his  Majesty's 
fleet.  Nothe-notho  and  by  east,  notbe-nothe^east,  nothe  cast  and 
nothe,  nothe-east ;  nothe-east  and  by  east,  east-nothe-east,  eattr 
and-by-nothe,  east — " 

*  That  will  do— that  will  do.  You  11  bring  about  a  shift  of 
wind,  if  you  go  on  in  this  manner.  I  see  very  plainly,  ear* 
jt*ant,"  walking  away  again,  and  dropping  his  voice,  M  we've 
nothing  to  hope  for  from  that  chap.  I'll  stand  on  two  boom 
longer  on  this  tack,  when  we'll  heave-to,  and  get  the  soundings ; 
after  which  we  will  be  governed  by  circumstances." 

To  this  the  serjeaut,  who,  to  coin  a  word,  was  very  much  of 
an  idiosyncratic  made  no  objections;  and,  as  the  wind  grew 
lighter,  an  usual  with  the  advance  of  night,  and  there  were  no 
immediate  ol»taclcs  to  the  navigation,  he  made  a  bed  of  a  sail, 
on  deck,  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  sound  sleep  of  a  soldier. 
Cap  continued  to  walk  the  deck,  for  he  was  one  whose  iron 
frame  bet  fatigue  at  defiance,  and  not  once  that  night  did 
he  clone  his  eyes. 

It  was  broad  daylight  when  Serjeant  Dunham  awoke,  and  tha 
exclamation  of  surprise  that  escaped  him,  as  he  rose  to  his  feet! 
and  began  to  look  about  him,  was  stronger  than  it  was  usual  far 
one  so  drilled  to  suffer  to  be  heard,  lie  (bund  the  weather 
entirely  changed*;  the  view  bounded  by  driving  mist!  thai 
limited  the  visible  boriion  to  a  circle  of  about  a  mile  in 
diameter,  the  lake  raging  and  covered  with  foam,  and  the  Scud 
lying- to.  A  brief  conversation  with  his  brother-in-law  let  him 
into  the  secrets  of  all  these  sudden  changes. 

According  to  the  account  of  Master  Gap,  the  wind  had  died 
away  to  a  calm  about  midnight,  or  just  as  he  was  thinking  o 
heaving-to,  to  sound,  for  islands  ahead,  were  beginning  to  bt 
seen.  At  one  a*m.  it  began  to  blow  Mmihe  north-east,  accom- 
panied by  a  drizzle,  and  he  stood  off  to  the  northward  and 
westward,  knowing  that  the  coast  of  New  York  lay  in  Jht 
opjiosite  direction.  At  hafcpast  one,  he  stowed  the  atay-anil* 
reefed  the  mainsail,  and  took  the  bonnet  off  the  jib.    At  two  he 
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was  compelled  to  get  a  second  reef  aft ;  and  by  half-past  two  he 
had  put  a  balance  reef  in  the  sail,  and  was  lying- to. 

"  I  can't  say  but  the  boat  behaves  well,  Serjeant,"  the  old 
sailor  ad ded ;  *'  but  it  blows  forty-two  pounders !  I  had  no  idee 
there  wore  any  sucli  currents  of  air  up  here  on  this  bit  of  fresh 
water,  though  I  care  not  the  knotting  of  a  yarn  for  it,  as  your 
lake  ha*  now  somewhat  of  a  natural  look,  and — "  spitting  from 
his  mouth,  with  distaste,  a  dash  of  the  spray  that  had  just 
wetted  his  face,  "and  if  this  d— d  water  had  a  savor  of  salt 
ahnit  it,  one  might  be  comfortable." 

44  How  long  have  you  been  heading  in  this  direction,  brother 
Cap  ?"  inquired  the  prudent  soldier ;  "and  at  what  rate  may  we 
be  going  through  the  water  ?" 

"  Why  two  or  three  hours,  mayhap,  and  she  went  like  a 
horse  for  the  first  pair  of  them.  Oh !  we've  a  fine  offing,  now, 
for,  to  own  the  truth,  little  retailing  the  neighborhood  of  them 
said  Clauds,  although  they  are  to  windward,  I  took  the  helm 
myself,  and  run  her  off  free,  for  some  league  or  two.  We  are 
well  to  leeward  of  them.  Til  engage.  I  say  to  leeward,  for 
though  one  might  wish  to  be  well  to  windward  of  one  island,  or 
even  half  a  dozen,  when  it  comes  to  a  thousand,  the  better  way 
is  to  give  it  up  at  once,  aud  to  slide  down  under  their  lee  aa  fast 
a*  j>ov»ible.  Nt>— no— there  they  are,  up  yonder  in  the  drizzle, 
— and  there  they  may  stay,  for  anything  Charles  Cap  cares." 

*•  A*  the  north  shore  lies  only  some  five  or  six  leagues  from 
us,  brother,  and  I  know  there  is  a  large  bay  in  that  quarter, 
might  it  not  be  well  to  consult  some  of  the  crew  concerning 
our  | •oMtioii,  if  indeed  we  do  not  call  up  Jasper  Eau-douce, 
and  tell  him  to  carry  us  back  to  Oswego  ?  It  is  quite  impos- 
sible we  should  ever  reach  the  station  with  this  wind  directlrin 
our  t»-«-ili."* 

"ThiTe  are  several  serious  professional  reasons,  Serjeant, 
a^aiiwt  all  y<mr  propuftitii  »n«.  In  the  first  plrnv,  an  admission  of 
ignorance  on  the  part  of  a  commander  would  destroy  discipline 
— N<>  matter,  brother,  I  understand  your  shake  of  the  head,  but 
nothing  capeicca  discipline  so  much,  as  to  confess  ignorance.     1 
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once  know  a  master  of  a  vessel  who  went  a  week  on  a  wrong  ( 
course,  rather  than  allow  he  had  made  a  mistake ;  and  it  was  \ 
surprising  how  much  he  ruse  in  the  opinions  of  his  people,  just  i 
because  they  could  not  understand  him." 

44  That  may  do  on  salt-water,  brother  Cap ;  but  it  will  hardly 
do  on  fresh.  Rather  than  wreck  my  command  on  the  Canada 
shore,  I  shall  feel  it  my  duty  to  take  Jasper  out  of  arrest" 

44  And  make  a  haven  in  Frontenac  I  No,  serjeant,  the  8cnd 
is  in  good  hands,  and  will  now  learn  something  of  seamanship. 
We  have  a  tine  offing,  and  uo  one  bat  a  madman  would  think  of 
going  upon  a  coast  in  a  gale  like  this,  I  shall  ware  every  watch, 
and  then  we  shall  bo  safe  against  all  dangers  bat  those  of  the 
drift,  which,  in  a  light,  low  craft  like  this,  without  top-hamper, 
will  be  next  to  nothing.  Leave  it  all  to  me,  serjeant*  and 
I  pledge  you  the  character  of  Charles  Cap,  that  it  will  all  go 
well-      *   - 

Serjeant  Dunham  was  fain  to  yield.  He  had  great  confidence 
in  his  connexion's  professional  skill,  and  hoped  that  he  would 
take  such  care  of  the  cutter  as  would  amply  justify  his  good 
opinion.  On  the  other  hand,  as  distrust,  like  love,  grows  by 
what  it  feeds  on,  he  entertained  so  much  apprehension  of 
treachery,  that  he  was  quite  willing  any  one  bat  Jasper  should, 
just  then,  have  the  control  of  the  late  of  the  whole  party. 
Truth,  moreover,  compels  us  to  admit  another  motive.  The 
particular  duty  on  which  he  was  now  sent  should  have  been  con- 
fided to  a  commissioned  officer,  of  right;  and  Major  Duncan  had 
excited  a  good  deal  of  discontent  among  the  subalterns  of  the 
garrison,  by  having  confided  H  to  one  of  the  Serjeant's  humble 
Ktation.  Tc  return  without  having  even  reached  the  point  of 
destination,  therefore,  the  latter  felt  would  be  a  failure  from 
mhich  he  was  not  likely  soon  to  recover;  and  the  measure  would, 
at  once,  be  the  means  of  placing  a  superior  in  his  shoes. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  Thn*  fflnrioat  mirror  where  the  Almighty**  form 
(J Unset  itself  in  tempests— in  nil  time. 
ChIiii  <>r  ronvuted— in  l«rrexe.  «>r  mlc,  or  itunn, 
Icing  the  pule,  or  in  the  torrid  clime 
lfctra  be.-ninp  ;— botindlcnn,  entile**,  ami  »ubliioe— 
The  im-ife  of  Ku-rnity :  the  throne 
Of  the  Invisible ;  eten  from  not  thy  ■lime 
The  iiMiniten  of  the  deep  are  made ;  oncb  wme 
Obeys  thee  ;  thou  goest  Uttlh,  dread,  fahotulcai,  alone.'* 

Brio*. 

As  tlio  day  advanced,  that  portion  of  the  inmates  of  the 
vo>m1  which  had  the  liberty  of  doing  mj,  ap|  ►eared  on  deck.  An 
yK  the  sea  waa  hut  very  high,  from  which  it  was  inferred  that 
th<>  cutter  wa»  >till  under  the  lee  of  the  inlands;  but  it  wu 
apparent  to  all  who  understood  the  lake,  that  they  were  about 
to  <.-\j»Ti«-nc.'  one  of  the  heavy  autumnal  gales  of  that  region. 
Land  wa>  lmwheie  \i>ible;  and  the  horizon,  on  every  side, 
••xhibiod  that  gloomy  \oid  which  lend*  to  all  view*  on  vast 
bodi«*  of  water,  the  sublimity  of  mystery'.  The  swells,  or  as 
land>im-n  term  them,  the  waves,  wen*  i>bort  and  curling,  breaking 
of  iiccesait\  sooner  than  the  longer  seas  of  the  ocean  ;  while  the 
element  it>clf,  instead  of  pre^'Uliug  that  beautiful  hue  which 
rivaN  the  deep  tint  of  the  southern  sky,  looked  green  and  angry, 
though  wanting  iu  the  luatre  that  is  derived  from  the  rays  of  the 
hun. 

The  soldiers  were  soon  satisfied  with  the  prospect,  and  one  by 
one  they  disapi>eared,  until  none  were  left  on  deck  but  the 
crew,  the  K<-rji*aiit,  Cap,  Pathfinder,  the  Quarter- Master,  and 
M.tlh-1.  Then*  was  a  shade  on  th«-  brow  of  the  latter,  who  had 
Urn  mn«le  acquainted  with  the  real  Mat*  of  things  niid  who  had 
fruitlessly  ventured  an  aj>|K?al  in  favor  of  Jasper's  restoration  to 
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the  command.  A  night's  rest  mid  a  night's  reflection  appeared 
also  to  have  confirmed  the  Path  tinder  iu  his  opinion  of  the 
young  man's  innocence,  and  he,  too,  had  made  a  warm  api*eal 
in  Udialf  of  hi>  friend,  though  with  the  same  want  of  success. 

Several  hours  pa»ed  away,  tlie  wind  gradually  getting  to  bo 
h«a\i.*r,  and  t li«-  sea  rising,  until  the  motion  <*f  the  cutter  com- 
jH'll.-d  Mabel  and  the  Quarter-Master  to  retreat  also.  Cap  woro 
several  times  ;  and  it  was  now  evident  that  the  Scud  was  drifting 
into  th<*  htoader  and  dee|»er  parts  of  the  Like,  the  seas  raging 
down  u|H»n  h«T  in  a  way  that  none  but  a  vessel  of  superior  mould 
and  build  could  have  long  ridden  and  withstoodi  All  this, 
howexer,  ^a\e  Cap  no  uneasiuesn ;  but  like  the  hunter  that 
prieks  hi*  ears  at  th«*  sound  of  the  horn,  or  the  war-horse  that 
paw.*  and  snorts  with  pleasure  at  the  roll  of  the  drum,  the  whole 
so'ih*  awakened  all  that  was  man  within  him;  and  instead  of 
the  captious,  su|H.Toilious,  and  dogmatic  critic  quarrelling  witL 
tnlles,  and  exaggerating  immaterial  thin***,  he  began  to  exhibit 
the  qualities  of  the  hardy  and  exj>erienecd  seaman  that  he  truly 
wa*.  The  hands  soon  imbibed  a  re>|»ect  for  his  skill ;  and 
though  they  wondered  at  the  disappearance  of  their  old 
commander  and  the  pilot,  for  which  no  reason  had  beet 
publicly  given,  they  soon  yielded  an  implicit  and  cheerful 
obedience  to  the  new  one. 

"Thin  hit  of  fri-sh  water,  after  all,  brother  Dunham,  has  some 
spirit,  I  find,"  cried  Cap,  about  noon,  rubbing  his  hands  in  pure 
satisfaction  at  finding  himself  once  more  wrestling  with  the 
el*m*nt>.  "The  wind  seems  to  be  an  honest  old  fashioned 
gal«\  and  the  m%i«  have  a  fanciful  resemblance  to  those  of  the 
uulf  Mri-am.  I  like  this,  scrjeant,  I  like  this;  and  shall  get  to 
rvqnct  your  lake  if  it  hold  out  twenty-four  hours  longer  in  the 
fashion  in  which  it  has  begun." 

'*  Land,  ho  IM  shouted  the  roan  who  was  stationed  on  the  fore- 
castle. 

Cap  hurried  forward;  ami  there,  sure  enough,  the  land  wat 
viable,  through  the  drizzle,  at  the  distance  of  about  half  a  mile, 
the  cutter  heading  directly  towards  it-     The  first  impulse  of  tho 
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old  seaman  was  to  give  an  order  to  u  stand  by,  to  ware  off 
shore  ;"  but  the  cool-headed  soldier  restrained  him. 

M  ^)'  £°m»  a  utll°  nearer/1  said  the  scrjeant,  •*  some  of  us 
may  recognise  the  place.  Most  of  us  know  the  American  shore, 
in  this  part  of  the  lake ;  anil  it  will  be  something  gained  tc 
learn  our  jMjsition.* 

"  Very  true — wry  true ;  if,  indeed,  there  is  any  chance  of 
that,  wo  will  hold  on.  What  is  this  off  here,  a  little  on  our 
weal  Ik- r  bow  ?     It  look*  like  a  low  headland." 

"Tin*  garrison,  l>y  Jove!*'  exclaimed  the  other,  whose  trained 
<»ye  sooner  recognised  the  military  outlines  than  tb4*  less  instructed 
senses  of  his  connexion. 

Tin*  scrjeaut  was  not  mi>takeii.  There  was  the  fort,  sure 
enough,  though  it  looked  dim  and  indistinct  throvgh  the  fine 
rain,  as  if  it  were  seen  in  th*  dusk  of  evening,  or  the  base  of 
morning.  The  low,  sodded,  and  verdant  ramparts,  the  sombre 
pah«ad"S,  now  darker  than  ever  with  water,  the  roof  of  a  bouse 
or  two,  the  tall,  soli  tar  v  ri\i«'-statr,  with  its  halyards  blown  atea* 
d.l v  out,  into  a  ctirw  that  appeared  traced  in  immovable  biwa  in 
th--  air,  were  all  ^h»m  to  l>e  seen,  though  no  sign  of  animated 
life  could  bo  discovered.  L\en  the  >eiitim  1  wan  housed ;  and, 
at  fir>t,  ii  uas  ln-Iievod  that  no  eye  would  detect  tbe  presence  of 
tlfirown  \«>^«'l.  Hut  the  une.  :mii^  vigilance  of  a  border  garri- 
>oii  did  not  slumlxT.  Hue  of  the  look-out*  probably  made  the 
inti»rc«tiii*r  discovery  ;  a  man  or  two  were  seen  on  som«  elevated 
stands  and  then  th»*  entire  ram  parte,  next  the  lake,  we**  dotted 
uith  human  hem-.**. 

The  whole  sccnu  was  one  in  which  sublimity  was  singularly 
relieved  by  the  picture**,  pie.  The  ra^iuif  of  th<»  tein[je»t  had  m 
character  of  tlural ion  that  rendered  it  ea^y  to  imagine  it  mi^lii 
l»e  a  permanent  feature  «>f  the  spot.  The  roar  of  the  wind  waa 
without  intermission,  and  the  ra-.fi  iiij  water  answered  to  its  dull 
but  :*raud  strains  with  bi^iuir,  spray,  a  menacing  wa*di,  and 
Milieu  our^t^.  'Ihe  ilri/zle  in  i«|.>  .i  ineiliuui  for  the  eye  which 
closely  rexi*riibled  that  \t(  a  thin  mi«t,  softening  and  rvndcriog 
mysterious  the  images  it  rciealcd,  nhlle  the  genial  feeling  Uiat 
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it  apt  to  accompany  a  gale  of  wind  on  water,  contributed  to  aid 
the  milder  influences  of  the  moment.  The  dark,  interminable 
forest  hove  up  out  of  the  obscurity,  grand,  sombre,  and  impress- 
ive ;  while  the  solitary,  peculiar,  and  picturesque  glimpses  of  life 
that  were  caught  in  and  about  the  tort,  formed  a  refuge  for  the 
eye  to  retreat  to,  when  oppressed  with  the  more  imposing  objects 
of  nature, 

44  They  see  us,"  said  the  serjeant,  u  and  think  we  hate  returned 
on  account  of  the  gale,  and  have  (alien  to  leeward  of  the  port. 
Yes,  there  is  Major  Duncan  himself  on  the  north-eastern  bastion  ; 
I  know  him  by  his  height,  and  by  the  officers  around  him  T 

M  Serjeant,  it  would  be  worth  standing  a  little  jeering;  if  ww 
could  fetch  into  the  river,  and  come  safely  to  an  anchor  1  In 
that  case,  too,  we  might  land  this  Master  Oh  1  the  deuce,  and 
purify  the  boat" 

44  It  would  indeed ;  but  poor  n  sailor  ae  I  am,  I  well  know  it 
cannot  be  done.  Nothing  that  sails  the  lake  can  turn  to  wind- 
ward against  this  gale;  and  there  la  no  anchorage  ontside,  in 
weather  like  this." 

** I  know  it — I  see  it— serjeant,  and  pleasant  as  is  thai  sight 
to  you  landsmen,  we  must  leave  it  For  mysel(  I  am  never  an 
happy,  in  heavy  weather,  ae  when  I  am  certain  that  the  land  is 
behind  roe." 

The  8cud  had  now  forged  so  near  in,  that  it  became  indis- 
pensable to  lay  her  head  off  shore  again,  and  the  necessary 
orders  were  given,  The  storm-staysail  was  set  forward,  the  faff 
lowered,  the  helm  put  up,  and  the  light  craft!  that  seemed  to 
■port  with  the  elements  like  a  duck,  fell  off  a  little,  drew  ahead 
swiftly,  obeyed  her  rodder,  and  was  soon  flying  away  on  the  top 
of  the  •urges,  dead  before  the  gale.  While  miking  this  rapid 
(light,  though  the  land  still  remained  in  view  on  her  larboard 
beam,  the  fort,  and  the  groups  of  anxions  ■pntntota  on  to  ram- 
part, were  swallowed  up  in  the  mist  Then  followed  the 
evolutions  necessary  to  bring  the  head  of  the  cutter  np  to  the 
wind,  when  the  again  began  WrwaUow  her  weary  way 
the  north  shore. 


262  TUl      PATnFIKDKR. 

Hours  now  passed  before  any  further  change  was  made,  the 
wind  increasing  in  force,  until  even  the  dogmatical  Cap  fairly 
admitted  it  was  blowing  a  thorough  gale  of  wiud.  About 
sunset  the  Scud  wore  again,  to  keep  her  off  the  north  shore 
during  the  hours  of  darkness  ;  and  at  midnight  her  temporary 
master,  who,  by  questioning  the  crew  in  an  indirect  manner,  had 
obtained  some  general  knowledge  of  the  size  and  shape  of  the 
lake,  believed  himself  to  be  atuut  midway  between  the  two 
shores.  The  height  and  length  of  the  sens  aided  this  impres- 
sion ;  and  it  must  lie  added  that  Cap,  by  this  time,  began  to  feel 
a  respect  for  fresh-water,  that  twenty -four  hours  earlier  he 
would  have  derided  as  imjiossihlc.  Just  as  the  night  turned, 
the  fury  of  the  wind  became  so  great  that  he  found  it  impossi- 
ble to  lx-ar  up  against  it,  the  water  falling  on  the  deck  of  the 
little  craft  in  such  ma***  as  to  cause  her  to  shake  to  the  centre, 
and.  though  a  ve>sel  of  singularly  lively  qualities,  to  threaten  to 
bury  Iht  beneath  its  weight.  The  people  of  the  Scud  averred 
that  iiHwr  befon*  had  they  been  out  in  such  a  tempest;  which 
was  true;  for,  jio*sessiiig  a  perfect  knowledge  of  all  the  rivers 
and  headlands  and  havens,  Ja*|icr  would  have  carried  the  cutter 
in  shore,  lour;  en*  this,  and  placed  her  in  safety,  in  some  secure 
anchorage.  Hut  Cap  still  disdained  to  consult  the  young  mas- 
ter, who  continued  Ik  low,  determining  to  act  like  a  mariner  of 
the  broad  ocean. 

It  wan  one  in  the  morning  when  the  storm-staysail  was  again 
g«>t  on  the  Seud,  tin*  head  of  the  mainsail  lowered,  and  the  cutter 
put  lM'fore  the  wind.  Although  tin*  canvas  now  exposed  was 
merely  a  rag  in  surface,  the  little  craft  nobly  justified  the  use  of 
the  name  she  U>r.\  For  eight  hours  did  she  scud,  in  truth  ; 
and  it  was  almost  with  tin*  velocity  of  the  gulls  that  willed 
wildly  over  her  in  the  tempi  st,  apparently  afraid  to  alight  in 
the  Ktiling  caldron  of  the  lake.  The  dawn  of  day  brought  little 
change;  for  no  other  horizon  Wame  visible  than  the  narrow 
circle  of  drizzling  «kv  and  water  alreadv  descriWd,  in  which  it 
seined  as  if  the  elements  wen*  rioting  in  chaotic  couftnion. 
1  hiring  this  time  the  crew  and  ]»a«senger*  of  the  cutter  w«w  of 
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necessity  passive.  Jasper  and  the  pilot  remained  below ;  but 
the  motion  of  the  vessel  having  become  easier,  nearly  all  the 
rest  were  on  deck.  The  morning  meal  had  been  taken  in 
silence,  and  eye  met  eye  as  if  their  owners  asked  each  oilier,  in 
dumb  show,  what  was  to  be  the  end  of  this  strife  in  the  elements. 
Cap,  however,  was  perfectly  composed,  and  his  free  brightened, 
his  step  grew  firmer,  and  his  whole  air  more  assured  as  the 
storm  increased,  making  larger  demands  on  his  professional  skill 
and  personal  spirit  He  stood  on  the  forecastle,  his  arms  crossed, 
balancing  his  body  with  a  seaman's  instinct,  while  his  eyes 
watched  the  caps  of  the  seas  as  they  broke  and  glanced  past 
the  reeling  cutter,  itself  in  such  swift  motion  as  if  they  were  the 
scud  flying  athwart  the  sky.  At  this  sublime  instant  one  of  the 
hands  gave  the  unexpected  cry  of  u  a  sail !" 

There  was  so  much  of  the  wild  and  solitary  character  of  the 
wilderness  about  Ontario  that  one  scarcely  eipected  to  meet 
with  a  vessel  on  its  waters.  The  8cud  herself  to  those  who 
were  in  her,  resembled  a  man  threading  the  forest  alone,  and 
the  meeting  was  like  that  of  two  solitary  hunters  beneath  the 
broad  canopy  of  leaves  that  then  covered  so  many  millions  of 
acres  on  the  continent  of  America.  The  peculiar  state  of  the 
weather  served  to  increase  the  romantic,  almost  supernatural 
appearance  of  .the  passage.  Cap  alone  regarded  it  with  prac- 
tised eye*,  and  even  he  felt  his  iron  nerves  thrill  under  the  sen- 
sations that  were  awakened  by  the  wild 'features  of  the  scene. 

Tim  strange  vessel  was  about  t wet  cables1  length  ahead  of  the 
Scud,  standing  l»y  the  wind  athwart  her  bows,  and  steering  a 
coume  to  render  it  probable  that  the  latter  would  pass  within  a 
few  yard*  of  lier.  She  was  a  full  rigged  ship ;  and  teen  through 
th<»  inUty  medium  of  the  tempest,  the  most  experienced  eye 
muM  detect  no  imperfection  in  her  gear  or  comtruetkn.  The 
only  canvas  she  had  set  was  a  close-reefed  main-top  sail  and 
two  tmall  storm-staysails,  one  forward  and  the  other  aft*  Still 
the  (tower  of  the  wind  pressed  so  hard  upon  her  as  to  bear  het 
down  nearly  to  her  beam-ends,  whenever  the  hull  was  not 
right™!  by  the  buoyancy  of  some  warn  nader  her  lea.    Her 
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spars  wore  all  in  their  place*,  and  by  her  motion  through  the 
water,  which  might  have  equalled  four  knots  in  the  hour,  it 
was  apparent  that  she  steered  a  little  free. 

u The  fellow  must  know  his  position  well"  Raid  Cap,  as  the 
cutter  flew  down  towards  the  ship  with  a  velocity  almost 
equalling  that  of  the  gale,  "for  he  is  standing  boldly  to  the 
southward,  where  he  expects  to  And  anchorage  or  a  haven.  No 
man  in  his  senses  would  run  off  free  in  that  fashion,  that  waa 
not  driven  to  scudding  like  ourselves,  who  did  not  perfectly 
understand  where  he  was  going." 

u  We  have  made  an  awful  run,  captain,"  returned  the  man  to 
whom  this  remark  had  been  addressed.  **  That  is  the  French 
king's  ship,  Lcc-my-calm  (1«*  Montcalm),  and  she  is  standing  in 
for  the  Niagara,  where  her  owner  has  a  garrison  and  a  port. 
"\Ve\v  made  an  awful  run  of  it  I" 

"Ay.  bad  luck  to  him!  Frenchman  like,  he  skulks  into 
port  the  moment  he  sees  an  English  bottom." 

"  It  might  be  well  for  u*  if  we  could  follow  him,"  returned 
the  man,  shaking  his  head  dcspondingly,  "for  wo  are  getting 
into  the  end  of  a  bay  up  la-re  at  the  head  of  the  lake,  and  it  is 
uncertain  whether  we  ever  get  out  of  it  again  V9 

"Poll!  man,  jioh ! — We  have  plenty  of  sea  room,  and  a 
good  English  hull  lienoath  u*.  We  are  no  Johnny  Crapands 
to  hide  ourselves  behind  a  j»oint  or  a  fort,  on  account  of  a  puff 
of  wind.     Mind  your  helm,  sir  !" 

The  order  wan  given  on  account  of  the  menacing  appearance 
of  the  approaching  passage.  The  Scud  was  now  heading 
directly  for  the  fore-foot  of  the  Frenchman  ;  and,  the  distance 
between  the  two  vessels  having  diminished  to  a  hundred  yards, 
it  was  momentarily  questionable  if  there  was  room  to  puss. 

"  Port,  sir — j*>rt  !"  shouted  Cap.  •*  Port  your  helm  and 
pass  asfrrn !" 

The  crew  of  the  Frenchman  were  seen  assembling  to  wind- 
ward, and  a  few  muskets  w«»re  f  minted,  as  if  to  order  the  people 
of  th«*  Scud  to  kis'p  otf.  Gesticulation*  were  observed,  hut  the 
sea  was  too  wild  and  menacing  to  admit  of  the  ordinary  expe> 
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dieiita  of  war.  The  writer  wa^  dripping  from  the  muzzles  of 
two  or  thn*«  light  gnus  <m  l*o:ir*l  the  .>hip,  but  no  one  thought 
of  loosening  them  for  service  in  such  a  tempest.  Her  black 
sides,  as  they  emerged  from  the  wau\  glistened  and  seemed  to 
frown,  but  the  wind  howled  through  her  rigging,  whistling  the 
thousand  notes  of  a  ship ;  and  the  hails  and  cries  that  escape  ft 
Frenchman  with  so  much  readiness,  were  inaudible. 

44  Let  him  halloo  himself  hoarse  T  growled  Cap.  **Thii  is 
no  weather  to  whisper  secrets  in.     Port,  sir,  j»ort !" 

The  man  at  the  helm  obeyed,  and  the  next  send  of  the  sea 
dro\e  the  Scud  down  upon  the  quarter  of  the  ship,  so  near  her 
that  the  old  mariner  himself  recoiled  a  step,  in  a  vague  expecta- 
tion that,  at  the  next  surge  ahead,  she  would  drive  bows  fore- 
most into  the  planks  of  the  other  vessel.  But  this  was  not  to 
be.  Rising  from  the  crouching  posture  she  had  taken,  like  a 
panther  about  to  leap,  the  cutter  dashed  onward,  and,  at  the 
next  instant,  she  was  glancing  past  the  stern  of  her  enemj, 
ju>t  clearing  the  end  of  her  spanker-boom  with  her  own  lower 
yard. 

The  young  Frenchman  who  commanded  the  Montcalm 
leajM'd  on  the  tatfrail,  and  with  that  high-toned  courtesy  which 
relieves  the  worst  acts  of  his  countrymen,  he  raised  his  cap  and 
smiled  a  salutation  as  the  Scud  shot  past  There  were  bon- 
homie and  go<xl  taste  in  this  act  of  courtesy,  when  circum- 
stances allowed  of  no  other  communications;  but  they  were 
lo>t  on  Cap,  who,  with  an  instinct  quite  as  true  to  his  race, 
shook  his  tist  menacingly,  and  muttered  to  himself— 

44  Ay — ay — it's  d— — d  lucky  for  you  Tve  no  armament  on 
Wnl  here,  or  I'd  send  you  in  to  get  new  cabin-windows  fitted. 
Serjeant,  he 's  a  humbug.*1 

u  Twas  civil,  brother  Cap,"  returned  the  other,  lowering  his 
hand  from  the  military  salute  which  his  pride  as  a  soldier  had 
induced  him  to  return — u 'twas  civil,  and  that's  as  much  as 
you  can  expect  from  a  Frenchman.  What  he  really  meant  by 
it,  no  one  can  say.*1 

44  He  is  not  heading  up  to  this  sea  without  an  object,  neither  1 
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"Well,  let  him  run  in,  if  he  can  got  there ;  we  will  keep  the 
lake,  like  hearty  KnglUh  mariners.*1 

This  sounded  gloriously,  but  Cap  eyed  with  envy  the  glitter- 
ing black  ina.*s  of  the  Montcalm's  hull,  her  waving  top-sail,  and 
the  misty  tracery  of  her  spars,  as  she  grew  less  and  less  distinct, 
and  finally  disip [reared  in  tin*  drizzle,  in  a  form  as  shadowy  a* 
that  of  some  unreal  image.  Gladlv  would  he  have  followed  in 
her  wake,  had  In*  dared ;  for  to  own  the  truth,  the  prospect  of 
another  storm v  night  in  the  midst  of  the  wild  waters  that  wt.ro 
raging  around  him,  brought  little  conflation.  Still  he  had  too 
niuch  profe>Monal  pride  to  I* -tray  his  uneasiness,  and  those 
under  his  care  relied  on  his  knowledge  and  resources,  with  the 
implicit  ami  blind  contidciico  that  the  ignorant  are  apt  to  feel 

A  few  hours  succeeded,  and  darkness  came  again  to  increase 
the  |>erils  of  the  Send.  A  lull  in  the  gale,  however,  had  induced 
Cap  to  coin*  by  the  wind  once  more,  ami  throughout  the 
night  the  cutter  w:i?»  h  ing-tu,  as  Ik.* fore,  head-reaching  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  and  occasionally  waring  to  k«**p  olf  the  land.  It 
is  unni-o'vtary  to  dwell  on  the  incidents  of  the  night,  which 
resembled  those  of  anv  other  gale  of  wind.  There  were  the 
pitching  of  the  V4->-.-l,  the  his>ing  of  the  waters,  the  dashing  of 
spray,  tin-  *diock»  that  menaced  annihilation  to  the  little  craft  as 
she  plunged  into  tin*  seas,  the  uudyiug  howling  of  the  wind, 
and  the  fearful  dritt.  The  la-t  was  the  most  >erious  danger ; 
for,  th«»ugh  •■xn-eding  w«-atherlv  under  Imt  canvas,  and  totally 
with* tut  top-ham  |mt,  the  Scud  w:ls  so  light,  that  the  combing 
of  the  swelU  would  -Mi-m.  at  times,  to  wash  her  down  to  lee- 
ward with  a  velvitv  as  ureal  as  that  of  the  surges  themselves. 

1  >uriiiLf  this  night,  Cap  slept  soundly  anil  for  *-%vml  hours. 
The  il«iy  wa<  ju*t  dawning,  when  he  frit  hiniM-lf  idiaken  by  the 
shoulder,  and  arousing  himself,  he  found  the  Pathfinder  stand- 
ing at  hi-*  xj.l,.,  1  Jiiriiii:  the  gab*,  the  guide  had  apjiearod  littlo 
<  u  'l-'rk,  f>>r  his  natural  inod«-«»ty  told  him  that  seal  inn  alone 
hhn'i'M  int>ifi-re  with  the  manag.  m«i  it  i-f  the  vessel ;  and  he 
wa»  willing  to  show  the  sam**  r«han  *■•  "ii  those  who  had  chargo 
of  t!i*  Snd.  a%  he  exjxvted   those  who  followed   through  the 


THE      FATI1FINDKR.  267 

forest  to  manifest  in  his  own  skill.  But  he  now  thought  him- 
self  justified  in  interfering,  which  he  did  in  his  own  unsophisti- 
cated and  peculiar  manner. 

44  Sleep  is  sweet,  Master  Cap,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  the  eyes  of 
the  latter  wore  fairly  open,  and  his  consciousness  had  sufficiently 
returned — "  sleep  is  sweet,  as  I  know  from  experience,  but  life 
is  sweeter  still.  IxhA  about  you,  and  say  if  this  is  exactly  the 
moment  for  a  commander  to  be  off  his  feet." 

44 1  low  now — how  now — Master  Pathfinder  I"  growled  Cap, 
in  the  first  moments  of  his  awakened  faculties — M  Are  you, 
too,  getting  on  the  side  of  the  grumblers  ?  When  ashore,  I 
admired  voiir  sagacity  in  running  through  the  worst  shoals 
without  a  comp:i<s,  and  since  wc  have  been  afloat,  your  meek- 
ness and  submission  have  l>een  as  pleasant  as  your  confidence 
on  your  own  ground  ;  I  little  expected  such  a  summons  from 
you!" 

44  As  for  myself,  Master  Cap,  I  feel  I  have  my  gifts,  and  I 
.  believe  they'll  interfere  with  those  of  no  other  man ;  but  the 
case  may  be  different  with  Mabel  Dunham.  She  has  her  gifts, 
to  >,  it  is  true  ;  but  they  are  not  rude  like  ours,  but  gentle,  and 
womanish,  as  they  ought  to  be.  It's  on  her  account  that  I  speak, 
ami  not  on  my  own." 

41  Ay — ay — I  begin  to  understand.  The  girl  Is  a  good  girl, 
jnv  worthy  friend,  but  she  is  a  soldier's  daughter  and  a  sailor's 
niece,  and  ought  not  to  be  too  tame  or  too  tender  in  a  gale. 
IW-s  she  show  any  fear  ?" 

44  Not  she — not  she.  Mabel  is  a  woman,  but  she  is  reasona- 
ble and  >ilent  Not  a  word  have  I  heard  from  her,  concerning 
our  doings  ;  though  I  think,  Master  Cap,  she  would  like  it  bet- 
ter if  Ja*]>er  Eau-douce  were  put  into  his  proper  place,  and 
things  were  restored  to  their  old  situation,  like.  This  »  human 
natur'." 

u  I'll  warrant  it !  Ciirl  like,  and  Dunham-fike,  too.  Any- 
thing is  better  than  an  old  uncle,  and  everybody  knows  more 
than  an  old  seaman  !  This  is  human  natur',  Master  Pathfinder, 
nnd  d e,  if  I'm  the  man  to  sheer  a  fathom,  starboard  or 
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port,  for  all  the  human  natur'  that  can  be  found  in  a  minx  of 
twenty — ay — orM — lowering  his  voice  a  little — "for  all  that  can 
b«  paraded  in  his  Maj<«ty's  55th  regiment  of  foot  I've  not 
been  at  sea  forty  years,  to  come  up  on  thin  bit  of  fresh  water 
to  be  taught  human  natur1.  llow  this  gale  hold*  out !  It 
"blown  jis  hard,  at  this  moment,  as  if  lioreas  had  just  cl:ipj>cd  bis 
hand  u]»oii  the  Wllows.  And  what  is  all  this  to  lee-ward  f"1 
rubbing  his  eyes — u  land,  as  sure  &>  my  name  is  Cup ;  and  high 
bind,  too!M 

The  Pathfinder  made  no  immediate  answer,  but  shaking  hit 
head,  he  watch«*d  the  expression  of  his  companion's  face,  with  a 
look  of  strung  anxictv  in  his  own. 

**  Laud,  as  certain  a*  this  is  the  Scud!"  related  Cap,  "a  lee 
shore,  and  that,  too,  within  a  league  of  us,  with  as  pretty  a 
line  of  breakers  as  one  could  find  on  the  beach  of  all  Long 
Island  r 

"  And  is  that  encouragiug,  or  is  it  disheartening  P  demanded 
th«*  Pathfinder. 

44  Ha  !  encouraging,  disheartening?  Why,  neither.  No, no 
— there  is  nothing  encouraging  alout  it ;  and,  as  for  di*hearten- 
ing,  nothing  ought  to  dishearten  a  ><»aman.  You  never  get  dis- 
lu-artwud  or  afraid  in  the  woods,  niv  friend  T 

4*  I'll  in >t  say  that — I'll  not  say  that.  When  the  danger  is 
great,  it  is  mv  gift  to  s<»e  it,  and  know  it,  and  to  try  to  avoid  it ; 
eUe  would  my  scalp,  long  hi  nee,  hatu  ln-eii  drying  in  a  Mingo 
wigwam.  <  >n  this  lake,  liowwcr,  I  ran  see  no  trail,  and  I  feel 
it  mv  dutv  to  submit ;  though  1  think  we  ou^ht  to  remember 
there  is  such  a  ]»er»oii  as  Mabel  lhmham  on  hoard.  But  here 
comes  her  Either,  and  he  will  nal'rallv  feel  for  his  own  child." 

"  We  are  seriously  situated,  I  believe,  brother  Cap,**  said  the 
servant,  when  he  had  rvaehed  the  s|»ot,  "  by  what  I  can  gather 
from  the  two  hands  on  tin*  forecastle.  Thev  tell  me  die  cutter 
cannot  earn*  any  more  sail,  and  her  drift  is  so  great  we  shall  go 
ashore  in  an  hour  or  two.  I  ho[»o  their  f.-ars  have  deceived 
tli«* m  r* 

Cap  mode  uo  reply,  but  he  gazed  at  the  land  with  a  racial 
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face,  and  then  looked  to  windward,  with  an  expression  of 
ferocity,  as  if  he  would  gladly  have  quarrelled  with  the 
weather. 

44  It  may  be  well,  brother,"  the  Serjeant  continued,  M  to  send 
for  Jasper  and  consult  him  as  to  what  is  to  be  done.  There 
are  no  French  here  to  dread,  and,  under  all  circumstances,  the 
boy  will  *ave  u*  from  drowning,  if  possible." 

"Av— nv — 'tis  these  cursed  circumstances  that  have  done 
all  the  mischief!  But  let  the  fellow  come;  let  him  come;  a 
few  well  manage  questions  will  bring  the  truth  out  of  him,  IV 
warrant  vou." 

This  acquiescence  on  the  part  of  the  dogmatical  Cap  was  no 
sooner  obtained,  than  Jasper  was  sent  for.  The  young  man 
instantly  made  his  appearance,  his  whole  air,  countenance,  and 
rm«*n,  expressive  of  mortification,  humility,  and,  as  Ins  obsenrers 
fancied,  rebuked  deception.  When  he  first  stepped  on  deck, 
Jasper  ea«t  one  hurried  anxious  glance  around,  ae  if  curious  to 
know  the  situation  of  the  cutter ;  and  that  glance  sufficed,  M 
would  S4»eni,  to  let  him  into  the  secret  of  all  her  perils.  At 
first  he  looked  to  windward,  as  is  usual  with  every  seaman ; 
thou  he  turned  round  the  horizon,  until  his  eye  caught  a  riew 
of  the  highlands  to  leeward,  when  the  whole  truth  buret  upon 
him  at  once. 

44  l\o  sent  for  you,  Master  Jasper*  said  Cap,  folding  his 
arms,  and  balancing  his  body  with  the  dignity,  of  die  forecastle, 
a  in  order  to  learn  something  about  the  haven  to  leeward:  We 
take  it  for  granted,  you  do  not  bear  malice  so  hard,  ae  to  wish 
to  drown  us  all,  especially  the  women;  and  I  suppose  you  will  be 
man  enough  to  help  us  to  run  the  cutter  into  some  sale  berth, 
until  this  ImI  of  a  gale  baa  done  blowing  I" 

44 1  would  die  myself,  rather  than  harm  should  cone  to 
MaM  Dunham,**  the  young  man  earnestly  answered. 

"  I  know  it !— I  knew  it !"  cried  the  Pathfinder,  clapping  his 
hand  kindly  on  Ja*|*er  s  shoulder.  M  The  lad  is  as  true  aa  the 
best  com]>a«a  that  ever  run  a  boundary,  or  brought  a  man  off 
from  a  blind  trail !    It  is  a  moral  am  to 
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tt  Ilumpli !"  ejaculated  Cap,  "  especially  the  women !  An  if 
they  were  in  any  particular  danger.  Never  mind,  young  man; 
we  shall  understand  each  other  by  talking  like  two  plain  sea- 
men.    l)o  you  know  of  any  j>ort  under  our  lee  V 

u  None.  There  is  a  large  bay  at  this  end  of  the  lake,  but  it 
is  unknown  to  us  all ;  ajid  not  easy  of  entrance." 

''And  this  coast  to  let-ward— -  it  has  nothing  particular  to 
recom mend  it,  I  suppose  V1 

"  It  is  a  wilderness  until  you  reach  the  mouth  of  the  Niagara, 
in  one  direction,  and  Frontennc  in  the  other.  North  and  west, 
thev  tell  nit*,  there  is  nothing  but  forest  and  prairies,  for  a 
thousand  miles." 

"  Thank  (Jod,  then,  there  can  be  no  French.  Are  there 
many  sava^**,  hereaway,  on  the  land  P 

"The  Indians  are  t<»  l»e  found  in  all  directions;  though  they 
an*  nowhere  very  numerous.  By  accident,  we  might  find  a 
{•arty  at  any  |>oint  on  the  shore ;  or  we  might  pass  months 
tli«n\  without  seeing  one." 

"  We  inu*t  take  our  chance,  then,  a*  to  the  blackguards— 
but,  to  lie  frank  with  you,  Master  Western — if  tliU  little 
tiupli  a>ant  matter  al>ont  the  French  had  not  come  to  pass,  what 
would  you  now  do  with  the  cutter  r*1 

"  I  am  a  much  youmrcr  sailor  than  yourself,  Master  Cap," 
said  .lastier,  modotlv,  "  and  am  hardlv  tilted  to  advise  you.*1 

"Ay — ay — *c  all  know  that.  In  a  common  case,  jierhaja 
not.  Hut  this  is  an  uncommon  c:i*c,  and  a  circumstance;  and 
ou  this  bit  of  fn-sh- water,  it  has  what  may  be  called  it*  pecu- 
liarities ;  and  so,  everything  considered,  you  may  be  6 tied  to 
advise  even  your  own  father.  At  all  e\«>uUf  you  can  sjieak,  and 
I  can  jud^e  of  your  opinions,  agreeably  to  my  own  e^'orionce." 

"  I  think,  sir,  before  two  hours  are  over,  the  cutter  will  have 
to  anchor." 

'•  Anchor  ! — not  out  here,  in  the  1  ike  f 

44  No,  >ir  ;  but  in  yonder.  in«ar  tlu*  land." 

"  You  do  nut  mean  to  say,  Ma«t«r  Oh!  the  deuce,  ye* 
would  anchor  on  a  Ice  shore,  iu  a  gale  of  wind!'* 
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*  If  I  would  wive  my  vessel,  Unit  is  exactly  what  I  would 
do,  Muster  Cap." 

•*  Wh« — e— a — w  ! — this  is  fresh-water,  with  a  vengeance. 
Unrkee,  young  man,  I've  been  a  seafaring  auiuial,  boy  and  man, 
forty-one  yean,  and  I  never  yet  heard  of  such  a  thing.  I'd 
throw  my  ground-tackle  overboard,  before  I  would  be  guilty  of 
so  lubberly  au  act  V 

"  That  is  what  we  do  on  this  lake,"  modestly  replied  Jasper, 
*•  when  we  arc  hard  pressed.  I  dare  say  we  might  do  better 
had  we  been  better  taught" 

"That  you  might  indeed!  No;  no  man  induces  me  to 
commit  such  a  siu  against  my  own  bringing  up.  I  should  never 
dare  *how  my  face  inside  of  Sandy  llook  again,  had  I  committed 
so  know-nothing  an  exploit  Why,  Pathfinder,  here,  has  mom 
seamanship  in  him  than  that  comes  to.  You  can  go  below, 
again,  Master  Oh  !  the-deuce.w 

Jasper  quietly  bowed  and  withdrew ;  still,  at  he  passed  down 
the  ladder,  the  *]»ectators  observed  that  lie  cast  a  lingering 
anxious  look  at  the  horizon  to  windward,  and  the  land  to 
leeward,  and  then  disappeared  with  concern  strongly  expressed 
m  every  lineament  of  his  face. 


_      -  «*1M!^M^^^< 
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CHAPTER  XVir. 

"  Hi*  >!:11  nfutr.j  quirks  h<*  «t.;l  nrpents ; 
New  nt»«il  ..'j«*rti.in«  with  brwqu  M»!r»  meets. 
Till  'inking  in  On*  iiulrk^Jind  lir  cWradi. 
lie  din  di~i>u:.i\(,  aoJ  the  conic  1 1  rod*." 

ComL 


As  the  soldier's  wife  was  sick  in  her  berth,  Mabel  Dunham 
was  the  only  p«'N«u  in  the  out»T  cabin  when  Jasper  returned  to 
it :  fjr.  by  aa  net  of  i;r;ice  in  the  >erjtMiit.  ho  had  boon  (term  it  ted 
to  r--*unie  his  ].ri']H>r  j.lace,  in  this  ]*art  of  the  vessel.  We 
slfjiil  1  U'  a»crih':ii;?  t^»  much  >im]>licitv  of  character  to  our 
hiToiif,  if  we  >aid  that  -he  had  t\  It  no  distrust  of  the  young 
man.  in  c<.>nM^uei;c>*  i  if  his  arrest;  but  we.  should  al*o  be  doing 
injustice  to  h»r  warmth  of  feeling,  and  t»eiiero*ity  of  deposition, 
if  we  did  n.jt  ad  J.  that  tlii-  di-tru-t  was  in*iirnincant  and  transient. 
A-  he  nuwt«<k  h>  -«-at  near  hvr,  his  whole  countenance  clouded 
witli  tin*  uiii  a-iu' -i  lt>-  felt  conc^rnin^  the  situation  of  the  cutter, 
cvirvth:n^  l.k-'  >>>j  ifiuit  v\a-  lunMied  from  her  iniud,  and  »h* 
>aw  in  him  I'lilv  an  injun-d  man. 

"  Y'lii  1-t  tli:.-»  all iir  \\«  i^li  too  heavily  on  your  mind.  Jasper* 
she  >:iid  •  a^rlv.  nr  with  that  firyvt  filings  of  *A£  with  which 
the  \Miitlitul  tif  Iht  >-x  an*  w.-nt  to  betrav  their  feelim?*.  when 
a  strong  un*l  ^i-ii«-rou*  int>Te>t  has  attained  the  ascend* -nor— 
" iii»  ■  ■!!••.  wh.»  kiiuw-t  vnii. ran  or  d«*s  Uli-ve  vou  "uiltv.  Path- 
tinder  *av>  lie  will  pl-d-*?  his  life  lor  vou."* 

'•  Tliiii  \..u,  Malx  1,"  return*  d  the  vmith,  hi*  eves  flashing  fire. 
*'<}-)  n-it  1-M>k  U|x»n  mi'  :i<  tli--  traitor  that  your  father  fOt?m«  to 

Kli»"\-'  lin-  t->  he  .'", 

"  My  d  -.r  iV1»«t  it»  a  suldi-r.  and  \*  nMispd  to  act  a*  one. 
My  fit  In  r"-  iliu^l.t.-r  i-  i»»t.  Mini  will  think  nf  you  a*  *h*  ought 
t>  think  of  a  man  who  ha*  dune  so  much  to  serve  h^r  already.* 
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"Mabel — I'm  not  used  to  talking  with  one  like  you — or 
saving  all  I  think  and  feel  with  any.  I  never  had  a  sister,  and 
my  mother  died  when  I  was  a  child,  so  that  I  know  little  what 
Your  m*x  most  likes  to  hear — " 

Mabel  would  have  given  the  world  to  know  what  lay  behind 
tli.«  u  fining  word,  at  which  Jasper  hesitated  ;  but  the  indefinable 
and  controlling  sense  ot  womanly  diffidence  made  her  suppress 
h<  r  womanly  curiosity.  She  waited  in  silence  for  bim  to  explain 
hU  o\>  n  meaning. 

"  I  wish  to  say,  Mabel,"  tho  young  man  continued,  after  a 
pause  which  he  found  sufficiently  embarrassing,  **  that  I  am 
unused  to  the  ways  and  opinions  of  one  like  you,  and  that  you 
must  imagine  all  I  would  add." 

Mabel  had  imagination  enough  to  fancv  anything,  but  there 
are  ideas  and  feelings  that  her  sex  prefer  to  have  expressed, 
before  thev  yield  them  all  their  own  sympathies,  and  she  had  a 
vague  consciousness  that  these  of  Jasper's  might  properly  bo 
enumerated  in  the  class ;  with  a  readiness  that  belonged  to  her 
sex,  therefore,  she  preferred  changing  the  discourse  to  permitting 
it  to  proceed  any  further,  in  a  manner  so  awkward  and  so 
unsatisfactory. 

44  Tell  me  one  thing,  Jasper,  and  I  shall  be  content,"  she  said, 
shaking  now  with  a  firmness  that  denoted  confidence  not  only 
in  herself,  but  in  her  companion — "you  do  not  deserve  thiscruel 
Mi^pu-ion  which  rests  u|>on  you?" 

"1  d<>  not,  Mabel,"  answered  Jasper,  looking  into  her  full 
Mu.'  eyes  with  an  openness  and  simplicity  that  might  have 
.•dinkfii  strong  distrust.     **  As  I  hoj*  for  mercy  hereafter,  I  do 

Hot. 

"  I  knew  it — I  could  have  sworn  it,"  returned  the  girl, 
uarmlv.  4*  And  vet  mv  father  means  well :  but  do  not  let  this 
matter  disturb  you,  Jasjier." 

'•  Then'  is  so  much  more  to  apprehend  from  another  quarter, 
ju^t  now,  that  I  scarce  think  of  it." 

aJa»|KT!M 

44 1  do  not  wish  to  alarm  you,  Mabel,  but  if  your  nude  could 

12* 
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u  I! U  still  refuted  quirks  he  *lill  repeats ; 
New  nd»r«l  objections  with  new  quibbles  meets. 
Till  Kinking  in  the  qulckwid  he  defends. 
He  dies  deputing,  and  the  contott  eads." 

Covrtm. 

As  tho  soldier's  wife  was  sick  in  her  bcrtli,  Mabel  Dunham 
was  the  only  person  in  the  outer  cabin  when  Jasper  returned  to 
it :  for,  by  an  act  of  grace  in  the  serjeaut,  he  had  been  permitted 
to  resume  his  pro]H.*r  place,  in  this  part  of  the  vemeL  We 
should  l>e  ascribing  too  much  simplicity  of  character  to  oar 
heroine,  if  we  said  that  she  had  felt  no  distrust  of  the  young 
rnan,  in  consequence  of  his  arrest ;  but  we  should  also  be  doing 
injustice  to  her  warmth  of  feeling,  and  generosity  of  disposirioa, 
if  we  did  not  add,  that  this  di>trust  was  insignificant  and  transient. 
As  he  now  took  hw  scat  near  her,  his  whole  countenance  clouded 
with  the  uih>;imiu-.vs  he  frit  concerning  the  situation  of  the  cutter, 
everything  lik»»  suspicion  was  bani-dicd  from  her  mind,  and  she 
saw  in  him  only  an  injured  man. 

44  You  l»-t  this  :ilT;iir  weigh  too  heavily  on  your  mind,  Jasper," 
she  >:iid  i-a^t'rlv,  or  with  that  forgot fuln<*s  of  self,  with  which 
the  youthful  of  her  hex  are  wuiit  to  betrav  their  feelinir*,  when 
a  strong  and  generous  interest  has  attained  the  ascendency— 
44  no  one,  who  knows  vou, can  or  does  believe  vou  guilt  v.  Path- 
finder  says  he  will  pledge  hi*  life  for  you." 

4*  Then  vou,  Mabel,"  returned  tho  vouth,  his  eves  flashing  fire. 
44  do  not  look  u|M>n  me  as  the  trait >r  that  your  father  seem*  to 
Kdieve  me  to  Ik?  I* 

'•  My  d»*:ir  father  is  a  soldier,  and  is  oUijjed  to  act  as  one, 
Mv  father's  daughter  is  not,  and  will  think  i#f  vou  an  she  ou**ht 
to  think  of  a  man  who  has  done  so  much  to  servo  her  alread v.* 
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u  Mabel — I'm  not  used  to  talking  with  one  like  yon— or 
saying  all  I  think  and  feel  with  any.  I  never  had  a  sitter,  and 
my  mother  died  when  I  was  a  child,  so  thai  I  know  little  what 
your  sex  most  likes  to  hear — " 

Mabel  would  have  given  the  world  to  know  what  lay  behind 
the  teeming  word,  at  which  Jasper  hesitated ;  but  the  indefinable 
and  controlling  sense  of  womanly  diffidence  made  her  suppress 
her  womanly  curiosity.  She  waited  in  silence  for  him  to  explain 
his  own  meaning. 

u  I  wish  to  say,  Mabel,"  the  young  man  continued,  after  a 
pause  which  he  found  sufficiently  embarrassing,  *  that  I  am 
unused  to  the  ways  and  opinions  of  one  like  you,  and  that  yow 
must  imagine  all  I  would  add." 

Mabel  had  imagination  enough  to  fancy  anything,  hot  there 
are  ideas  and  feelings  that  her  sex  prefer  to  have  expressed, 
before  they  yield  them  all  their  own  sympathies,  and  she  had  a 
vague  consciousness  that  these  of  Jasper's  might  properly  be 
enumerated  in  the  class ;  with  a  readiness  that  belonged  to  her 
sex,  therefore,  she  preferred  changing  the  discourse  to  permitting 
it  to  proceed  any  further,  in  a  manner  to  awkward  and  so 
unsatisfactory. 

u  Tell  me  one  thing,  Jasper,  and  I  shall  be  content,"  she  said, 
speaking  now  with  a  firmness  that  denoted  confidence  not  only 
in  herself,  but  in  her  companion — ayou  do  not  deserve  this  erne! 
suspicion  which  rests  upon  you  f 

u  1  do  not,  Mabel,"  answered  Jasper,  looking  into  her  Ml 
blue  eyes  with  an  openness  and  simplicity  that  might  hare 
ahaken  strong  distrust  *  As  I  hope  for  mercy  hereafter,  I  do 
not" 

44 1  knew  it — I  could  have  sworn  it*"  retained  the  girl, 
warmly.  "  And  yet  my  father  means  well :  but  do  not  let  this 
matter  disturb  you,  Jasper" 

**  There  is  so  much  more  to  apprehend  from  another  quarter, 
ju*t  now,  that  I  scarce  think  of  it" 

"  Jasper  I" 

*  I  do  not  wish  to  alarm  yow,  Mabel  *«*  if  yow  •*  e*»ll 
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be  persuaded  to  change  his  notions  about  handling  the  8cud— - 
and  yet  lie  is  so  much  older  And  more  experienced  than  I  am, 
that  he  ought,  j»erha|>s,  to  place  more  reliance  on  his  own  judg- 
ment than  on  mine." 

u  Do  vou  think  the  cutter  in  an v  danger I"  demanded  MaKL 
quick  as  thought. 

"  I  fear  so — at  least  she  would  have  Wn  thought  in  great 
danger  by  us  of  the  lake ;  perhaps  an  old  seaman  of  the  ocean 
may  have  means  uf  his  own  to  take  care  of  her." 

*' Jasper,  all  agree  in* giving  you  credit  for  skill  in  managing 
the  Scud  !  You  know  the  lake,  vou  know  the  cutter — vou  mn*t 
he  the  \*»*t  judge  of  our  real  situation  !" 

"  Mv  concern  for  vou,  Malnl.  mnv  make  me  more  cowardlv 

•  •  •  9 

than  common ;  but,  to  be  frank,  I  see  but  one  method  of  keep- 
in  H  the  cutter  from  Win"  wrecked  in  the  course  of  the  next  two 
or  three  hour*,  mid  that  vour  uncle  refuses  to  take.  After  alL 
thi*  may  U»  my  ignorance;  for,  as  he  says,  Ontario  »  merely 
fre>h- water." 

"  Vou  cannot  Mieve  this  will  make  anv  difference.  Think  of 
mv  dear  father,  Ja*iH*r  !  Think  of  yourself,  of  all  the  lives  that 
depend  mi  a  tiiiielv  word  from  vou  to  save  them!" 

"  1  think  of  you,  MaU*l,  and  that  is  more,  much  more,  than 
all  the  n-t  put  together,"  returned  the  young  min,  with  a 
str» n^th  of  expression  and  an  earnestness  of  look,  that  uttered 
mtluit',lv  more  than  the  word*  t hem* -Ives. 

Main  Ts  In-art  l>ent  quick,  and  a  gleam  of  grateful  satisfaction 

hot  across  her  hlti>hing  features;  but  the  alarm  was  too  vivid 

r\i\  too  serious  to  admit  of  much  relief  from  happier  thoughts, 

£he  diil  not  attemp'  tc  repress  a  look  of  latitude,  and  then  she 

returned  to  the  feeling  that  was  naturally  up|>ermo*t. 

a  Mv  uncle's  olMiuacv  must  not  U*  iierruitted  to  occasion  thk 
ili-a-t.-r.  <fo  once  more  on  deck,  Jasper,  and  a*k  my  father  to 
foil  it-  into  (he  cabin." 

While  the  yotmg  man  was  complying  with  this  request! 
M:ih.-1  -at  H*vning  to  the  ho\vlii;^  uf  the  storm  and  the  dash- 
ing of  the  water  again*  t  the  cutter,  in  a  dread  to  which  the  had 


TBI    .PATHPIVDtft.  276 

hitherto  been  *  stranger.  Constitutionally  an  excellent  tailor 
at  the  term  in  used  among  passengers,  the  had  not,  hitherto,  be* 
thought  her  of  any  danger,  and  had  passed  her  time,  since  tba 
conuneiiccnicnt  of  the  gale,  in  such  womanly  em|4oymenta  as 
her  situation  allowed ;  but  now  alarm  was  seriously  awakened, 
bhe  did  not  fail  to  perceive  that  never  before  bad  she  been  on 
the  water  iu  such  a  tempest.  The  minute  or  two  that  had 
elapsed  ere  thosorjeant  came  appeared  an  hour,  and  she  scarcely 
breathed  when  she  saw  him  aud  Jasper  descending  the  ladder 
in  company.  Quick  as  language  could  express  her  meaning, 
she  acquainted  her  father  with  Jasper's  opinion  of  their  situation, 
andeutreated  him,  if  ho  loved  her,  or  bad  any  regard  for  his  own 
life,  or  for  those  of  his  own  men,  to  interfere  with  her  uncle,  and 
to  induce  him  to  yield  the  control  of  the  cutter,  again!  In  its 
jMruper  commander. 

u  Jasper  is  true,  father,"  she  added  earnestly,  "  and  if  false,  ha 
could  have  no  motive  in  wrecking  us  in  this  distant  part  of  the 
lake,  at  the  rUk  of  all  our  lives,  his  own  included.  I  will  pledge 
mv  own  life  for  his  truth." 

44  Ay,  this  is  well  enough  for  a  young  woman  who  is  fright- 
ened,"  answered  the  more  phlegmatie  parent;  *  bat  it  might 
not  be  so  prudent  or  excusable  in  one  in  command  of  an  expe- 
dition. Jasper  may  think  the  chance  of  drowning  in  getting 
ashore  fully  repaid  by  the  chance  of  escaping  an  anon  aa  ha 
reaclie*  the  land." 

44  Serjeaut  Dunham P 

44  Father  I" 

These  exclamations  were  made  eimnJtaneou*ly,  but  they 
wore  uttered  in  tones  expressive  of  different  feelings.  In  Jasper, 
ftuq>rise  was  the  emotion  uppermost;  in  Mabel, reproach.  The 
old  soldier,  however,  was  too  much  accustomed  to  deal  frankly 
with  subordinates  to  heed  either ;  and,  altera  moment^  thought, 
he  continued  as  if  neither  had  spoken. 

44  Nor  is  brother  Gap  a  man  likely  to  submit  to  be  taught  bis 
duty  on  board  a  vessel" 

Bat,  fetter,  when  alio** fives  an  in  tWwtossstjtnpnwyr- 


«* 
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4iSo  much  the  worse.  The  fair-weather  commander  is  nc 
great  matter ;  it  is  when  things  go  wroiitr,  that  the  tat  officer 
shows  himself  in  hia  true  colons.  Charles  Cap  will  not  bo 
likely  to  4uit  the  helm  because  the  ^hi]>.ift  in  danger.  Decides 
Jasper  Kau-duuce,  he  says,  jour  pro]>osal,  in  itself,  has  a  mis- 
picioua  air  about  it,  and  sounds  more  like  treachery  than 
reason." 

ik  He  may  think  so,  but  let  him  send  for  the  pilot,  and  hear 
his  opinion.  It  i*  well  known  I  have  not  seen  the  man  since 
vesterdav  even  hilt." 

**  This  does  sound  reasonably,  and  the  experiment  »haH  be 
tried.  Follow  mi!  on  deck,  then,  that  all  may  be  h  west  and 
above-board.** 

Ja-p»T  oU-yi-il.  an  1  ^■^  keen  was  the  interest  of  Mabel,  that 
she,  ti»-i,  ii'iitun-d  as  far  a^  the  companion  way,  where  her 
££un:ii'iiis  w.-iv  MitiieiVudy  profited  a^ain>t  the  violence  of  the 
wind,  a  fid  her  |*.-r—  >u  tr-.>m  tin*  spray,  lien?  maiden  modesty 
induced  h<»r  to  ivmaiu,  ti.oM^h  an  nt»s,>rhed  witness  of  what  was 
pa»ii.:f. 

T!j«-  pi!«il  -•••II  appeared,  and  then*  was  no  mistaking  the 
look  of  c.iiscern  thai  h«*  east  an  mud  at  the  scene,  as  f*ooti  a*  h« 
wan  in  the  op>'!i  a<r.  Some  ni';i.^  of  (hi*  situation  of  tin1  Scud 
had  lull  n  d  their  wav  1h  l,\\\  it  i->  tine;  but  in  this  instance, 
rumor  had  b-N^"in  ■!,  in*l'":i«l  of  ma^nifi  inif  the  danger*.  He 
was  allowed  a  \'\\  minutes  to  look  aliom  him.  and  then  the 
qiii'>ti->ii  was  put  as  in  th-  cour>e  that  lie  thought  it  prudent  to 

follow. 

•*  1  so*  no  means  of  sa\in^  the  cutter  but  to  anchor,**  he 
answen-d  Hinply,  ami  without  hesitation. 

"What,  out  here,  in  the  lake T*  inquired  dp,  as  he  hail 
previously  done  i if  Jasper. 

"  No — but  e|.»-iiT  in  :  hm  nt  the  outer  line  of  th**  breaker*," 

'Hie  e!l>  i-t  t»f  thU  i'liiiiiiiuuieatioli  wa*»  to  h-:i\e  no  doubt  in 
th**  mind  i  if  tap.  that  there  was  a  s*h  ret  arrangement  between 
her  etiiuiiiander  and  the  | ■: I> >f  t-«  ea-i  awav  the  S.-ud:  most  pro- 
bably with  th-.'  hope  of  etlV-ctiu^  their  e*ca|»o.     lie  consequently 
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treated  the  opinion  of  the  latter  with  the  indifference  he  had 
manifested  towards  that  of  the  former. 

"  I  tell  you,  brother  Dunham,"  he  said,  in  answer  to  the 
remonstrance*  of  the  serjeant  against  his  turning  a  deaf  ear  to 
this  double  representation,  tt  that  no  seaman  would  give  such 
an  opinion  honestly.  To  anchor  on  a  lee  shore,  in  a  gals  of 
wind,  would  be  an  act  of  madness  tltat  I  could  nerer  eicnse  to 
the  underwriters,  under  any  circumstances,  as  long  as  a  rag  can 
be  set — but  to  anchor  close  to  breakers  would  be  insanity." 

"ilis  majesty  underwrites  the  Send,  brother,  and  I  am 
responsible  for  the  lives  of  my  command.  These  men  are 
better  acquainted  with  Lake  Ontario  than  we  can  possibly  be, 
and  I  do  think  their  telling  the  same  tale  entitles  them  to  some 
credit." 

"  Uncle !"  said  Mabel,  earnestly, — but  a  gesture  from  Jasper 
induced  the  girl  to  restrain  her  feelings. 

u  We  are  drifting  down  upon  the  breakers  so  rapidly,*  said 
the  young  man,  "  that  little  need  be  said  on  the  subject  Half 
an  hour  must  settle  the  matter,  one  way  or  the  other ;  but  I 
warn  Master  Cap  that  the  surest-footed  man  among  us  will  not 
be  able  to  keep  his  feet  an  instant  on  the  deck  of  this  low  craft, 
should  she  fairly  get  within  them.  Indeed,  I  make  little  doubt 
that  we  shall  fill  and  founder  before  the  second  fine  of  rollers  is 
passed  T 

u  And  how  would  anchoring  help  the  matter  T  demanded 
Cap  furiously,  as  if  he  felt  that  Jasper  was  responsible  for  the 
effects  of  the  gaJ«,  as  well  as  for  the  opinion  he  had  just 
given.  ■  ft 

u  It  would  at  least  do  no  harm,"  Bau-doues  mildly  replied. 
M  By  bringing  the  cutter  head  to  sea  wo  should  lessen  her  drift; 
and  even  if  we  dragged  through  the  breakers,  it  would  be  with 
the  h*a*t  possible  danger.  I  hope.  Master  Cup,  you  wnl  afiow 
the  pilot  and  myself  to  prqmr*  for  anchoring,  since  the  precau 
tion  may  do  good,  and  can  do  no  harm.* 

41  Overhaul  your  ranges  if  yon  will,  and  get  your  anchors 
clear,  with  all  my  heart    We  are  now  k  a  i 
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b»  much  affected  by  anything  of  that  sort.  Serjeant,  a  word 
villi  you  aft  hen\  it'  you  please." 

Cap  l<-il  his  brother-in-law  out  of  oar-shot,  and  then,  with 
more  «»f  human  fe«-lii»ir  in  his  voice  and  manner  than  he  was  Apt 
to  exhibit,  he  ojK-ned  hi*  heart  on  the  subject  of  Uieir  real 
situation. 

"This  is  a  mclaueholy  aflair  f.>r  jmor  Mabel,"  he  said,  blowing 
his  nose,  and  sp^akim;  with  a  slight  tremor — **  You  and  I,  Ser- 
jeant, are  oM  f  1  lows,  and  u*ed  to  bein^  near  death,  if  not 
to  actually  dyiti*;.  Our  trades  fit  hs  f«>r  such  scene*;  but  |>oor 
Mabel,  *he  is  an  affectionate  and  kind-hearted  ^irl,  and  I  had 
hojh'd  to  s«»c  her  c«  in  1  fort ably  settled  and  a  mother,  before  my 
time  eaint*.  Well,  wvll ;  we  must  tak«»  the  bad  with  th»*  ijood 
in  i'Vitv  v'vV".  and  the  milv  >erioa*  ohi>vlluii  that  an  old  sea- 
faring  man  can  with  propriety  make  to  Mich  an  event,  is  that  it 
should  ha]  •pfii  on  thU  bit  of  d d  fre^h-wat«T.M 

S«-rj":int  lhiuha'ii  was  a  brave  nun.  and  had  shown  his  spirit 
in  seern-s  that  looked  much  more  appalling  than  thi-*.  Hut  on 
all  Mich  occasions  he  had  l»»ou  able  t«>  act  his  part  against  his 
foe>,  while  here  he  was  pressed  u|miii  by  an  enemy  whom  he 
hail  no  m>-aus  of  resisting.  For  himself  h"  eared  far  less  than 
for  his  daughter,  f-.*liu^  *om  *  of  th:it  self  reliance  which  seldom 
d«^*Tts  a  man  of  timings,  wlio  U  in  vigorous  health,  and  who 
ha-»    b«»rii    ueeu->toUifd    to    ptTM»Ual    eVTtiolis    in     in..»Ul*'I)U   of 

jiMipardy.  Hut  as  r«^]M*i't.s  Mubel  lie  saw  no  mean*  of  etenpe, 
and  with  a  father's  fondu<*s*  he  nt  once  determined  that  if  cither 
was   doomed    to    |»eri>lu    he   and    his   daughter   mu>t   jwrish 

toLfeth'T. 

*•  I>o  you  think  this  must  come  to  pass?"  ho  a*kc<l  of  Cap, 
firm)  v.  but  with  *tm!i£  ff«*lin«r. 

"Twenty  minutes  will  r.irrv  us  into  the  breakers,  and  look 

•  *  » 

f»r  your.-»-lf.  «erj>-ant,  w h it  chauee  will  even  tho  stoutest  man 
huiom£  n«*  have  in  thai  caldron  to  leeward!11 

Th  •  pro- p.  ct  \mk  iud'-itl,  Htil<*  caleulatt-d  to  encourage  hope. 
Hv  tlii-  ti:ii-*  the  Send  w.i-  uitliin  a  mil'  of  the  tdiure,  on  which 
tho  jpl-  wa*  blowing  at  righ*.  an«!e«,  with  a  violence  that  far* 
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bade  the  idea  of  showing  any  additional  canvas  with  a  new  to 
claw  off.  The  small  jH>rtion  of  the  mainsail  that  was  actually 
set,  and  which  merely  served  to  keep  the  head  of  the  Scud  so 
near  the  wind  as  to  prevent  the  waves  from  breaking  over  bert 
quivered  under  the  gusts  as  if  at  each  moment  the  stout  threads 
which  held  the  complicated  fabric  together  were  about  to  be 
torn  anuuder.  The  driole  had  ceased,  but  the  air  for  a  hundred 
feet  above  the  surface  of  the  lake  was  filled  with  dealing  spray, 
which  hiid  an  appearance  not  unlike  that  of  a  brilliant  mist, 
*hile,  above  all,  the  sun  was  shining  gloriously  in  a  cloudless 
sky.  Jatt|K»r  had  noted  the  omen,  and  liad  foretold  thai  it 
auuounced  a  speedy  termination  to  the  gale,  though  the  nest 
hour  or  two  must  decide  their  fate.  Between  the  cutter  and  the 
shore  the  view  was  still  more  wild  and  appalling.  The  breakers 
extended  near  half  a  mile ;  while  the  water  within  their  tin* 
was  white  with  (bam,  the  air  above  them  was  so  far  filled  with 
vapor  and  spray  a*  to  render  the  land  beyond  hasy  and  indis- 
tinct Still  it  could  be  seen  that  the  latter  was  high,  not  a 
•isunl  thing  for  the  shores  of  Ontario,  and  that  it  was  covered 
with  the  verdant  mantle  of  the  interminable  forest 

While  the  serjeant  and  Cap  were  gazing  at  this  scene  in 
silence,  Jasper  and  his  people  were  actively  engaged  on  the  fore- 
castle. No  sooner  had  the  young  man  received  permission  to 
resume  his  old  employment,  than,  appealing  to  some  of  the 
soldiers  for  aid,  he  mustered  five  or  six  assistants,  end  set  about 
in  earnest  the  performance  of  n  duly  thai  had  been  too  long 
delayed.  On  these  narrow  waters  anchom  are  newer  stowed 
iu-board,  or  cables  thai  are  intended  for  service  unbent,  and 
Jasper  was  saved  much  of  the  labor  thai  would  have  been  neces- 
sary in  a  vessel  at  sea.  The  two  bowers  were  soon  reedy  to  be 
let  go,  ranges  of  the  cables  were  overhauled,  and  then  the  party 
paused  to  look  about  them.  No  changes  for  the  better  had 
occurred ;  but  the  cutter  was  foiling  slowly  in,  and  each  instant 
rendered  it  more  certain  that  she  coold  not  gain  an  inch  to  wind- 
ward. 

One  long,  earnest  entrey  of  the  him  ended,  Jsspstps  snew 
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orders  in  a  manner  to  prove  how  much  he  thought  that  the 
time  pressed.  Two  kedges  were  got  on  deck,  and  hawsen 
were  bent  to  them ;  the  inner  ends  of  the  hawser*  were  bent  in 
their  t.iri.s  to  tin*  crowns  of  the  anchors,  and  everything  was 
got  ready  to  throw  them  overboard  at  the  proper  moment. 
Th"<«»  preparation*  completed,  Jasper's  manner  changed  from 
•  the  excitement  of  exertion  to  a  l«x>k  of  calm  but  settles  I  concern. 
He  quilled  the  forecastle,  where  tli**  seas  were  dashing  inboard 
at  ewry  ]duiii^i-  of  the  vessel,  the  duty  just  mentioned  having 
l«v:i  ex-  outeil  with  the  bodies  of  the  crew  frequently  buried  in 
thi*  wat-  r,  ;md  walked  to  a  dryer  part  of  the  deck  aft.  Here  he 
w;i<  met  by  the  Path  tinder,  who  was  standing  near  Mabel  ami 
thi'  Quarter- Ma>ter.  Most  of  those  on  I  ward,  with  the  exception 
of  tip*  ind^i  duals  who  have  already  l>ccn  particularly  mentioned, 
wen*  l*d«»w,  some  srt-kiu^  relief  from  physical  suffering  on  their 
pal!"!-,  and  ■  -ili-r^  tardily  bthinkini;  tliein  of  tlieir  sins.  For 
the  tir-t  time,  most  probably,  since  her  keel  had  dipped  into  the 
lim;  id  \\:il«r>  i'f  <  hitariii,  the  voice  of  iiraver  was  heard  on  l>oard 

tile    Si'Uil. 

".la-p-r,"  cornm-nced  his  friend  the  guide,  "  I  have  l>cen  of 
no  11-"  thi-  ii)oiiiii>^.  fur  inv  mfN  are  of  little  account  as  vou 
know,  in  a  \es*el  like  this;  but.  should  it  please  (tod  to  let 
the  »..  rjeaiitV  daughter  reach  the  shore  alive,  my  acquaint- 
alio-  with  the  f.nvit  |p.|v  still  carrv  her  through  in  safety 
to  lie*  tT'irri^oii." 

•■Mi-  a  f-arfiil  distance  thither.  Pathfinder!"  Mabel  rejoined, 
the  party  l--in^  *•►  n-ar  together  that  all  that  was  said  by  one 
wan  nverhr'ird  by  th-*  other*.      "  1  am  afraiil  none  of  iw  could 

■ 

li\e  to  reach  th"  fort." 

"  It  wtiuM  U'  a  ri»kv  path,  Mabel,  and  i  crooked  one  ;  though 
Mime  i  >f  \  <  itir  m\  have  undergone  even  more  than  that,  in  thi* 
tt.M-nn-*.  l»ut,  .la-piT.  either  y-»:i  or  1,  or  Uith  of  u«,  mu«t 
ii:.m  tlii-  b.iik  canoe  ;  M  il*d\  only  eh  uiee  will  lie  insetting 
tl.rosijli  i !-■-  breaker*  in  tli-it-*" 

"I  «  m'.iI  »  liiii  *1\  man  :in\  tiling  !■■  *;iv-  Ma'  »el,"  nu<wor«fi 
Ja*p>-r.  with  a   in>lntichoIy  stuib* ;  "  hut  n«»  human  hand,  Pah- 
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finder,  could  carry  that  canoe  through  yonder  breaker*,  hi 
a  gale  like  this.  I  have  hopes  from  anchoring,  after  all ;  for 
once  before  have  we  saved  the  Send  in  an  extremity  nearly  aa 
great  as  this.'9 

"If  we  are  to  anchor,  Jasper,"  the  serjeant  inquired,  "why 
not  do  it  at  once  f  Every  foot  we  lose  in  drifting  now  would 
come  into  the  distance  we  shall  probably  drag,  when  the  anchors 
are  let.  go." 

Jasper  drew  nearer  to  the  serjeant,  and  took  his  hand,  press- 
ing it  earnestly,  and  in  a  way  to  denote  strong,  almost  uncos* 
tollable  feelings. 

44  Serjeant  Dunham,"  he  said,  solemnly,  "yon  an  a  good 
man,  though  you  have  treated  me  harshly  in  tUs  bwsiwam. 
You  love  your  daughter  fn 

44  That  you  cannot  doubt,  Ean-douce,"  returned  the  serjeant, 
huskily. 

44  Will  you  give  her — give  us  all,  the  only  chance  for  life  thai 
isleftr 

44  What  would  you  have  me  to  do,  boy ;  what  would  yon 
have  me  to  do!  I  have  acted  according  to  my  judgment 
hitherto— what  would  you  have  me  do  P 

44  Support  me  against  Master  Cap  for  Ave  minutes,  and 
all  that  man  can  do  towards  saving  the  8cud,  shall  be 
done." 

The  serjeant  hesitated,  for  he  was  too  much  of  a  diseiptiaariaa 
to  fly  in  the  face  of  regular  orders.  He  disliked  the  appearance 
of  vacillation,  too ;  and  then  he  had  a  profound  respect  for  his 
kiriMniin's  seamanship.  While  he  was  deliberating,  Gap  canst 
from  the  post  he  had  some  time  occupied,  which  was  at  the  side 
of  the  man  at  the  helm,  and  drew  nigh  the  group. 

44  Master  Eau-douce,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  near  enough  to  be 
heard,  u  I  have  come  to  inquire  if  you  know  any  spot  near  by, 
where  this  cutter  can  be  beached  I  The  moment  has  arrived 
when  wo  arc  driven  to  this  bard  alternative  P 

That  instant  of  indecision  on  the  part  of  Cap  seemed  the 
triumph  of  Jasper.    Looking  at  the  serjeant,  the  yoaag  maa 
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received  a  ikhI  that  assured  bim  of  all  he  asked,  and  be  lout 
not  one  of  those  momenta  that  were   getting  to  be  to  very 

ik  Sh;il]  I  take  tli*?  h» -1  m  ?"  he  in> mired  of  Cap,  "  aud  see  it  we 
ran  roach  a  creek  that  lios  to  leeward  ?"' 

**l>o  so — do  so — "said  the  other,  hemming  to  clear  his 
throat,  tor  he  felt  oppressed  by  a  re*]>onsibility  that  weighed  all 
the  hoavicr  on  his  idiouldors,  on  account  of  his  ignorance.  uDo 
so,  <  Mi-the-dciico,  miuv,  to  be  frank  with  you,  I  can  see  nothing 
lx'ttiT  to  bo  done.     Wo  mint  K-ach  or  swamp!"' 

.la«]M>r  iviptirod  no  more :  >]>rin^in^  aft.  he  soon  had  the 
tiller  in  his  nun  hands.  Th**  pilot  was  prepared  for  what  wa.4 
to  follow,  ami,  at  a  sign  from  his  rutin.;  commander,  the  mi;  of 
siil  that  hail  s>>  long  been  set  was  taken  in.  At  that  moment, 
.la>j'.-r,  watching  hi-*  time,  put  the  holm  up.  tho  head  of  a  stay- 
hail  was  Iihki'Ih'iI  forward,  and  th»  light  cut  tor,  as  if  conscious 
■die  was  now  under  th>>  c<4itrol  of  familiar  hamls  fid  I  otV.  and 
wa*  *i.inii  in  the  trough  of  the  v:i,  This  ]*-iiI>»ii-  instant  was 
pa-- d  in  ^afi'tv,  and  at  tlio  next  m«»in«'iit  i\w  little  Vi-*«el 
ar>!>oar>'il  tl \  i 1 1 •  *•  down  toward*  th-*  breakers,  at  a  rat o  that  throat- 
oin-il  instant  «!■— t rutti.»n.  Tin:  dUtaiin's  had  got  to  In*  so  short, 
that  fi\o  oi  m\  mimit.<  Mitlio-d  lor  all  that  Jasjier  wished,  and 
he  put  th"  h<-lm  down  again,  when  the  hows  of  tho  Scud  came 
up  to  tho  wind,  notwithstanding  tie*  turbulence  of  tho  waters, 
a*  graecfuilvas  tin1  duck  \ari"*  its  line  of  direction  on  the  glassy 
pond.  A  rdgn  from  J a -per  -•  i  all  in  motion  on  tho  fon-wutlo, 
ami  a  kedge  wa*  thrown  from  each  l«uw.  Tho  foarful  nature  of 
tho  drift  wits  n,,w  apparent  own  to  Main  Ks  eye*,  for  the  two 
haw^-rs  ran  out  lik»*  towlin-**.  Ah  soon  as  t hoy  straightened  to 
a  slight  strain,  Imth  anchors  were  let  go,  and  cable  wa*  given  to 
each,  nearly  to  fh»*  U  tier-ends.  It  w;i>  unt  a  difficult  task 
to  >:mli  -o  light  a  craft,  with  ground  t :  1 1 - k  1  •  >  »»f  a  ipialitv  l>etter 
th:i*i  c-t:mi]>:i ;  and  in  lo-s  linn  ti-n  miiiiit<«»  from  the  moment 
whon  J  asp-  r  went  to  th-?  It-  Int.  tho  Soud  was  riding,  head 
to  --:i.  with  tip*  two  cables  stretched  ahead  in  Hues  that 
Weil  1  Mrs  of  iron. 
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44  This  is  not  well  done,  Master  Jasper  I*9  angrily  exclaimed 
Gap,  as  soon  at  he  perceived  the  trick  that  had  been  played  him 
— u  this  is  not  well  done,  sir ;  I  order  you  to  cut,  and  to  beach 
the  cutter,  without  a  moments  delay." 

No  one,  however,  seemed  disposed,  to  comply  with  this  order, 
for  so  long  as  Eau-douce  saw  fit  to  command,  bit  own  people 
were  disposed  to  obey.  Finding  that  the  men  remained  passive. 
Gap,  who  believed  they  were  in  the  utmost  peril,  tuned  fiercely 
to  Jasper,  and  renewed  his  remonstrances, 

u  You  did  not  head  for  your  pretended  creek,*  1»  added, 
after  dealing  in  some  objurgatory  remarks  that  we  do  not  deem 
it  necessary  to  record,  M  but  steered  for  thai  blm%  where  every 
soul  on  board  would  have  been  drowned*  had  we  gone  ashore  P 

44  And  you  wish  to  cut,  and  put  every  soul  ashore,  at  that 
very  spot !"  Jasper  retorted,  a  little  drily. 

44  Throw  a  lead -line  overboard,  and  ascertain  the  drift—*  Gap 
now  roared  to  the  people  forward.  A  sign  from  Jasper  sustain- 
ing this  order,  it  was  instantly  obeyed.  All  on  deck  gathered 
round  the  spot,  and  watched,  with  nearly  breathless  interest,  the) 
result  of  the  experiment.  The  lead  was  no  sooner  on  the  bos* 
torn  tbin  the  line  tended  forward,  and  in  about  two  nsiautns  it 
was  seen  that  the  cutter  had  drifted  her  length,  dead  in  towards 
the  MufiL  Jasper  looked  grave,  for  he  well  knew  nothing  would 
hold  the  vessel  did  she  get  within  the  vortex  of  the  breakers,  the 
first  line  of  which  was  appearing  and  dswppearing  about  a  cable's 
length  directly  under  their  stern. 

44  Traitor  P  exclaimed  Gap,  shaking  a  finger  at  the  yonag 
commander,  though  passion  choked  the  rest  uYon  must 
answer  for  this  with  your  JifcP  he  added,  after  a  abort  panes. 
44  If  I  were  at  the  head  of  this  expedition,  asrjeaat,  I  would 
hang  him  at  the  end  of  the  main-boom,  last  ha  easapa  drown- 
ing. 

"Moderate  your  feelings,  brother— be  mors  moderate,  I 
beseech  you ;  Jasper  appears  to  have  done  all  for  the  best,  and 
matters  may  not  be  as  bad  as  you  believe  them.11 
44  Why  did  he  not  ran  for  the  creek  ha  msatiojaej    why  has 
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ho  brought  in  here,  dead  to  windward  of  th.it  bluff,  and  to  a 
sj»Mt  when?  even  tlio  breakers  arc  only  of  half  the  ordinary  width, 
as  if  in  a  hurry  to  drown  all  on  board  P 

*"  I  lifadi'd  for  the  bluff,  for  the  precise  reason  that  the 
br«*:ik'Ts  an;  so  narrow  at  this  spot,''  answered  Jasper,  mildly, 
though  hi"  ^-ir^hfil  ri^Mi  at  th.»  lan^ua^s  the  other  held. 

4%  l>o  vou  mean  to  tell  an  <>M  seaman  like  me.  that  this  cutter 
eniiM  Iiv«-  in  thi  iso  br.vikiTs  ;" 

%*  I  do  n-.it,  sir.  I  think  «ho  would  till  and  swamp,  if  driven 
into  ihi*  first  line  of  tln'in — I  am  certain  she  would  never  reach 
th»-  >!i«ir.'  nn  ht-r  b:i*!iiin.  if  fairly  i-nti-red.  1  hope  to  keep  her 
eliMr  of  tli«-i:i  u\u>z  -thrr.M 

**  Wit Ti  a  diiftoi"  h«-r  I'li^th  in  a  minute  !w 

44  Th  •  h-i'-k:!ij  i»:*tln»  anchor*  ■!-»--*  nut  vet  fairlv  tell,  nor  do  I 
evi'ii  h-n-e  ili:it  //#*»/  wili  rctirelv  brini*  h'T  ui».w 

*•  « »n  what  iln  \ou  r.  ly  *  To  moor  a  craft,  head  and  stern, 
bv  faith,  hoi ■■■,  aM  1  4-h  irirv  !"' 

"  \n.  *ir — I  tnM  t.i  th*  undiT  tow.  I  headed  for  the  bluff, 
Ikti:i  •  I  k !!«■■. v  that  it  w.i*  stroller  at  that  jNiiut  than  at  any 
nih.T.  :i;i  1  !•■  .-.n-  w  •  i-  -mM  'S\  n  ar-T  in  with  the  land  without 
i  lit.  ri-:  z  '•»■'  hr.-ak<-r<.M 

Thi-  wa»  vii. 1  wi:!i  *|-iri\  t!i  ei^h  without  any  particular  show 
•■f  r.  ■*..  iitue-iit.  In  iiV-i-t  i»:i  <  "np  \\a*  marked,  tin'  feeling  that 
wa-»  ii j ■•  ■■  Tin- ■  -t  biMii-j  i*\iili'iitlv  that  i«f  surpri**'. 

"  l":id-T-!'»w  !M  I..-  lvp.-iVd,  "who  tin*  i!e\il  ever  heard  of 
>a*.  i'-i  a  \i-»i-1  fr*»Mi  ^..irr^  :i*!i«iri"  bv  th"  uinbT-tow  !" 

"  "I  hi-*  iii. iv  n -\it  bapjx'ii  on  tlii*  ficean,  ^ir,"  Jasper  answered, 

lll.i-l    >!!y,  "  b:i'    W--  li:i\t-  klhiWU  it  t  »  h.lpjM-li  hiTe.M 

"  Th«-  la  1  i-  i iiiii* .  bi./li'-r,"  j  u!  in  tie-  "serjiMiil ;  "for  thon«*h 
1  ■]  i  nut  Will  tii'il'-Mai.'l  i',  I  haw-  otbti  h>  aid  th.' sailors  of 
•::-'  !  i!,«'  "sptak  of  -U'h    a  tl.lii  .'.      We  >hal!  d«»  \v.-l|    to  trust   lo 

(•.,,,  _'r>riib!  <1  M-il  -\\-ir".  b«it  a-»  tie  n- w  a*  no  rin^dv,  h**  was 
.  .v.-  "!■  1  !  •  a  ■  :u  "■  -■■  ■.  •'  i-j-'T  b  .".-:  r  |,  ltt  ,.,;|  .,J  ,,.,  j,»  «.x]-l.iin 
w!,:.t  h  ■  in-  i:.f  bv  th--  u:.  !  r  !■•»■.  ^ a\.«  th>  aft'iint  ««f  the  mat- 
t- r.     Tie   wat-r   that    w.t*  diiiiii  up  ■  ■!•   tl.e  >l:«'ie  by  the  gall} 
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was  ik<jC5sarily  compelled  to  find  its  level  by  returning  to  this 
lake  by  some  secret  channel*.  This  could  not  be  done  on  the 
surface,  where  both  wind  and  waves  were  constantly  urging  it 
towards  the  land,  and  it  necessarily  formed  a  sort  of  lower 
eddy,  by  means  of  which  it  flowed  back  again  to  its  ancient  and 
proper  bed.  This  inferior  current  had  received  the  name  of  die 
undertow ;  and  as  it  would  necessarily  act  on  the  bottom  of  a 
vessel  that  drew  as  much  water  as  the  Scud,  Jasper  trusted  to 
the  aid  of  this  reaction  to  keep  his  cables  from  parting.  In 
short,  the  upper  and  lower  currents  would,  in  a  manner,  coun- 
teract each  other. 

Simple  and  ingenious  as  was  this  theory,  however,  as  yet 
there  was  little  evidence  of  its  being  reduced  to  practice.  The 
drift  continued  ;  though  as  (he  hedges  and  hawsers  with  which 
the  anchors  were  backed,  took  the  strains,  it  became  sensibly 
less.  At  length  the  man  at  the  lead  announced  the  joyful  intel- 
ligence, that  the  anchors  had  ceased  to  drag,  and  thai  the  ves- 
sel had  brought  up !  At  this  precise  moment,  the  first  fine  of 
breakers  was  about  a  hundred  feet  astern  of  the  Send,  cvea 
appearing  to  approach  much  nearer,  as  the  (bam  vanished  and 
returned  on  the  raging  surges.  Jasper  sprang  fcfirard,  and 
casting  a  glance  over  the  bows,  he  smiled  in  triumph  as  ha 
pointed  ezultingly  to  the  cables.  Instead  of  resembling  bars 
of  iron  in  rigidity,  as  before,  they  were  curving  downwards,  and 
to  a  seaman's  senses  it  was  evident  that  the  cutter  rose  and  Ml 
on  the  seas  as  they  came  in,  with  the  ease  of  a^eMp  in  a  tides ■ 
way,  when  the  power  of  the  wind  is  relieved  by  the  counteract- 
ing pressure  of  the  water. 

44  Tie  the  undertow  P  he  exclaimed  with  defight,  Surly  bound- 
ing along  the  deck  to  steady  the  helm,  in  order  thai  the  cutter 
might  ride  still  easier—-- Providence  has  placed  us  directly  hi 
its  current,  and  there  is  no  longer  any  danger  P 

44  Ay,  ay,  Providence  b  a  good  seaman,'9  growled  Gap,  "aad 
often  helps  lubbers  out  of  difficulty.  Undertow  or  appertow, 
the  gale  has  abated,  aad  fortunately  for  us  all,  the  anchors  have 
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met  with  good  holding  ground.    Then  this  d d  frr-sh  watei 

has  nn  unnatural  way  with  it." 

Men  are  seldom  inclined  to  quarrel  with  good  fortune,  but 
it  is  in  distress  that  they  grow  clamorous  and  critical.  Most 
on  board  were  disposed  to  believe  that  they  had  been  tared 
from  shipwreck  by  the  skill  and  knowledge  of  Jasper,  without 
regarding  the  opinions  of  Cap,  whose  remarks  were  now  little 
heeded. 

There  was  half  an  hour  of  uncertainty  and  doubt,  it  is  true, 
during  which  period  the  lead  was  anxiously  watched ;  and  then 
a  feeling  of  security  came  over  all,  and  the  weary  slept  without 
dreaming  of  instant  death. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 


"Itlitoaaallamoaof  a1f!»aa*' 
II  U  to  ba  all  nuoa  of  faith  aa4  aanrtoa 
It  la  to  be  all  mad*  of  faataay,— • 
AD  —a  of  aaialpo,  «M  oil 
All  adoraUoa.  doijr,  aa4  uonmicit ; 
All  hnaihlasoaa,  all  patiaaca,  aad  liaatlaooa, 
AH  portly,  all  trial,  all 


It  was  near  noon  when  the  gale  broke ;  and  then  its  feres 
abated  as  suddenly  as  its  violence  had  arken.  In  leaa  than  two 
hours  after  the  wind  fell,  the  surface  of  the  lake,  though  still 
agitated,  was  no  longer  glittering  with  loam;  and  in  double 
that  time,  the  entire  sheet  presented  the  otdinary  scene  of  dis- 
turbed water,  that  was  unbroken  by  the  violence  of  a  tempest. 
Still  the  waves  came  rolling  incessantly  towards  the  shore,  and 
the  lines  of  breakers  remained,  though  the  spray  had  eeaaed  to 
fly :  the  combing  of  the  swells  was  mote  moderate,  and  all  that 
there  was  of  violence  proceeded  from  the  impoUoa  of  wind 
that  had  abated. 

A*  it  was  impossible  to  make  head  against  the  jsea  that  was 
still  up,  with  the  light  opposing  air  that  blew  from,  the  east  ward, 
all  thought*  of  petting  under  way  that  afternoon  were  abandon- 
ed. Jasper,  who  had  now  quietly  resumed  the  command  of  the 
Scud,  busied  himself,  however,  in  heaving  up  to  the  anchors, 
which  were  lifted  in  succession.  The  kedges  that  backed  them 
were  weighed,  and  everything  was  got  fa  readiness  far  a  prompt 
departure,  as  soon  as  the  state  of  the  weather  would  allow.  In 
the  meantime,  they  who  had  no  concern  with  those  duties 
sought  such  means  of  amusement  as  their  pecuhtf  csreamia^aness 
allowed. 

As  is  common  with  those  who  are  waustd  to  uVt 
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just  out  of  roach  of  the  waves  that  came  booming  upon  the  land, 
a  speck  u{*>n  tin-  shingles. 

"  We  an1  wry  far.  here,  from  human  habitations !"  exclaimed 
Mabel,  when,  after  a  lung  and  musing  survey  uf  the  wx*ne,  iU 
principal  peculiarities  forced  themselves  on  her  active,  and  ever 
brilliant  imagination  :  u  this  is,  indeed,  being  on  a  frontier  T 

'•  Have  they  more  sightly  m'i-iii-s  than  this  nearer  the  sea, 
and  around  their  large  towns  :'*  demanded  Pathfinder,  with  an 
interest  he  was  apt  to  di>e«>ver  in  such  a  suhj*-ct. 
Y  '"I  will  not  say  that;  there  U  more  to  remind  one  of  his 
fellow  beings  there  than  here  ;  less,  jxrhajts,  to  remind  one  of 
God." 

44  Av,  Mattel,  that  is  what  mv  own  feelings  sav.  I  am  but  a 
poor  hunter,  I  know ;  untaught  and  unlarned ;  but  God  is  as 
near  me,  in  this  my  hoinc,  as  he  is  near  the  king  in  his  royal 
palace" 

44  Who  can  douht  it :''  r«  turned  Mabel,  looking  from  the 
view  uj»  into  tiie  hard- featured  but  houe*t  face  of  her  com j union, 
though  not  wiihuut  stirpri.Mj  at  the  energy  of  his  manner— 
44  One  t'.'-U  m-arer  to  <mn1,  in  such  a  spot,  I  Uiink,  than  when 
the  mind  U  di-1raet«d  by  tli»*  i-I  j-vts  of  the  t«»wns.*' 

'•  You  sav  all  I  wi>h  to  >av  mvM-if.  MaU-h  hut  in  so  much 

plainer  sj eh  that  \>\i  make  iik-  ashamed  of  wishing  to  let 

others  know  what  I  f-ilun  mk-Ii  matters.  I  ha\e  coasted  thU 
laki*  in  fi'arch  uf  skin-*,  af^re  the  war,  and  haw  Uvn  here 
aln-adv ;  in»t  at  thin  w*rv  siiot,  fur  we  landed  voiidcr,  where  v.»u 
may  *e<»  the  bla«tt  «1  «»ak  thai  stand  •*  above  the  duster  of  hem- 
lock  " 

"H>»w!  Pathfinder,  can  you  n- member  all  the**©  trifles  so 
accnr.it.lv  !" 

m 

"  Tihx'  an1  our  Mnris  and  hou^-s  ;  our  churches  and  paLnvs. 
Kfiin  mU«r  them,  ind'-  «1  !  I  once  made  an  appointment  with 
tie-  li:^  Sirpi-nt, to  me* t  at  twelve  uVl-n'k  at  iiu«>ii  n**ar  the  foot 
.•f  :i  ivit.iin  pin-*,  at  the  «-ud  of  six  m-ntlj-,  wh»n  neither  of  us 
wa«  within  thre>-  hundred  mil'-  ••!'  th-  >p.»t.  The  tree  stood. 
Hiel  N-.jit, .]-  Ktill,  imlr^  tip*  j'l.lgm-'nt  nt'  IViAidfUco  has  lighted 
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on  that  too,  in  the  mi<Ut  of  tin:  forest,  fifty  miles  from  any  set- 
tlement, but  in  a  m«^t  extraordinary  neighborhood  for  beaver." 
44  And  did  you  meet  at  that  very  sjiut  and  liour  ?" 
u  Does  the  sun  rise  and  set  ?  When  I  reached  the  tree,  I  (bund 
the  Sarjrf'nt  leaning  against  its  trunk,  with  torn  leggings  and 
muddied  mocrasins.  The  Delaware  had  got  into  a  swamp, 
and  it  worried  him  not  a  little  to  find  his  way  out  of  it;  but, 
as  tin*  sun  which  comes  over  the  eastern  hills  in  the  morning, 
govs  down  behind  the  western  at  night,  so  was  he  true  to  time 
and  | »lacc.  No  fear  of  Chingachgook  when  there  is  either  a 
friend  or  an  enemy  in  the  case.  He  is  equally  sartain  with 
each.'' 

**  And  where  is  the  Delaware  now — why  is  he  not  with  us 
to-dav  r 

* 

44  He  is  scouting  on  the  Mingo  trail,  where  I  ought  to  have  been 
too,  but  for  a  great  human  infirmity." 

44  You  seem  al»ove,  beyond,  su|»erior  to  all  infirmity,  Path- 
finder :  I  never  yet  met  with  a  man  who  appeared  to  be  so 
little  liable  to  the  weaknesses  of  nature." 

u  If  you  mean  in  the  way  of  health  and  strength,  Mabel, 
Providence  has  lieeu  kind  to  me;  though  1  fancy  the  open 
air,  long  hunts  active  scouting*,  forest  fare,  and  the  sleep  of  a 
go<>d  conscience,  may  always  keep  the  doctors  at  a  distance. 
But  I  am  human  arter  all;  yes,  I  find  I'm  very  human  in  some 
of  my  feeliifs." 

MaM  looked  surprised,  and  it  would  be  no  more  than  deli- 
neating the  character  of  her  sex,  if  we  added  that  her  sweet 
count-nance  expressed  a  good  deal  of  curiosity,  too,  though  her 
tongue  was  more  discreet. 

44  There  is  something  bewitching  in  this  wild  life  of  yours, 
Pathfinder,"  she  exclaimed,  a  tinge  of  enthusiasm  mantling  her 
ch^-k*.  u  I  find  I'm  fast  getting  to  be  a  frontier  girl,  and 
coming  to  love  all  this  grand  silence  of  the  woods.  The  toi 
seem  tame  to  me ;  and,  as  my  father  will  probably  paas  the 
remainder  of  his  days  here,  where  he  has  already  lived  to  long, 


200  THE      PATHFINDER. 

just  out  of  reach  of  the  waves  that  came  booming  upon  the  land, 
a  speck  ujkjii  the  shingles. 

M  We  an?  very  tar,  here,  from  human  habitations  IM  exclaimed 
Mabel,  when,  after  a  long  and  musing  surwy  of  the  scene,  its 
principal  peculiarities  forced  themselves  on  her  active  and  ever 
brilliant  imagination :  "this  is,  indeed,  being  on  a  frontier !** 

'•  J  law  tluv  nion*  si^litlv  mviii-s  than  this,  nearer  the  sea, 
and  around  their  large  towns  .'*'  demanded  Path  tinder,  with  an 
intere>t  he  was  apt  to  di>cover  in  Mich  a  subject. 
J  UI  will  not  say  tltat;  there  ii  more,  to  remind  one  of  his 
fellow  beings  then;  than  here ;  le?»s,  perhaps,  to  remind  uDu  of 
God." 

"  Ay,  MahvL  that  is  what  my  own  feelings  say.  I  am  but  a 
poor  bun W-r,  I  know  ;  untaught  and  un lamed  ;  but  God  is  as 
near  mo,  in  thU  my  home,  in  he  is  near  the  king  in  his  royal 
palace." 

"  Who  can  doubt  it  :"  r- turned  Mabel,  looking  from  the 
view  up  into  tile  hard- featured  but  hoiieat  face  of  her  com]  anion, 
though  not  without  Mirprix;  at  the  energy  of  his  manner— 
"  One  fr'-'U  iK-anr  tu  ««.m1.  in  mu-!i  a  ^mt,  I  think,  than  when 
the  mind  i*  di-irail-il  bv  i!i«-  f;>j<-ct*  uf  lh«?  towns." 

"  V<iii  >av  all  I  \\\Ai  to  >av  mv.M'It'  MaU-1,  but  in  so  much 
plain-r  sjM-eli  tii;it  y,>:\  make  iik-  ashamed  of  willing  to  let 
others  know  what  I  l'»  1  nil  Mich  iiiatti'r*.  I  have  coasted  thu 
lak«>  in  s'arch  of  >kin-,  afore  the  war,  and  ha\e  hti-n  here 
alreadv ;  n<»l  at  this  \<rv  >\hA%  for  we  landed  yonder,  when-  v.»u 
may  »»••«•  th<*  Ma- ted  oak  thai  Maud*  abovt*  the  clu>ter  of  hem- 
lock  

uIb>w!  Pathfinder,  can  you  remember  nil  these  trifles  so 
occur,  it  *dv  !" 

"  'I  iif>e  are  our  *invts  and  hou^s  ;  our  churches  and  paLuvs. 

Ki'iih  iiiln-r  th^in.  ind 1!    I  t»iir«»  made  an  appointment  with 

th"  |li^  Sir|H-ht,  to  iiKtt  at  twelve  uYlovk  at  noon  near  the  fool 
ax  :i  ciTt.iiii  pinv,  at  the  »nd  of  m\  mouths  wh«*n  neither  of  in 
Wi'i"  within  tlm-f  hundred  mil*--  «-f  th--  .-put.  The  tree  stood, 
mil  -'..-it.  b  *ti!l.  imb —  ih»  judgment  *>f  rri>\idi'iico  has  lighted 
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on  that  too,  in  the  midst  of  the  forest,  fifty  miles  from  any 
tlement,  but  in  a  most  extraordinary  neighborhood  for  bearer* 

"  And  did  you  meet  at  that  very  spot  and  hour  P 

44  Does  the  sun  rise  and  set  f  When  I  reached  the  tree,  I  foood 
the  Sarpent  leaning  against  ha  trunk,  with  torn  leggings  and 
muddied  moccasins.  The  Delaware  had  got  into  a  twamp, 
and  it  worried  him  not  a  little  to  find  bis  way  out  of  it;  tat, 
as  the  sun  which  comes  orer  the  eastern  hills  in  the  morning, 
goes  down  behind  the  western  at  night,  so  was  he  tree  to  time 
and  place.  No  fear  of  Chingachgook  when  there  is  either  a 
friend  or  an  enemy  in  the  ease.  He  is  equally  sartam  with 
each." 

44  And  where  is  the  Delaware  now — why  is  he  not  with  m 
to-day  r 

M  HoisftcouUngonthel^ingoti^wherelonghttohswehesai 
too,  but  for  a  great  human  infirmity.* 

"  You  seem  above,  beyond,  superior  to  all  infirmity.  Path- 
finder ;  I  never  yet  met  with  a  man  who  appeared  to  be  ao 
little  liable  to  the  weaknesses  of  nature.* 

44  If  you  mean  in  the  way  of  health  and  strength,  Mahal, 
Providence  has  been  kind  to  me;  though  I  fiasey  the  open 
air,  long  hunts,  active  scouting*,  forest  fore,  and  the  sleep  of  a 
good  conscience,  may  always  keep  the  doetoro  at  a 
But  I  am  human  arter  all ;  yes,  I  find  Fm  very  hwoaa  ia 
of  mv  feelinY* 

Mabel  looked  surprised,  and  it  weald  he  no  mote  thaa  deft* 
neating  the  character  of  her  ass,  if  we  added  that  her  eweet 
countenance  expressed  a  good  deal  of  enioaitj9toe>  though  her 
tongue  was  more  discreet 

"There  b  something  bewitching  m  this  wild  Kfc  of  youas. 
Pathfinder  *  she  exclaimed,  a  wage  of  enthusiasm  swawlftag  her 
cheeks.  tt  I  find  T m  fit*  gettiag  to  be  a  frontier  girl, 
coming  to  love  all  this  grand  tileaee  of  the  woods*  The 
seem  tame  to  me ;  and,  as  my  feather  will  probably  peas  the 
remainder  of  his  days  here,  where  ho  has  already  Btod  ao 
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I  begin  to  foci  that  I  should  be  happy  to  continue  with  him, 
mill  not  return  to  the  sea  >hore.M 

**The  wood*  an*  uever  silent,  Mabel,  to  such  as  understand 
their  meaning.  Days  at  a  lime,  have  I  travelled  them  alone, 
without  fceliug  the  want  of  company  ;  and,  as  for  conversation, 
for  such  as  can  comprehend  their  language,  there  is  no  want  of 
rational  and  instructive  discourse.'1 

"  1  believe  you  are  happier  when  alone,  Pathfinder,  than 
when  mingling  with  your  fellow -creature*.71 

44 1  will  not  say  that — I  will  not  say  exactly  that!  I  have 
seen  the  time  when  I  have  thought  that  God  was  sufficient  for 
me  in  the  forest,  and  that  1  crav.-d  no  more  than  his  bounty  and 
his  care.  But  other  feelin  s  have  got  up|>ermost,  and  I  suppose 
xiatur'  will  have  it>  way.  All  other  crcatur's  mate,  Mabel,  and 
it  was  intended  man  should  do  so,  too." 

'*  A  n*l  have  xn\\  inviT  Is -thought  you  of  seeking  a  wife, 
Path  tinder,  to  share  your  fortunes  C  inquired  the  girl,  with  the 
directness  and  simplicity  that  the  pure  of  heart,  and  the  unde- 
signing,  are  the  most  apt  to  manifest,  and  with  that  feeling  of 
affection  which  is  in  bred  in  h*-r  sex.  "  To  me,  it  seems,  von 
only  want  a  home  to  return  to,  from  your  wanderings,  to  render 
your  life  completely  happy.  Were  I  a  man,  it  would  be  my 
delight  to  riiam  through  these  forests  at  will,  or  to  sail  over  this 
beautiful  lake." 

"  I  understand  you,  MaW-1 ;  and  (iod  U«*>*  you  for  thinking 
of  the  welfare  of  men  as  humble  a*  we  are.  We  have  oar 
pleasures,  it  is  true,  as  well  as  our  gifts,  but  we  might  be 
happier;  yes,  I  do  think  we  might  bo  happier.*1 

44  Happier !  in  what  way,  Pathfinder  .'  In  this  pure  air,  with 
theso  cuol  and  shadt-d  forests  to  wander  through,  this  lovely 
lake  to  gaze  at,  and  sail  ii|K>n,  with  clear  consciences,  and 
abundance  for  all  the  real  wants,  nit-n  ought  to  be  nothing  leas 
than  as  jH-rfi-ctly  happy  as  their  infirmities  will  allow." 

"  Every  creatur'  has  in  gifts,  Mabel,  and  im-n  have  theira* 
answered  the  guide,  looking  stealthily  at  his  beautiful  compa- 
nion, whoae  cheeks  had  flushed  and  eyes  brightened  under  tha 


THK      PATIiriKDER.  203 

ardor  of  feelinip  excited  bv  the  novoltv  of  her  striking  situation ; 
uaini  .ill  niiK  o)m-v  tlii'in.  I>o  voii  see  voiider  niyvon  that  in 
just  ali^hiiu*  on  the  l»eech, — here  in  a  line  with  the  fallen 
chestnut  i"1 

44  (Vrtainly ;  it  in  the  only  thing  stirring  with  life  in  it, 
1n*m<1<*h  niirM-lvi".,  that  is  to  }*»  s«en  in  this  vast  solitude." 

44  Nut  so,  Mabl,  imt  so:  I'mvidonee  make*  nothing  that 
lives,  t«»  live  quite  alone.  1l*-iv  is  its  mat*',  just  rising  on  the 
wini; :  it  has  U'i«n  feediu'  in-ar  tin1  other  l»eerh,  but  it  will  not 
li»n«;  1»*  separated  from  its  companion." 

"1  und«r>tand  you.  Pathfinder."  returned  Mabel,  smiling 
swf.tlv,  though  :\*  ealmlv  as  if  tin*  di>cour*e  was  with  her 
father.  44  I  hit  a  hunter  mav  find  a  mate,  oven  in  this  wild 
r«v'jrioi*.  The  Indian  uirls  are  afF« rtiouate  and  true,  I  know,  fiir 
su«-h  was  the  wife  of  Arrowhead,  to  a  husband  who  oftcner 
frowned  than  smiled." 

44 That  would  ne\er  do,  Mabel,  and  good  would  never  coma 
of  it.  Kind  must  rling  to  kind,  and  country  to  country,  if  one 
would  fin* I  happin«<s.  If,  indeed,  I  could  meet  with  one  like 
v«iu,  who  would  eoiixint  to  lie  a  hunter's  wife,  and  who  would 
not  M'orn  my  ignorance  and  rudeness,  then,  indeed,  would  all 
the  toil  of  i he  paM  ap|M«nr  hke  the  sjiorting  of  the  young  d-^er, 
and  all  the  future  like  MUediine!" 

"  < >ne  lik«-  me  ! — A  tjirl  of  tnv  vears  and  indiscretion  would 
hardly  make  a  tit  companion  for  the  boldest  scout  and  surest 
hunti-r  on  the  lines  !" 

"  Ah!  Mal»el,  I  tear  me  that  I  have  been  improving  a  red- 
►kin's  i^ifts,  with  a  jiale-fuco's  natur' !  Such  a  character  would 
insure  a  wife,  in  an  Injin  village." 

*' Surely,  mi  rely,  Pnthtinder,  you  would  not  think  of  choosing 
one  as  ignorant,  as  frivolous  as  vain,  and  as  inexperienced  as  T, 
for  your  wife!1*  MaU*l  would  have  added,  -and  as  young* 
but  an  in>tirw*ti\e  feeling  of  delicnev  repressed  the  words, 

44  A i nl  whv  not,  Mattel  ?  If  vou  are  ignorant  of  frontier 
usages,  you  know  inure  than  nil  of  us  of  pleasant  anecdoti*  and 
town  customs ;  as  for  frivolous,  I  know  not  what  it  meant,  tat 
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if  it  signifies  beaut  v.  ah's  me  !  I  fear  it  in  no  fault  in  mv  eve*. 
V.'iin  voii  are  not.  as  is  seen  bv  the  kind  manner  in  which  yon 

•  •  • 

listen  to  all  mv  idle  tales  aliout  scouting*  ami  trails;  and  as  fur 
exjierience,  that  will  come  with  years.  I  besides,  Mabel,  I  fear 
me n  think  little  of  these  matters,  when  they  are  about  to  take 

wivr*,  I  do." 

*•  Pathfinder — your  words — your  looks — surely  all  this  ia 
in«*aiit  in  trilling — you  sj»eak  in  pleasantry  !** 

44 To  me  it  is  always  agreeable  to  lie  mar  you,  Mabel,  and  I 
should  sleep  siiimdi'r  this  blessed  ni^ht,  than  I  have  done  for  a 
week  past,  could  I  think  that  you  find  such  discourse  as  pleasant 
us  I  do." 

We  shall  nut  sav  that  Mabel  Ihiuhamhad  not  believed  her- 
self  a  faxnrit''  with  the  nuide.  This  her  quick,  feminine  saga- 
city had  early  discovered,  and  perhaps  she  had  occasionally 
thought  there  had  iiiin^e'd  with  hi*  regard  and  friendship,  some 
of  that  maiilv  temleriie-s  which  the  ruder  s->x  must  be  coarse 

m 

iud-cd  not  to  show,  on  invasion*,  to  the  inntier ;  but  th»?  idea 
that  he  vrioii-dv  sought  Ii»t  tor  his  wife  had  never  before  crossed 
the  mind  of  (he  spirit' <l  and  in^.-nn  m^  i^irl.  Now.  however,  a 
irl'-am  of  «■  iin. 'tiling  like  the  truth  broke  in  upon  her  imagina- 
tion, ]•«.<*  induced  by  the  wor.U  of  her  companion,  ]>orh:ips.  than 
bv  hi<  m.-muer.  Linking  eanie>tlv  into  tin*  rii<*!*i'dt  honest 
countenance  of  the  st 'i int.  Ma1*T*  o\vu  features  Uvame  concern- 
ed and  «;rave,  and  when  >he  ^jnike  a^.iin.  it  was  with  a  |jfiitl«>- 
iies^  i ■!"  manner  that  attracted  him  to  ln-r  even  more  jiowcrfullv 
than  the  wonU  iIu'Iivm-Iivs  wi  re  calculated  to  rc|n*|. 

"  Von  ami  1  oh"iiM  u!i«l»  rstainl  each  other,  Path  tinder,**  the 
said,  with  an  i-armM  Mikvtitv,  "  imr  should  there  \*\  anv  cloud 
between  us.  You  :ire  too.iii<ri^ht  and  frank  to  meet  with  anv- 
thin-'  but  Miiceritv  and  I'raukiie^  in  return.  Surelv— surelv.  all 
thi*  means  nothing  —has  no  other  connexion  with  your  feeling 
than  such  a  friendship  a*  one  of  your  wi^lmn  ami  character 
would  naturallv  feel  for  a  ifirl  like  me  !M 

"I  U'lii-w  il\»  all  a-  nat'ral.  Mai**1! ;  yes,  I  do;  the  serjeant 
tells  me  he  had  Mich  feeling*  towards  your  own  mother,  and  I 
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think  I've  seen  something  like  it,  in  the  young  people  I  have, 
from  tim«*  to  time,  guided  through  the  wildenirx*.  Yes,  yea— 
I  il:irv  say  it's  all  nat'ral  enough, aud  that  mak«s  it  Come  so  ea>y, 
and  U  a  great  comfort  to  me." 

"  Pathfinder,  your  words  make  me  uneasy  !  S(*ak  plainer, 
or  change  the  subject  tor  over.  You  do  not— cannot  mean  tliat 
— you — cannot  wish  mo  to  understand — "  even  the  tongue  of 
the  spirited  MaUl  faltered,  and  .-die  shrank  with  maiden  shame, 
from  adding  what  she  wished  so  earnestly  to  say.  Rallying 
her  courage,  howc\er,  and  determined  to  know  all  as  soon  aud  -i 
as  plainly  a-*  jh >^>iWU\  after  a  moment's  hesitation  she  continued 
— "  I  mean.  Pathfinder,  that  von  do  not  wish  me  to  understand 
that  \«»u  s«*riou*lv  think  of  me  as  a  wife  .'" 

*•  I  do,  Mabel ;  that's  it — that's  ju«t  it,  and  you  have  put  the 
matter  in  a  much  better  |K>int  of  vii«w  than  I,  with  my  forest 
pit't^  and  frontier  ways,  would  ever  U*  able  to  do.  Tlie  Sarjeant 
and  I  have  concluded  on  the  matter,  if  it  is  agreeable  to  you, 
as  he  think*  is  likely  will  be  the  com1,  though  I  doubt  my  own 
power  to  phase  one  who  deserve*  the  best  husband  America 
can  produce." 

MaU  Is  countenance  chained  from  uneasiness  to surprise, and 
then  by  a  transition  still  quicker,  from  surprise  to  pain. 

"  Mv  father  !"  she  exclaimed.  **  Mv  dear  father  has  thought 
of  mv  becoming  your  wife.  Pathfinder  !" 

'•  \\-s  he  ha.-*.  Malicl ;  he  has  indeed.  He  has  even  tliought 
such  a  thing  rni^ht  l**  agreeable  to  you,  and  has  almost  encou- 
rajr«-l  me  to  fancy  it  might  l*»  true.** 

••  1  »ut,  vi»u,  yourself — vou  certainly  can  car©  nothing  whether 
thi*  singular  exfiectatioii  shall  ever  be  realized  or  not  P* 

"A  nan  ;" 

"  I  mean.  Pathfinder,  that  vou  have  talked  of  this  match  more 
to  oblige  my  father  than  anything  else;  that  your  feelings  are 
no  way  concerned,  let  rny  answer  be  what  it  mav  ?" 

•  •  • 

The  -cout  h*>ked  earnestly  into  the  U'liutiml  face  of  Mabel, 
which  had  flushed  *ith  the  ardor  and  novelty  of  her  sensations, 
and    it   was    impossible  to  mistake    the   intense    admiration 
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that  betrayed  itself  in  every  lineament  of  his  ingenuous  counte- 
nance. 

"  I  have  often  thought  myself  happy,  Mabel,  when  ranging 
the  woods,  on  a  successful  hunt,  breathing  the  pure  air  of  the 
hills,  and  tilled  with  vigor  and  health,  hut  I  now  feci  that  it 
has  all  Urn  idleness  and  vanity  compared  with  the  delight  it 
would  give  me  to  know  that  you  thought  better  of  me  than  you 
think  of  most  other*." 

"  1  letter  of  you ! — I  do  indeed  think  better  of  you,  Pathfinder, 
than  of  most  others — I  am  not  certain  that  I  do  not  think  better 
of  you  than  of  any  ofher  ;  for  your  truth,  honesty,  simplicity, 
justice,  and  courage,  an'  scarcely  equalled  by  any  of  earth.'* 

"Ah!  Mai i-l! — The*c  are  sweet  and  encouraging  word* 
from  you,  and  the  sarj^aiit,  a'ter  all,  was  not  as  near  wrong  as  I 
feared/* 

4'  Nay,  Pathfinder — in  the  name  of  all  that  is  sacred  and 
just,  do  not  let  us  mUund»-r>taud  each  other,  in  a  matter  of  mj 
much  importance.  AYhilo  I  esteem,  respect — nay,  reverence 
you,  iiinm-.t  as  much  :is  I  reverence  inv  own  dear  father,  it  k 
itn]N»^>i1i]e  that  I  should  ever  I h. -come  your  wife — that  I         n 

Thtr  change  in  her  companion's  countenance  was  so  sudden 
and  »o  great,  that  the  moment  the  etloct  of  what  she  had 
utl'-nd  l>ccamo  visible  iu  the  face  of  the  Pathfinder,  Mai**] 
arre*t«««l  her  own  words  notwithstanding  her  strong  desire  to 
be  explicit,  the  reluctance  with  which  she  could  at  any  time 
cau*e  pain  being  sufficient  of  it<elf  to  induce  the  pau*e.  Neither 
s|M>k-'  tor  Mjin-'  tiiu>>,  the  shade  of  disappointment  that  crossed 
the  niirg-d  isiitTiiiit-iils  of  the  hunter  amounting  so  nearly  to 
nnguUh.  a*  to  frighten  hi •*  companion,  while  the  sensation  «*f 
clinking  becaiii"  so  >troiig  iu  the  Pathfinder,  that  he  fairiv 
griped  his  throat,  like  one  who  sought  physical  relief  for  phy- 
sical sutFering.  The  c-»:i\ul>i\e  manner  iu  which  bin  finger* 
uork«-d  actually  struck  the  alanm-d  irirl  with  a  feeling  of  awe. 

"  Xav,  Pathfinder,"  MaU-1  easily  added,  the  ins  taut  she 
could  ci.iiiim.niil  leT  voice — "  I  may  have  said  more  than  1 
in--an,   for  all  tilings  of  this  nature  are  ]K**ible,  and  women. 
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they  say,  are  never  sure  of  their  own  minds.  What  I  wish  you 
to  understand  is,  that  it  is  not  likely  that  you  and  I  should  ever 
think  of  each  other,  as  man  and  wife  ought  to  think  of  each 
other." 

44 1  do  not — T  shall  never  think  in  that  way  again,  Mabel— w 
gn*|>ed  forth  the  Pathfinder,  who  appeared  to  utter  his  words 
like  one  just  raised  above  the  pressure  of  some  suffocating  sub- 
stance. *4  No — no — I  shall  never  think  of  you,  or  any  one 
else,  again,  in  that  way." 

44  Pathfinder — dear  Pathfinder — understand  me— do  not 
attach  more  meaning  to  my  words  than  I  do  myself — a  match 
like  that  would  be  unwise — unnatural,  "perhaps." 

44  Yes,  unnat'ral — ag'in  natur' ;  and  so  I  told  the  Serjeant,  but 
he  would  have  it  otherwise." 

44  Pathfinder ! — Oh  !  this  is  worse  than  I  could  have  imagined 
— take  my  hand,  excellent  Pathfinder,  and  let  me  see  that  you 
60  not  hate  me.     For  God's  sake,  smile  upon  me  again  P 

44  Hate  you,  Mabel ! — Smile  upon  you  ! — All's  me  P 

44  Nay,  give  me  your  hand ;  your  hardy,  true,  and  manly 
hand — both,  )>oth,  Pathfinder,  for  I  shall  not  be  easy  until  I 
feel  certain  that  we  are  friends  again,  and  that  all  this  has  been 
a  mistake." 

44  MaM,"  said  the  guide,  looking  wistfully  into  the  face  of  the 
giiitroiis  arid  im}>etnous  girl,  as  she  held  his  two  hard  and 
surihurnt  hands  in  her  own  pretty  and  delicate  fingers,  and 
laughing  iii  his  own  silent  and  peculiar  manner,  while  anguish 
gleamed  over  lineaments  which  seemed  incapable  of  deception, 
even  while  agitated  with  emotions  so  conflicting,  u  Mabel,  the 
sarjeant  was  wrong P 

The  |>ent-up  feelings  could  endure  no  more,  and  the  tears 
roiK'd  down  the  cheeks  of  the  scout  like  rain.  His  fingers  agair 
worked  convulsively  at  his  throat,  and  his  breast  heaved,  as  if 
it  jioftHOftscd  a  tenant  of  which  it  would  be  rid,  by  any  effort, 
however  de*j>eraU?. 

44  Pathfinder !— Pathfinder  P  Mabel  almost  shrieked,—4*  any- 
thing but  this— anything  but  this,    Speak  to  me,  Pathfinder, 
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— smile    again — say  one  kind  word — anything  to  prove  yon 
can  forgive  me." 

**  The.  sarjcant  was  wrong  !"  exclaimed  the  guide,  laughing 
amid  his  agony,  in  a  way  to  terrify  his  companion  by  the  unna- 
tural mixture  of  anguish  and  light-hearted nc*s.  a  I  knew  it — I 
knew  it,  and  said  it ;  yes,  the  sarjeant  was  wrong,  a'tcr  all." 

u  We  can  lie  fri«  nds  though  we  cannot  lie  man  and  wife," 
coiitinih'd  Mabel,  almost  a*  much  disturbed  as  her  companion, 
scarce  knowing  what  she  said  ;  "  we  can  always  be  friend*,  and 
always  will." 

14 1  thought  the  sarji-ant  was  mistaken,"  resumed  the  Path- 
fin  d«-r,  when  a  gri«at  i'tfort  had  enabled  him  to  command  him- 
self,  "  for  I  did  m>t  think  my  gifts  were  such  as  would  please  Uio 
fancy  of  a  towu-hri-d  gal.  It  would  have  been  better,  Mabel, 
hail  Ik*  not  owr-pri-Miaded  me  into  a  different  notion ;  and  it 
mi^lit  have  Ih^ii  letter,  too,  had  you  not  been  bo  pleasant  and 
friend iv.  like;  v«'S.  it  would.'* 

"  If  I  thought  any  rrmr  of  miue  had  raised  false  expectations 
in  you,  Pathfinder,  houvvur  unintentionally  on  my  part,  I>hould 
ne\»T  fur^ivi;  myself;  for,  believe  me,  I  would  rather  endure 
l>aiu  in  mv  own  f>-i*litig*  thin  you  should  suffer.** 

•'  That's  jn-t  it,  Malii-1 ;  that's  just  it.  These  sjieeches  and 
opini'iiN  s|Mjk<-u  in  so  soft  a  voice,  and  in  a  way  Tin  so  unused 
to  in  the  wood*.,  haw  done  tin-  mischief.  Hut  I  now  see 
plainly,  and  U-gin  to  undfMand  (Ik*  difference  between  us 
l.H'tti-r,  and  will  strive  to  k«i*]>  down  thought,  and  to  go  abroad 
aij'iii  as  I  u«i'd  to  do,  \% poking  for  the  «rauie  and  the  inimy. 
All's  ii ii* !    Mabel,  I  have  indeed   hven  on  a  false  trail   since 
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"  I  hit  vou  will  now  travel  on  the  true  one.  In  a  little  while 
you  will  forget  all  thi«,  and  think  of  mo  as  a  friend  who  owes 
vou  h«-r  life." 

"  Thi*  inav  be  the  way  in  the  town*,  but  1  doubt  if  it'e 
uat'rul  to  ill.'  timid*.  With  us  wlp-n  the  eye  see*  a  lover? 
si^lit,  it  i«  a;t  to  ki-ep  it  long  in  vi<*w,  or  when  the  mind  takes 
in  an  upright  and  prujn?r  feeling,  it  i>  loath  to  part  with  it." 


*■  Itiit  it  is  not  a  pro]>OT  feeling  thai  you  should  love  me, 
nor  ;itn  I  n  Imvly  night.  You  will  forget  it  all,  when  you 
come  H'riously  to  recolhet  that  1  am  altogether  utisuited  to  bo 

"S.i  I  lold  tht!  sarjeaut— but  ho  would  have  it  otherwise. 
[  knew  you  wit*  too  young  mi  J  beautiful  for  one  of  middle  age, 
lik<-  iiivseir,  ami  who  never  vu  comely  to  look  at,  even  in 
youth ;"  an.)  then  your  ways  have  not  been  n.y  wan,  nor  would 
a  hunter's  cabin  W  a  titling  place  for  i.ne  who  was  edict  ted 
aiiii-ng   chief*,  ax   it   »w.      If  I    were   younger  and  comelier, 

tUollgll,   like  J*,  per  KtiiL-tioilCf — " 

"  Xi-vcr  mind  ,la-j.er  huil-doure,"  interrupted  Mabel,  impa- 
tiently ;   "  »•■  can  talk  of  something  el*.-." 

"  JiL-ii.-r  i-  a  worthy  hid,  Mabel :  ay,  :ind  a  con.ely,"  returned 
ili*1  guild'—,  guide,  looking  earue»tly  at  the  girl,  as  if  he  dis- 
tru-t-it  her  judgment  in  speaking  slightingly  of  his  friend. 
'•  Were  I  utily  half  ;is  comely  as  Jasper  Western,  my  misgivings 
in  tlii-  iifl'jiir  would  uot  have  been  so  great,  and  they  might  out 
base  Wii  so  true." 

*■  We  will  not  talk  of  Jasjier  Western,"  repeated  Mabel,  the 
color  mounting  to  her  temples ;  "he  may  be  good  enough 
in  ri  s;alu  or  on  tin:  lake,  but  be  is  not  g<md  enough  to  talk  of 

here." 

■■  I  fear  me.  Mabel,  he  is  better  than  the  m«u  who  is  likely  to 
1-  your  hvi-hiud,  though  the  aarjeant  says  that  never  can  take 
jl.io'.  Hut  the  snrjeant  was  wrong  once,  and  he  may  bo  wrong 
tw  ice." 

"  And  who  i«  likely  to  Ite  my  husband,  Pathfinder!  This  i* 
searcely  lc*»  strange  than  what  has  just  passed  between  us  !" 

"  I  know  it  is  iiMt'ral  for  like  to  seek  like,  and  for  them  that 
hate  contorted  much  with  officers1  ladies, to  wish  to  be  officers' 
ladies  themselves.  Hut,  Mabel,  I  may  speak  plainly  to  you,  I 
know,  and  I  hope  my  word*  will  not  give  you  pain,  for,  now  I 
understand  what  it  is  to  he  disappointed  in  such  feelings,  I 
wouldn't  wish  to  cauw  even  a  Mingo  sorrow,  on  this  head.  But 
happioea.  is  not  always  to  be  found  in  a  marquee,  any  mora 
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than  in  a  tout;  and  though  the  officers'  quarters  may  look 
mutv  tempting  than  tin1  rot  of  the  barracks,  there  is  often 
great  misery  between  husband  and  wife,  inside  of  their 
doors." 

"I  d<>  not  doubt  it  in  th<-  l-ast,  Pathfinder;  and  did  it  rest 
with  me  to  divide,  I  would  kdihht  follow  you  to  some  cabin  in 
the  woihN,  and  >haiv  ymir  folium-,  whether  it  might  Iv  b»tU'r 
or  worst-,  than  go  iiiMil*  tip-  door  of  any  officer  I  know,  with  an 
iuli-nti<>n  of  rfiii.-iiuiiiLT  thi-re.  as  it.s  master's  wife." 

"  MaU-1,  thi>  i-  not  what  Limdie  ho]»es  or  Lundio  thinks  f* 

"AiM  what  care  \  fr  I  .in.-li--  f  lie  is  majnr  of  tin?  55th, 
and  mav  command  l.U  men  to  wh»«-l  and  march  a1x«ut  as  he 
jilfjiM-o,  but  !h*  ca  uiit.it  c«  mi  pel  me  to  wvd  the  greatest  or  the 
uii'aiii'^t  «»f  hi*  m«->-:  ta^Me-,  what  can  vou  know  of  Lundie's 
wi>hfio;i  -tii  h  a  *!ihj-vt  .'", 

'*!>•-!!!  I.undi-V  "W:i  ii'.i'i»h.  Tin*  *arj.aiit  had  tt»M  him 
that  h"  wMi'-l  in-  fir  a  »-.n  in-law:  and  tie-  major  1  >■  ■  i  1 1  ■ '  an  old 
an  i  a  trix  tVi-n-l.  im:i\it-  il  wi'h  m»*  on  the  Mibjt-et  :  he  j'Ut  it 
to  !:.■■  |.!.-il!i!y,  w  !•■■!:.■  -r  it  w  "ill  !:-•!  !•■■  in  >re  Ljiiii-roiis  in  m«-  to 
It  an  •  ll'.i  ■  r  >ni<i-.  d,  ti.:m  to  -*tii\e  to  mike  vu  share  a  hunt- 
i-r'*  f  Ttin.i-.  I  >'\\i.  d  ill-  truth,  I  did  ;  and  that  w  a*  that  I 
thought  \:  n.i-'.t :  l-;'.  w!:  ■::  !i  ■■  fold  m-th-it  the  (Juart-r-M:t«U*r 
woiilil  h«-  I.:-.  •  !.■  !>■ .  I  wn*.!d  s.i'1  abide  bv  tin-  «-i  »n-l:ti-  »ri^.  No 
—  i:. •  -Mil--!;  1  kij.i.\  l'a\y  Muir  v. ■■!!,  and  though  he  may 
inak"  }"ii  a  lady,  hi*  can  :nv- r  make  \  >u  a  hapj-y  woman,  «>r 
Iiim-i  '.:"  a  IT- !.'!■  :i;  in.  I  viv  ihi*  hoin-stlv.  I  du:  fur  I  now 
plainly  - -■  rhi'  the  >irj-  -am  ha-*  1— ■■  -n  wr-iii^." 

"  M\  l';'!i-  r  ha-  bi--ii  it-rv  wri»::u  if  he  h:is  said  or  done  audit 
t«»  i-iii-M-  \-iu  »iirr--w.  1 'a:  blind*  r ;  and  >o  ^reat  h  mv  n-sM'ct  for 
w.i.  *o  -:i.«-  r«-  in  \  fri«n  l*!iij».  that  wi-n*  it  in  it  fur  mn» — I  mean 
th.it  im  ["-r^'ii  iif'l  far  J.i>  utiiiaiit  Muir's  inllin-iio*  with  mo, 
I  wi.siM  rath-r  i-inaiti  a*  I  am  to  ui\  ilviiiir  day,  than  become 
a  lady  at  tin*  «ii»t  nf  \-  in^  hi*  wife." 

"  I  >ln  nut  think  \oii  wiuiM  >av  that  which  vou  do  not  fc*L 
M.ilit-1,"  p  turiM-il  I ":it litii  .].r.  ••:irin»t!v. 

41  Not  at  mkIi  a  ii io i ue lit,  on  Mich  a  subject,  aud  least  of  all 
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to  you.     No;  Lieutenant  Muir  may  find  wives  where  he 
my  name  shall  never  be  ou  his  catalogue." 

"  Thank  you — thank  you  for  that,  Mabel ;  for  though  there 
is  no  longer  any  Iiojks  for  me,  I  could  never  be  happy  were  you 
to  take  to  the  Quarter- Master.  I  feared  the  commission  might 
count  for  something,  I  did,  and  I  know  the  man.  It  Is  not 
jeal«>u>y  that* makes  me  sjK?ak  in  this  manner,  but  truth,  for  I 
know  the  man.  Now,  were  you  to  fauey  a  desarving  youth, 
one  like  JasjuT  Western,  for  instance — 

"  Why  always*  mention  Jasjxr  Eau-douce,  Pathfinder*?  he 
can  have  no  concern  with  our  friendship;  let  us  talk  of  your- 
self, ami  of  the  manner  in  which  you  intend  to  {una  the 
winter. 

44  Ah's  me ! — I'm  little  worth  at  the  best,  Mabel,  unless  it 
mav  be  on  a  trail,  or  with  the  rifle  ;  aud  less  worth  now  that 
l\e  diM*oven-d  tlie  sarjeant's  mistake.  There  is  no  need,  there- 
fore, of  talking  of  me.  It  has  Uvu  very  pleasant  to  roe  to  be 
near  you  so  long,  and  ewn  to  fancy  that  the  sarjeant  was  right; 
hut  that  is  all  over  now.  1  shall  go  down  the  lake  with  Jasper, 
and  then  tlnT<«  will  be  business  to  occupy  us,  and  that  will  keep 
u<cl«>s  thou^hus  out  of  the  mind.'1 

"And  you  will  forget  this — forget  me — no,  not  forget  me 
either,  Pathfinder;  but  you  will  resume  your  old  pursuits, 
and  c<'.'i>e  to  think  a  girl  of  sufficient  importance  to  disturb 
your  peace  ? n 

** 1  rifwr  kuow'd  it  afore,  Mabel,  but  girls,  as  jou  call  them, 
though  gals  is  the  name  I've  been  taught  to  use,  are  of  more 
account  in  this  life  than  I  could  have  believed.  Now,  afore  I 
kuow'd  you,  the  new-born  babe  did  not  sleep  more  sweetly 
than  1  us*  d  to  could  ;  my  head  was  no  sooner  on  the  root,  or 
the  »toue,  or  mayhap  on  the  skin,  than  all  was  lost  to  the 
H'i i-«->,  unless  it  might  be  to  go  over  in  the  night,  the  business 
of  the  day,  in  a  dream,  like;  and  there  I  lay  till  the  moment 
came  to  be  stirring,  and  the  swallows  were  not  more  certain 
to  1m*  on  the  wing  with  the  light,  than  I  to  be  afoot  at  the 
moment  I  wished  to  be.    All  this  teemed  a  gift,  and  might 


302  THE      FATHTIXDKR. 

be  calculated  on,  oven  in  the  midst  of  a  Miiigo  camp;  for  I've 
ki'ii  outlying,  in  my  time,  in  the  very  villages  of  the  vaga- 
bonds." 

"And  all  this  v* ill  return  to  you,  Pathfinder;  fur  one  ao 
upright  and  sincere  will  never  waste  his  happiness  on  a  mere 
fancy.  You  will  dream  again  of  your  hunt*,  of  the  deer  you 
have  slain,  and  of  the  beaver  vou  have  taken." 

"  All's  me,  Mabel,  I  wish  never  to  dream  again !  before 
w«*  rui't  I  had  a  sort  of  pleasure  in  following  up  the  hounds, 
in  fancy,  as  it  iniubt  lie;  and  even  in  striking  a  trail  of  the 
Iroquois — nayT  I've  been  in  sk rim  mages  and  ambushmenta 
in  thought,  like,  and  found  satisfaction  in  it  according  to  mv 
gihS;  but  all  those  thing-*  have  Ii*t  their  charms  »iuce  I've 
ma<h»  aeipiaintanee  with  you.  Now,  I  think  no  longer  of  anv- 
tliiuiT  nil  If  in  mv  dn-imis  but  the  very  la^t  ui^ht  we  staved  in 
the  LT-irri^on.  I  imagined  I  had  a  cabin  in  a  grove  of  sugar 
maples,  and  at  the  rout  of  every  tree  was  a  MhIk*1  Dunham, 
while  the  birds  that  were,  among  the  brandies  sang  ballads, 
instead  of  tin*  nuti-s  that  nalur'  ipive,  and  even  the  deer  stopped 
to  listen.  I  tried  to  shout  a  ta'an,  but  Killdeer  missed  6 re,  and 
the  creatur'  laughed  in  my  fan*,  as  pleasantly  as  a  vounj*  girl 
lauirhs  in  her  merriment,  and  then  it  bounded  away,  looking 
back  a*,  if  expert  in:*  me  ti»  follow." 

"  No  more  of  this.  Pathfinder — we'll  talk  no  more  of  these 
things,"  *aid  M  ib  -1,  dashing  the  t«>ir*  from  her  eyes ;  for  the 
simple,  earnest  manner  in  which  this  hardy  woodsman  betrayed 
the  deep  hold  she  had  taken  of  his  feeling,  nearly  proved 
too  much  for  her  own  generous  heart.  "  Now  let  us  look 
for  my  father;  he  cannot  1».»  distant,  as  I  heard  his  gun  quite 


near." 


"  The  sarjeant  was  wroiij; — ye*,  he  wa*  wrong,  and  it's  of  no 
use  to  attempt  to  make  the  dove  consort  with  the  wolf." 

*•  Here  conn*  my  dear  father,"  interrupted  Mabel;  "let  us 
look  cheerful  and  happy.  Pathfinder,  as  such  good  friends  ought 
to  liN»k,  and  keep  i.;ieh  other's  sifri-l.\" 

A  pause  succeeded ;  the  Serjeant's  foot  was  heard  crushing 
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the  dried  twigs  bard  by,  and  then  his  form  appeared  storing 
aside  the  busbes  of  a  eopae  quite  near.  Aa  be  leaned  ioto  tba 
open  ground  the  old  soldier  scrutinised  bis  daughter  and  hat 
oompanion,  and  speaking  good-naturedly,  ha  said-* 

M  Mabel,  child,  you  are  young  and  light  of  foot— look  for  a 
bird  I've  shut  that  fell  just  beyond  the  thicket  of  young  hem- 
locks on  the  shore ;  and  as  Jasper  is  showing  signs  of  an  inten- 
tion of  getting  under  way  you  need  net  take  the  trouble  to 
clamber  up  this  hill  again,  but  we  will  meet  you  on  the  beach 
in  a  few  minutes." 

Mabel  obeyed,  bounding  down  the  hill  with  the  elaatie  step 
of  youth  and  health.  But,  notwithstanding  the  lightness  of 
her  step*,  the  heart  of  the  girl  was  heavy,  and  no  sooner  waa 
she  hut  from  observation  by  the  thicket,  than  aha  threw  hetaelf 
on  the  root  of  a  tree  and  wept  aa  if  her  heart  would  break. 
The  serjeant  watched  her  until  she  disappeared,  with  a  fotbaris 
pride,  and  tben  turned  to  his  companion  with  a  amBe  aa 
kind  and  as  familiar  aa  his  habits  would  allow  him  to  use  towards 
any. 

"  She  has  her  mother's  lightness  and  activity,  my  friend,  with 
somewhat  of  her  father's  force,*  he  said  *  Her  mother  waa  not 
quite  as  handsome,  I  think  myself;  but  the  Duahama  were 
always  thought  comely,  whether  men  or  wosnen.  Wei,  Path- 
finder, I  take  it  for  granted  you've  not  overlooked  the  opportunity, 
but  have  spoken  plainly  to  the  girl  t  Women  like  Irankness  in 
matters  of  this  sort"  / 

"I  believe  Mabel  and  I  understand  each  other,  at  last,  Ser- 
jeant," returned  the  other,  looking  another  way  to  avoid  dm 
soldier's  face. 

M  So  much  the  better.  Some  people  fiwey  that  n  little  doubt 
and  uncertainty  make  lore  all  the  Kveher,bnt  I  am  one  of  those 
who  think  the  plainer  the  tosujne  speaki  the  easier  thosnindwiQ 
comprehend.    Was  Mabel  surprised  I* 

»  I  fear  she  was,  sarjeant ;  I  font  she  waa  taken  quits  by  aa> 
prise — yes,  I  do." 

"We^^asrefhwinamajron^ 
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quite  as  Lawful ;  though  it  is  not  as  easy  to  tell  when  a  woman 
is  surprised,  as  to  tell  when  it  happens  to  an  enemy.  Mabel 
did  not  run  away,  my  worthy  friend,  did  she  f* 

"  N\>,  sarjeant,  Mabel  did  not  try  to  escape;  that  I  can  say 
with  a  clear  conscience." 

*'  1  hi»|ni  the  girl  was  not  too  willing,  neither!  Her  mother 
was  shy  and  coy  fur  a  month,  at  least — but  frankness,  after  all, 
is  a  recommendation  in  man  or  woman." 

41  That  it  i* — that  it  is — and  judgment,  too." 

44  Vou  are  not  to  look  for  too  much  judgment  in  a  young 
creature  of  twenty,  Pathfinder,  hut  it  will  come  with  experience. 
A  mistake  in  you,  or  in  me,  for  instance,  might  not  be  so  easily 
fivrrliHik<*d,  but  in  a  ijirl  of  Mabel'*  years  one  is  not  to  strain  at 
a  irnat  li>t  thi-v  swallow  a  camel." 

Th«*  inu^-lt**  of  tin*  listener's  face  twitched  a*  the  serjeant  was 
lhu*  ilfliv.iinir  his  sfutiiniiit.s  though  the  former  had  now 
ri-ci»vi-n.'il  w  j-Mrtiuii  of  that  stoici>m  which  formed  so  large  a 
j .art  <<f  Li>  iharacU-r.  and  which  he  had  probably  imbibed  from 
iucr  :»•»-■  -rial i< hi  with  tli«*  Indians.  His  «*ves  rose  and  fell,  and 
once  a  ixl<-ain  >h'>t  athwart  his  hanl  filatures,  as  if  he  were  about 
to  iihlui^*-  in  his  pivuliar  laugh ;  but  the  joyous  feeling,  if  it 
n'allv  <-\i>t-  d,  w.e*  as  •  prickly  lust  in  a  look  allied  to  anguish. 
It  \\a-  tit  is  umi«iial  mixture  of  wild  and  keen  mental  agony, 
with  iiati\e.  Minpli*  joyutMn^s  that  had  nu»t  struck  Mabel,  who, 
in  thf  intt-rvifW  iu-t  ivlatt-d,  had  a  do**u  times  been  on  the 
]*iiiit  ..f  > m ■  1  i * ■  \ i r i lc  that  h«*r  suitor's  h.art  was  only  lightly 
tnudicd,  as  iuiagt*  of  happiness  and  humor  gleamed  over  "a 
'  iiiiml  that  was  alm<M  infantine  in  its  simplicity  and  nature;  an 
iiiipriffinii,  howi-viT.  that  was  soon  driven  away  by  the  discovery 
of  emotions  so  painful  and  so  di'fp  that  they  Sfcmed  to  harrow 
f  the  >♦  rv  soul.  Indeed,  in  this  resect,  the  Pathfinder  was  a 
'  ini-rt*  chilli:  unpractised  in  the  ways  of  tin*  world,  he  had  no 
id*M  of  (finiv^lin^  a  thought  of  any  kin«l,  and  his  mind  received 
ami  n  tlivtfd  «'ach  emotion  with  the  ] »liah<!ity  and  readiness  of 
that  pcri'id  «»f  lift*;  the  infant  scarcity  \ii-Idiii£  |ts  wayward 
imagination  to  the  passing  impression  liitli  greater  facility  than 
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this  man,  so  simple  in  all  bis  personal  feelings,  to  stem,  atoieali 
masculine,  and  severe,  in  all  that  touched  hit  ordinary  pursuits^) 

M  You  say  true,  sarjeant,"  Pathfinder  answered— **  a  mistake 
in  one  like  you  is  a  more  serious  matter." 

M  You  will  find  Mabel  sincere  and  honest  in  the  end,  give  her 
but  a  little  time." 

"  Ah's  me,  sarjeant  I" 

u  A  man  of  your  merits  would  make  an  impraatlon  on  a  rock, 
give  him  time,  Pathfinder." 

u  Sarjeant  Dunham,  we  are  old  fellow  campaigners  that  is, 
at  campaigns  are  carried  on  here  in  the  wildernest;  and  we 
have  done  so  many  kind  acts  to  each  other  that  we  ten  afbrd 
to  be  candid — what  hat  caused  yon  to  believe  that  a  girl  Use 
Mabel  could  ever  fancy  one  at  rude  as  I  am  f* 

"  What ! — why  a  variety  of  reasons,  and  good  reasons,  too, 
my  friend  Those  same  acta  of  kind  nets,  perhaps,  and  the 
campaigns  you  mention ;  moreover,  yon  are  my  sworn  and  tried 
comrade." 

44  All  this  sounds  well,  so  far  as  yon  and  I  be  conserved,  bnt 
they  do  not  touch  tlie  case  of  your  pretty  da'ghter.  8he  may 
think  these  very  campaigns  have  destroyed  the  little  anmeWnata 
I  may  once  have  had,  and  I  am  not  quite  sartain  that  being  am 
old  friend  of  her  father  would  lead  any  young  maidann  mind 
into  a  particular  affection  for  a  suitor.  Like  loven  Use,  I  tsH 
you,  sarjeant,  and  my  gifts  are  not  altogether  the  gifts  of  Mabel 
Dunham." 

uThese  are  some  of  your  old  modest  qualms,  Ptlhtnasr,  and 
will  do  you  no  credit  with  the  girL  Women  distrust  men  who 
dittnut  themselves,  and  take  to  men  who  distrust  nothing; 
Modesty  is  a  capital  thing  in  a  recruit,  I  grant  yon,  or  in  a 
young  subaltern  who  has  just  joined,  for  it  prevents  hie  railing 
at  the  non-commissioned  omcera  before  he  known  what  to  rati 
at ;  I'm  not  sure  it  it  out  of  place  in  n  commissary  or  n  parson, 
but  it's  the  devil  and  all  when  it  geta  possession  of  either  a  real 
soldier  or  a  lover.  Have  as  little  to  do  with  U  «  possible,  if 
yon  would  wjn  a  womaan  heart    Aft  for  .yet*  destine  that 
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like  loves  like,  it  is  as  wrong  as  possible  in  matter*  of  this 
It'  like  loved  like  women  would  love  one  another,  and  men  also. 
No — no— like  loves  dislike/1  the  Serjeant  was  merely  a  scholar 
of  the  camp,  4-  and  you  have  nothing  to  fear  from  Mabel  on  that 
khhv.  Look  at  Lieutenant  Muir ;  the  man  has  had  five  wives 
alnady,  they  tell  me,  and  there  is  no  more  modesty  in  him  than 
tlu'iv  is  in  a  eat-o'-nim-tails." 

**  Lieutenant  Muir  will  never  be  the  husband  of  Mabel  Dun- 
ham. I«-t  hint  rutftV  his  fathers  as  much  as  he  ma  v." 

14  That  is  a  sensible  remark  of  yours.  Path  tinder,  for  my  mind 
is  made  u{»  that  y«>u  shall  be  my  son-in-law.  If  I  were  an 
oftkvr  m vs.  If,  Mr.  Muir  miirht  have  some  chance;  but  time  has 
jilatvd  one  d«*»r  In'twri-n  my  child  and  myself  and  I  don't  intend 
there  shall  be  tint  <»f  a  manjuee  aNo." 

*•  Sai j.-ant,  wi*  niu«i  I.-t  Mabel  follow  hor  own  fancy ;  she  is 
voiiMir  and  li-rht  of  heart,  and  <iod  forbid  that  anv  wish  of  mine 
sh<iuld  lav  th*  weight  i»f  a  feather  on  a  mind  that  is  all  gaiety 
now,  or  take  oii»*  imte  of  ha]i|iiuv~s  from  her  laughter." 

"Haw  you  conversed  freely  with  the  girl i"  the  Forjvani 
demanded  •  prickly,  and  with  some  Jis|*-riiy  of  manner. 

Pathfinder  wa>  too  huiie>t  to  deity  a  truth  |»laiu  as  that  which 
tin-  answer  reoiiin-d,  and  v<-t  l**>  lion  arable  to  betrav  Mattel  and 
ex]M»«i'  h<-r  ttt  tin*  resentment  of  one  whom  be  well  knew  to  he 
stern  in  ItU  am:  r. 

••  We  have  laid  ojH-n  our  minds/'  he  wild,  ''and  though  Ma- 
U'l's  i»  nil--  thai  anv  man  nii^ht  love  to  look  at,  I  find  little 
tln-re.  >:trj>'ant,  t«»  make  up*  think  any  letter  of  myself/' 

M  The  trirl  ha*  iMt  dared  to  refuse  you — to  refuse  her  fathers 
bot  fiii-nd  !*' 

Pathfinder  turned  hU  f.io-away  to  conceal  the  look  of  anguish 
that  c"ii>eioiisiie>H  toM  him  was  |»a*siug  athwart  it,  but  he  con- 
tinual the  di<K'oursf  iu  his  own  quiet,  manly  tones. 

"  M;tl)"l  \s  too  kiuil  to  refuse  anything,  or  to  utter  harsh 
wt»nU  to  a  d>p.r.  I  liax*'  not  jut  the  >|Ui>tioii  in  a  way  to  be 
douiiti^hi  ringed,  >arjf;int." 

■ 

"  And  did  you  exjx.-ct  my  daughter  to  jump  into  your 
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before  70a  asked  her!  8he  would  not  have  been  her  mother^ 
child  hod  she  done  any  such  thing,  nor  do  I  think  the  would 
hare  been  mine.  The  Dunhams  like  plain  dealing  at  well  « 
the  King's  Majesty,  but  they  are  no  jumper*.  Leave  me  to 
manage  this  matter  for  you,  Pathfinder,  and  then  shall  be  no 
unnecessary  delay.  I'll  speak  to  Mabel  myself  this  very  evening 
using  your  name  as  principal  in  the  affair." 

44  I'd  rather  not — I'd  rather  not,  sarjeant  Leave  the  matter 
to  Mabel  and  me,  and  I  think  all  will  come  right  in  the  ind. 
Young  gals  be  like  timorsome  birds,  they  do  not  over-relish 
being  hurried  or  spoken  harshly  to,  neither.  Leave  the  matter 
to  Mabel  and  me." 

44  On  one  condition  I  will,  my  friend ;  and  that  is,  that  yoa 
promise  me  on  the  honor  of  a  scout,  thatyoa  will  put  the  matter 
"plainly  to  Mabel,  the  first  suitable  opportunity,  and  no  mincing 
of  words." 

44 1  will  ask  her,  sarjeant— yes,  I  will  ask  her,  oa  condition 
that  you  promise  not  to  meddle  in  the  aflair— yes,  I  will  promise 
to  ask  Mabel  the  question  whether  she  will  marry  me,  even 
though  she  laugh  in  my  face  at  my  doing  so,  on  that  coiiditioa.* 

Serjeant  Dunham  gave  the  desired  promise  very  cheerfully, 
for  he  had  completely  wrought  himself  up  into  the  belief  that 
the  man  he  so  much  esteemed  and  respected  himself,  mast  ha 
acceptable  to  his  daughter.  Ha  had  married  a  woman  wmk 
younger  than  himself  and  he  saw  no  unfitness  in  the  respective 
years  of  the  intended  couple.  Mabel  was  educated  so  much 
above  him,  too,  that  he  was  not  aware  of  the  difference  which 
actually  existed  between  the  parent  and  child,  ia  this  respect; 
for  it  is  one  of  the  most  unpleasant  features  in  the  mtcrcoorsc 
between  knowledge  and  igooraace,  taste  and  aasophistisation, 
refinement  and  vulgarity,  that  the  higher  qualities  are  often 
necessarily  subjected  to  the  judgments  of  those  who  have  abso- 
lutely no  perception  of  their  aiistsaoc  It  followed  that  Ser- 
jeant Dunham  was  not  altogether  qualified  to  appreciate  his 
daughter's  tastes,  or  to  form  a  very  probable  oonjectare  of  the 
direction  tahaa  \j  those  fees***  waioh 
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impulses  and  passion  than  on  reason.  Still,  the  worth j  soldier 
\v;ls  not  so  wroiii;  in  his  estimate  of  the  Pathfinder's  chance*,  m 
liii^ht  at  first  appear.  Knowing,  im  ho  well  did,  all  tlie  sterling 
ipi.-iliti«'s  of  the  man,  his  truth,  integrity  of  purpose,  courage, 
M'If-devntion,  disinterestedness,  it  was  far  from  unreasonable  to 
suppose  that  <jualiti.s  ]iki»  tin -no  would  produce  a  deep  impres- 
sion on  any  female  heart,  whrre  there  was  an  opjiortunity  to 
acquire  a  knowledge  of  tli«-ii  exUtwice ;  and  the  father  erred 
principally  in  fancying  that  the  daughter  might  know,  as  it 
might  hf.  by  intuition,  what  he  himself  liad  acquired  by  yean 
of  iiitiTomrM*  and  a-lwntun-. 

As  ] 'at  blind  it  and  his  military  friend  descended  the  hill  to 
the  slmri*  of  the  lake,  the  discourse  did  not  flag.  The  latter 
ruiitiiMii-d  t<»  jM-r-u.Kl'1  the  former  tlmt  his  diffidence  ulono  pre- 
vent* d  ruinpl.ti*  Mi'.vi-s  with  Malx-1.  and  that  he  had  only  to  ' 
jHT-r\viv  in  iinhr  to  jm»\ail.  ratliri:ni-T  was  much  too  modest 
bv  nature,  and  had  ln-.-ti  too  idaiulv,  though  so  delicately,  discou- 
rag--d,  in  thi'  nv>-iit  interview,  toh>Iieve  all  he  heard;  still  the 
fail i-  r  ii^il  m>  many  argument*  that  seemed  plau*ible,  and  it 
was  s<»  irrati  ful  to  fancv  that  the  daughter  might  Vet  be  his  the 
n-ad'T  i«  ii<>t  to  U*  Mirpriv-fl  when  he  is  told  that  thi*  urwophift- 
ticat«-d  li'-in _:  ■  li«  1  not  vi-w  Mao*-!'*  recent  in >n duct  in  precisely 
tin-  light  in  which  In*  may  U-  inclined  to  vi«-w  it  himself.  He 
did  not  endit  all  that  lh«-  <iTJ.-aut  to!. I  him,  it  is  true;  but  he 
Iwg.in  to  think  virgin  cuyiie**.  and  ignorance  of  her  own  feel- 
ings might  have  induced  MaUl  to  use  the  language  she 
hail. 

"The  <Juart»T-Ma*tir  i*  no  fa\orit»\"  s.-ii«l  Pathfinder,  in 
answer  to  one  of  hi*  companion'**  remark*.  "  Mabel  will  never 
l<hik  on  him  a*  in- in'  th-m  one  who  has  had  four  or  &\'$  wives 
ilr--  i-lv.** 

u  Which  is  in-m*  tli-m  hi*  <>haro.  A  man  may  marry  twice, 
^iihoii!  i.tF-'nc  to  good  moraU  and  di-ceiicv,  I  allow,  but  four 
til n  -  i»  an  aggra\atii»n.M 

"  I  «hoii!  I  think  e\eii  mam  ing  once,  uh  i*  Master  Cap  calls  a 
cirai instance  !"  put  in  I'athtind-r,  laughing  in  Im  quiet  way 
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for,  by  this  time,  his  spirits  had  recovered  some  of  their  buoy- 
ancy. 

u  It  is  indeed,  my  friend,  and  a  most  solemn  circumstance 
too.  If  it  were  not  that  Mabel  is  to  be  your  wife,  I  would 
advise  yon  to  remain  single.  But  here  is  the  girl  herself  and 
discretion  is  the  word." 

M  Ah's  me !  sarjeant»  I  fear  you  are  mistaken  P 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

H  That  wu  ihU  place 
A  hippy  rand  *»t  of  variumi  vtoir. 


Mabel  was  in  waiting  on  the  bench,  and  the  canoe  was 
launched.  Pathfinder  carried  the  party  out  through  the  surf 
in  the  same  skilful  manner  lie  had  brought  it  iu ;  and,  though 
Mullein  color  heightened  with  excitement,  and  her  heart  seemed 
often  ready  to  leap  out  of  her  mouth  again,  they  reached  the 
nidi*  of  the  Scud  without  having  received  even  a  drop  of  spray. 

<  Ontario  is  like  a  i{iiiek-tcm{tered  man,  sudden  to  be  angered, 
and  as  soon  ap|>ca*ed.  The  sea  had  already  fallen,  and  though 
the  breakers  bounded  the  shore  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  it 
wa>  merely  in  lines  uf  brightness,  that  appeared  and  vanished 
like  the  returning  waves  produced  by  a  stone  that  has  been 
dropped  into  a  pool.  The  cable  of  the  Scud  was  scarce  seen 
above  the  water,  and  Ja>|>cr  had  already  hoisted  his  sails,  in 
rea-1  in.  >s  to  depart,  as  soon  :is  the  expected  breeze  from  the 
shun*  should  till  the  canvas. 

It  uas  ju*t  Minset  a*  the  cutter's  main«ail  flap]  km  I,  and  its 
stein  bewail  t>>  sever  the  water.  The  air  was  light  and  southerly, 
and  the  head  of  the  \e>sel  was  kept  looking  up  along  the  south 
shore,  it  being  the  intent  ion  to  got  to  the  eastward  again,  as 
fast  as  jKwsible.  The  night  that  succeeded  was  quiet,  and  the 
rest  of  those  who  slept,  deep  and  tranquil. 

Some  difficulty  mrurred  concerning  the  command  of  the 
vessel,  but  the  matter  had  been  tin  all  v  settled  by  an  amicable 
compromise.  As  the  distrust  of  J:i>|>er  was  far  from  being 
appeased.  Cap  retained  a  supervisory  j»ower,  while  Uie  young 
man  was  allowed  to  work  the  craft,  subject  at  all  times  to  the 
control  and  interference  of  the  old  seaman.     To  this 
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consented,  in  preference  to  exposing  Mabel  any  longer  to  the 
dangers  of  their  present  situation ;  for,  now  that  the  violence  of 
the  elements  had  ceased,  he  well  knew  that  the  Montcalm  would 
be  in  search  of  them,  lie  had  the  discretion,  however,  not  to 
reveal  his  apprehensions  on  this  head,  for  it  happened  that  the 
very  means  he  deemed  the  beat  to  escape  the  enemj,  were  those 
which  would  be  most  likelj  to  awaken  new  suspicions  of  his 
houesty,  in  the  minds  of  those,  who  held  the  power  to  defeat  his 
intentions.  In  other  words,  Jasper  believed  that  the  gallant 
young  Frenchman  who  commanded  the  ship  of  the  enemy, 
would  quit  his  anchorage  under  the  fort  at  Niagara,  and  aland 
up  the  lake,  as  soon  a\  the  wind  abated,  in  order  to  ascertain 
the  fate  of  the  Scud ;  keeping  mid-way  between  the  two  shores, 
as  the  best  means  of  commanding  a  broad  view ;  and  that*  on 
his  part,  it  would  be  expedient  to  hug  one  coast  or  the  other, 
not  only  to  avoid  a  meeting,  but  as  affording  a  chance  of  passing 
without  detection,  by  blending  his  sails  and  spare  with  objects 
on  the  land.  He  preferred  the  south,  because  it  wan  the 
weather  shore,  and  because  he  thought  it  was  that  which  the 
enemy  would  the  least  expect  him  to  take,  though  it  necessarily 
led  near  his  settlements,  and  in  front  of  one  of  the  strongest 
posts  he  held  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

Of  all  this,  however,  Cap  was  happily  ignorant*  and  the 
Serjeant's  mind  was  too  much  occupied  with  the  details  of  his 
military  trust  to  enter  into  these  niceties,  which  so  propetly 
belonged  to  another  profession.  No  oppositionf  wan  made, 
therefore,  and,  ere  rooming,  Jasper  had  apparently  dropped 
quietly  into  all  hie  former  authority,  issuing  his  orders  finely, 
and  meeting  with  obedience  without  hesitation  or  envfl. 

The  appearance  of  day  brought  all  on  board  on  deck  again, 
and,  as  is  usual  with  adventurers  on  the  water,  the  opening 
horizon  was  curiously  examined,  an  objects  started  ont  of  the 
obtcurity,  and  the  panorama  brightened  under  the  growing 
light.  East,  weal,  and  north,  nothing  was  visible  bnt  wasar, 
glittering  in  the  rising  sun ;  bnt  southward,  etrelahad  the 
ssMiiess  belt  of  woods  that  then  heU  Oanasio  uvat 
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for'-rt  verdure.  Suddenly  an  opening  appeared  ahead,  and 
tij«.-ri  fh-  ma.-.-iw  wails  of  a  cLutt-au- looking  house,  with  out- 
work*, bastions,  Muck-hous**-*.  and  palisadoes,  frowned  on  m 
headland  that  l^ordrnd  th<*  .jutlt-t  of  a  broad  !>treara.  Ja«t  as 
tli.-  fort  Warne  vmM<\  a  little  cloud  rose  over  it,  and  tho  white 
eu>ij-fi  of  Franc*'*  was  swn  fluttering  fr  »tn  a  lofty  flag-staff". 

Cap  travo  an  ejaculation  a*  he  witnessed  this  ungratefal 
exhibition,  and  ho  ca-t  a  quick  suspicious  glance  at  his  brother- 
in-law. 

*■  The  dirty  tabli^cloth  lump  up  to  {he  air,  as  my  name  k 
Charh-s  Cap !"  he  muttered,  -  and  we  hugging  this  d  d 
si  ion  \  a>  it  were*  our  wife  and  children,  Diet  on  the  retain  from 
nn  India  \Vj*' !  Harkec,  Jasper,  are  you  in  search  of  a  cargo 
of  fro***,  that  you  keep  so  near  in  to  this  Xew  France  I" 

u  I  hii*;  the  land,  sir,  in  the  hope  of  pawing  the  enemy9*  ship 
without  b*'ing  sei-n,  for  I  think  she  must  be  somewhere  down 
1mt«*  to  leeward." 

"  Ay,  ay ;  this  rounds  well,  and  T  hope  it  may  turn  out  as 
you  say.     I  trust  then*  is  no  under- tow  here  f" 

"  We  an*  on  a  weather  shore,  now,**  said  Jasper,  smiling ; 
44  and  I  tli  ink  you  will  admit,  Master  Cap,  that  a  strong  under- 
low  makes  nn  e.asv  cable :  we  owe  all  our  lives  to  the  under-low 
i  if  thi*  verv  lake." 

44  Fri'iit-h  flummery  !H  growled  Cap,  though  he  did  not  care  to 
In-  heard  by  .Ias]N*r.  *'  tlive  mo  a  fair,  honest,  English-Yankee- 
American  tow,  alcove  board,  and  above  water  too.  if  I  most 
have  a  tow  at  all,  and  none  of  vour  sneaking  drift  that  is  below 
tin*  surface,  where  one  ran  neither  sec  nor  feel.  I  dare  say.  if 
tin*  truth  could  lie  come  at,  that  this  late  escape  of  oun  was  nil 
a  contrived  affair." 

"  We  have  now  a  good  opportunity,  at  least,  to  reconnoitre 
the  enemy's  jvwt  at  Niagara,  brother,  for  such  I  take  this  fort  to 
be,"  put  in  the  «Ti>  ant.  "  I*«t  n<  lv?  all  eyes  in  passing,  and 
remember  that  we  ar%»  almoM  in  the  face  of  the  enemr" 

Thi*  ad  t  ice  of  the  scrjeaiit'*  needed  nothing  to  enforce  it,  far 
the  interest  ami  novelty  of  passing  a  spot  occupied  by  hi 
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beings,  vu;r«*  «»f  them-«lw>  >uthVi»-nt  to  at? nut  deep  attention  in 
tb.it  scene  of  a  vast  hut  deserted  nature.  Tho  wind  was  now 
fresh  enough  to  urgn  the  Scud through  the  water  with  conside- 
rable velocity,  and  J  us  pi*  r  eased  her  helm  as  she  opened  tho 
river,  and  lulled  nearly  into  the  mouth  of  that  noble  strait,  or 
river,  an  it  is  termed.  A  dull,  distant,  heavy  roar  came  down 
through  the  opening  in  the  kinks,  swelling  on  the  currents  of 
the  air,  like  the  dcejicr  notes  of  some  immense  organ,  and 
occasionally  seeming  to  cause  the  earth  iteelf  to  tremble. 

"  That  sounds  like  surf  on  some  long  unbrokeu  coast  !n 
exclaimed  Cap,  as  a  swell  dce|H»r  tlian  common  camo  to  his 
ears. 

*'  Ay,  that  is  such  surf  as  we  hare  111  this  quarter  of  the 
world/*  Pathfinder  answered.  "  There  is  no  under-tow  there, 
Master  Cap,  but  all  the  water  that  strikes  the  rocks  stays  there, 
so  far  as  going  lack  agin  isconsarned.  That  is  old  Niagara  that 
yod  hear,  or  this  noble  stream  tumbling  down  a  mountain  P 

u  Xo  one  will  have  the  impudence  to  pretend  that  this  fine 
broad  river  falls  over  voudcr  hills  in 

m 

44  It  d^s,  Master  Cap,  it  does ;  and  all  for  the  want  of  stain, 
or  a  road,  to  come  down  by.  This  is  natur',  as  we  have  it  up 
bereauav,  though  I  dan*  sav  you  beat  us  down  on  the  ocean. 
Ah's  mo !  Mabel ;  a  pleasant  hour  it  would  be  if  we  could  walk 
on  tin*  shore  some  ten  <>r  fifteen  miles  up  this  stream,  and  gaxe 
on  all  that  <Jod  has  done  there  !" 

4*  Vou  have,  then,  seen  these  renowned  falls,  Pathfinder  P  the 
girl  raiT'-rlv  inquired. 

"  I  have — yes,  I  have ;  and  an  awful  sight  I  witnessed  at 
that  same  time.  Tho  Sarj^ent  and  I  were  out,  scouting  about 
ih*>  garrison  th-*re,  when  he  told  me  that  the  traditions  of  his 
people  (rave*  an  account  of  a  mighty  cataract  in  this  neighbor- 
ly hmI,  and  he  asked  me  to  vary  from  the  lino  of  march  a  little 
to  look  at  the  wonder.  I  had  heard  some  marvels  consarning 
the  s)  ot,  from  the  soldiers  of  the  60th,  which  is  my  nal'ral 
cor j is  like,  and  not  the  55th,  with  which  I  have  sojourned  to 
much  of  late ;  but  there  arc  so  many  terrible  liars  in  all  rijuDenta, 

13 
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that  I  hardlv  believed  half  the  v  told  mo.    Well,  we  went:  and 

though  w«  extorted  to  l>e  li'd  l»v  our  ears,  and  to  hear  some  of 
that  awful  roaring  that  we  h<>ar  to- day,  wo  were  disappointed, 
fur  uatur1  was  not  then  shaking  in  thunder,  as  she  is  this  mor- 
ning. Thus  it  is,  in  tho  fun-st,  Master  Cap;  there  being 
moments  when  G<x\  seem*  to  lw  walking  ahroad  in  power,  and 
then,  a^ain.  there  is  a  calm  uvi-r  all,  as  if  his  spirit  lay  in  quiet 
alon^  thu  'arth.  \WI1,  we  came  suildenly  iijK»n  the  stream,  a 
short  distance  al*ove  the  fall,  and  a  vouii:*  Delaware,  who  wm 
in  our  company,  found  a  kirk  canoe,  and  he  would  push  into 
the  current,  to  r.-ach  an  island  that  lie*  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
cuiifusiuii  and  strife.  We  told  him  uf  his  fully,  we  did,  and  we 
rttis.iiml  with  I  tin  1  on  the  wickedness  of  tempting  Providence 
by  sovkinix  danger  that  li'd  to  nu  ind  ;  but  the  youth  among  the 
IMawares  ar»?  wry  much  the  same  as  the  youth  among  the 
soldiers,  risky  and  vain.  All  we  could  say  did  not  change  lib 
mind,  and  tin*  lad  had  his  way.  To  me  it  seems,  Mabel,  that 
wh«»n«'\vr  a  tiling  U  really  ijrand  and  potent,  it  has  a  quiet 
maji^ty  alioiit  it,  that  is  altn^thi-r  unlike  the  frothy  and  flut- 
tering mauiwr  of  smaller  matters,  and  so  it  was  with  them 
rapid*.  The  canm*  was  no  *•  Miner  fairly  in  them,  than  down  it 
Wt-nt,  as  it  illicit  1m-.  :i>  mie  >aiU  thruii^h  the  air  on  the  'arth, 
and  ii«>  >kill  uf  tlii-  voun^  I>.  la  war.*  r.  mid  n-sUt  the  stream.  And 
yi-t  ](>•  st ruir _rl«-il  manfully  fir  lit'»\  usin^  the  paddle  to  tho  la*t, 
like  th-  d»'"r  that  is  >\\  iinniiii^  t  »  e:ist  the  hounds.  At  first,  he 
shot  ;ilto«*  the  t  unvnt  h>  swift lv  that  we  thought  he  wunld 
jtri-\ai],  hut  In*  had  miM-ak-ulaicd  his  distance,  and  when  the 
truth  really  struck  Immi,  In*  tunn-d  the  head  up  stream,  and 
Btru^Ul  in  a  «ay  that  was  fearful  to  look  at.  1  couljl  have 
pit'h'1  him  c\i'U  h:i'l  h-  l.N-i>n  a  Min^n !  For  a  few  moments  his 
«■  (Torts  wi-ri'  s,>  fran tie.  that  h«*  artually  prevailed  over  the  power 
uf  th>-  t-ntar.-ict ;  hut  natur*  ha*  its  limit*,  and  onefalti 'ring stroke 
of  til**  j-.i'l-ll"'  <»-t  him  hack,  and  th»-u  h>a  lo*t  ground,  foot  by 
f<Mit.  iin  h  by  inch,  utilil  he  L^»t  iii-ar  t  J  t  -  -  *pni  where  the  rivet 
1-juked  .  \f-n  anil  urr<'*.'U,  and  re*  if  it  u  •■!■.•  made  of  millions  of 
thr«:i'U  if  tt.v-T,  all  U-nt  over  some  lm^  n<k,  when  he  shot 
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backward  like  an  arrow  nnj  disapjwan-d,  the  how  of  the  esnoe 
tipping  ju,t  enough  i,.  let  us  s.-e  wU.it  had  become  of  liim.  I 
liii-t  ;i  Moliank,  some  years  later,  who  hail  witnessed  the  whole 
affair  from  the  bed  of  tin-  stream  Mow,  and  he  told  me  that  the 
Ih-L-wnre  con  tin  iied  to  paddle  in  the  air,  until  he  was  lost  in 
the  nrish  of  the  fall* !" 

"  Ami  wliiit  lieeame  of  the  poor  wretch  f  demanded  Mabel, 
nii.1  had  Uvii  strongly  inte rutted  by  the  natural  eloquence  of 
the  speaker. 

"  Ife  went  to  the  happy  hunting-grounds  of  his  people,  no 
doiilit ;  for  though  lie  was  risky  and  vain,  he  was  also  just  sod 
brine.  Ye*,  lie  died  foolishly,  but  the  Manitou  of  the  red-skins 
Las  compassion  on  his  creator's  as  well  as  the  God  of  a  Chris- 

A  gun  at  this  moment  was  discharged  from  a  block-house 
n.ar  tin-  fort,  and  the  shot,  one  of  little  weight,  came  whistling 
over  the  cutter's  mast,  an  admonition  to  Approach  no  nearer. 
Jasper  was  at  the  helm,  and  be  kept  away,  smiling  at  the  same 
lime  a*  if  be  tVIt  no  anger  nt  the  rudeness  of  the  salutation. 
T1i<'  Send  wa*  now  in  the  current,  and  her  outward  set  soon 
carried  her  far  enough  to  leeward  to  avoid  the  danger  of  a  repe- 
tition of  the  -hot,  ntid  then  she  quietly  continued  her  course 
ah.tig  (he  land.  As  soon  as  the  river  was  fairly  opened,  Jasper 
a-iertaim- .]  lb.it  the  Montcalm  was  not  at  anchor  in  it ;  and  a 
man  sent  aloft  came  down  with  the  report  that  the  boriaou 
showed  no  sail.  The  Lope  was  now  strong  that  the  artifice  of 
Jmp.-r  bad  succeeded,  and  that  the  French  coromsnder  had 
ini-s.  <1  tliftn  by  keeping  the  middle  of  the  lake  as  he  steered 

toward*  ft*  bead. 

All  that  day  the  wind  bung  to  the  southward,  and  the  cutter 
Continued  her  course  about  a  league  from  the  laud,  running  six 
or  Might  knot*  an  hour  in  perfectly  smooth  water.  Although 
tie'  so ■  lie  bad  one  feature  of  monotony,  the  outline  of  unbroken 
Eirest,  it  was  not  without  il*  interest  and  pleasures.  Various 
headland*,  presented  themselves,  and  the  cutter,  in  running  from 
one  to  another,  stretched  across  hays  so  deep  as  almost  to 
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deserve  the  name  i»f  jjulfs  hut  mm  hero  did  the  ove  inert  with 
tho  evidences  uf  civilization.  Itivi-r*  occasionally  poured  thrir 
tribute  into  tin*  jfivat  reservoir  of  tin*  Iak««,  but  their  banks  could 
Ik'  tr:i<vtl  inland  for  miles  hv  the  same  outlines  of  tree*:  and 
evwi  larir"  Iwiv*  that  lav  embosomed  in  wood-*,  communicating 
with  Ontario  only  by  narrow  outlets,  appeared  and  di*np]r<Mred 
without  briii- nmr  with  them  a  Mii^le  tnuvof  a  human  habitation. 

Of  nil  on  board  the  Pathfinder  \icwed  tin-  >ecnc  with  the 
m«i>t  uniiiini'h'd  delight.  His  eves  farted  on  the  endless  line 
of  fnrot,  and,  more  than  omv  that  day.  notwithstanding  he 
found  it  so  grateful  ti»  lr*  in-ar  Maln-1,  list»iiiii£  to  her  pleasant 
\uice,  and  t-rhniiv',  in  feeling  at  IcjiM,  her  i«»Voiw  hni'di,  did  his 
Fuul  pine  to  1h«  wandering  U-n<-ath  tin*  Iiiijli  arches  of  tho 
inapli--,  n:tk^.  and  lind-us  where  \iU  habits  had  induced  him  to 
fancy  l.i-tin^  and  true  ji.\s  w.  re  only  to  be  f-iiuid.  Cap  \iewcd 
tin*  jiin^jM-ct  ilitfi-ri-iit!}.  M««r»'  than  once  lie  expre**ed  his  dift- 
pi»t  at  there  Iw-in-j  no  !i<rhtdioU*i-s  church -towers,  K- aeons,  ur 
rn.id-ten.K  with  th«  ir  *hip|  in^.  Such  another  coa^t,  he  pro- 
tected, tip*  world  did  not  contain;  and  Inking  tie*  srrje.int  a>ide. 
In-  '^raxilv  .inured  him  that  the  re^i.iii  cnidd  ne\er  come  to 
air.  t)iii:_T.  a*  the  haw-u*  were  ne^lectt  d,  tho  rivi-r*  had  a  d«*MTted 
and  u-eh-s  l<iok,  and  lint  *\>u  the  I «r •-../,•  had  a  smell  of  the 
fiir«—t  alNiut  it.  which  ■'poke  ill  of  its  pr«j  nties. 

1'iit  t)i"  huin-i^  of  the  .l.tV-T.-n'  individuals  in  her  did  nut 
st.iv  the  >j»'i-.l  i if  thi'  Siii. I.  Win  a  tin-  Mm  was  setting,  r*be 
wa>  alrcidy  a  biindr- d  mil ■  ■*  mi  l.t-r  r-ute  towards  *  H-me^u, 
into  which  ri\i-r  Serjeant  iHmham  ymw  thought  it  hi*  duty  to  pci, 
in  urder  to  reu-ivc  any  riimmmiic.itioiis  that  Major  IhiDcan 
ini^lit  ib-.i>-  t>  m:ike.  With  a  \i*-w  to  <-M>ct  this  |»ur]oftt, 
JaM,»T  continued  t- •  hu^  tin-  ^inre  all  ni^ht ;  and  though  the 
wind  1h-._t:iti  t.»  f:til  him  toward*  iiKimiu^.  it  LiMed  long  t-noiigh 
1. 1  c.irrv  the  cutter  u]>  t<«  a  j» »int  tli-n  w:t>  kn^wn  to  lie  but  a 
Labile  «>r  twn  fr«'in  tie-  f«»if.  11-  re  tin-  l.rci-r.r  came  out  liijht 
at  th-  nnrtli»a!>l.  and  the  citvr  haul-  d  a  little  from  the  land  in 
order  t<i  i>l>Liin  a  -it'.- ••fVm/  ^h  >.i!  1  it  c<*m«>  on  to  blow, or&hould 
the  weather  a^aiu  ijct  to  In!  iM-t'-rh. 
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When  the  dav  dawned,  the  cutter  had  tho  mouth  of  the 
0.>wvgo  well  under  luT  lee,  distant  atxmt  two  miles,  and  just  as 
tho  morning  gun  fioiii  the  f»rt  w.xs  fired,  Jasper  gave  the  order 
to  «i:i>e  off  thi*  sheets,  and  to  bear  uj>  for  his  j>ort  At  that 
moment  a  cry  from  tho  forecastle  drew  all  eyes  towards  the 
jHiint  on  th.«  eastern  >ide  «»f  the  outlet,  and  there,  just  without 
the  range  of  shot  from  the  light  guns  of  the  works,  with  her 
can\a>  reduced  to  barely  enough  to  keep  her  stationary,  lay  the 
Montcalm,  evidently  in  waiting  for  their  appearance.  To  pass 
her  was  impo>Mhle,  for,  l»y  tilling  her  sails,  the  French  ship 
could  hav««  intercepted  them  in  a  few  minutes;  and  the circum- 
sLano-.s  call-  d  for  a  prompt  deei>ioii.  After  a  short  consultation, 
thf  M-rji*;tut  again  changed  his  plan,  determining  to  make  the 
ln>t  of  his  wav  towards  the  station  for  which  he  had  been 
originally  defined,  trusting  to  the  sj»ced  of  the  Scud  to  throw 
lh"  eiii-my  s<»  far  ast«-rn.  a-  to  leave  no  clue  to  her  movements. 

The  rutt.-r,  accordingly,  hauled  ujion  a  wind,  with  the  least 
jh»— jl.|.-  d'liy,  with  e\.rything  set  that  would  draw.  (Juris 
wi  !■•  tin  d  iVniii  the  fort,  ensigns  .shown,  and  the  ramparts  were 
agiiu  crowd*  d.  l>ut  svmpathv  wa*  all  the  aid  that  Lundie 
c-'iil d  l-nd  to  hi*  party;  and  the  Montcalm,  al*o  firing  four  or 
tive  gntis  of  d 'fiance,  and  throwing  abroad  several  of  the  banners 
of  Fianc",  was  *oon  in  chaM«,  under  a  cloud  of  canvas. 

Tor  several  hours  the  two  vessels  wen*  pressing  through  the 
water  :i*  f;i>t  as  jntssible,  making  short  stretches  to  windward, 
apparently  with  a  view  to  keep  tho  port  under  their  lee,  the 
one  to  inter  it,  if  ]>ossiblc,  and  the  other  to  intercept  it  in  the 
atti  mpt. 

At  m-ridian,  the  French  ship  was  hull  down  dead  to  leeward, 
the  disparity  of  sailing  on  a  wind  being  very  great,  and  some 
Mauds  wer»*  near  by,  behind  which  Jasj>er  said  it  would  be 
pov-iMe  for  the  cutter  to  conceal  her  future  movements. 
Although  Cap  and  the  servant,  and  particularly  Lieutenant 
Muir,  to  judge  l.y  hi*  language,  still  felt  a  g**»d  ileal  of  distrust 
of  the  young  man,  and  Froutenac  was  not  distant,  this  advice 
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was  followed,  for  time  pressod,  and  the  Quarter-Master  dfccreetlr 
oWm'tl  that  Ja^pr  could  hut  well  ln-tray  them,  without  running 
op-nly  into  the  enemy's  harlior — a  step  they  cuuld  at  any  time 
prevent,  since  the  only  cruiser  of  furoe  the  French  possessed,  at 
the  moment  was  under  their  Ice,  and  not  in  a  situation  to  do 
them  anv  immediate  iiijurv. 

L<t't  to  himself,  Jasper  Western  soon  proved  how  much  wm 
really  in  him.  He  wvatlu-red  upcin  the  islands,  passed  the  in, 
au<l,  <>n  coming  out  to  the  eastward,  kept  broad  away,  with 
nothing  in  siuht  in  his  wake  or  to  Iveward.  I5y  sunset,  again, 
the  cutter  wa*  up  with  the  tirst  of  tin*  islands  that  lie  in  the 
outlet  of  tin*  lake,  and  ere  it  was  ilark  she  was  running  through 
tlii*  narrow  (liaii n<  Is  on  hi-r  way  to  the  long  sought  station. 
At  niiH'  o'rl.M'k.  however.  Tap  iusisted  that  they  should  anchor, 
for  th"  maze  of  i^I.mds  1m -came  so  complicated  and  oW\ ire,  that 
he  fared,  at  ev«ry  «»|i-ni!i;r,  the  party  would  find  the  I  Halves 
uinli t  tli-  i;uii<  of  a  Freh.-h  fort.  Javier  consented  chet-rfully, 
it  1»  ii;_r  a  part  uf  hi-  > T : i r i .  1  i : j l^  iiMriu tion*  to  approach  the  station 
under  siieli  cirriiiii«i;uu'ia<  a*  woiil  1  pr*-wni  tin*  men  from  obtain- 
ing any  very  accural"  notion-  of  is  position,  h'st  a  deserter 
ini'li!  h'-lr.iv  the  little  ^ani-on  to  the  eiieinv. 

•  0 

Tii"  Si  ud  wa»  hr-njl.ttii  in  a  small  retired  l«v.  wbrre  it 
Wi-uld  haw  Kin  d.nVult  to  find  her  hv  davli^ht,  and  wh*»r*» 
she  was  perfectly  coin  eal.  d  at  ni-'ht,  wh»:i  all  hut  a  ««*IiLtrv 
m  iitiiii'1  on  ih-ck  "sought  thi-ir  r*-»t.  l'ap  had  bevn  so  hara>**d 
during  th-  pniioii^  ei^lg-uu  I  -forty  hours,  that  his  similiter* 
wi-re  loii^  and  ile" j',  i mr  diil  h"  awake  from  his  fir-t  nap  until 
th"  «lay  wa<  ju^t  iH'pnnii  *  to  -lawn.  His  t  \»-*»  Wer-  -c.-mvlv 
op  n,  huweVi  r,  when  1i,n  nantii.d  ir.tfiiicl  t<»ld  him  ib.it  tho 
cutter  w;i>  under  way.  Sprin^in^  up,  he  found  th"  Scud  thrrvl- 
ini;  tli"  i>l:iiitls  a:£ain,  with  no  one  on  d'-ek  hut  .la* per  and  th«? 
pilot.  ufil»*>N  th"  s-ntiihl  U«  •\opti d,  who  hail  not  in  th-  l«-at»t 
int.if.-ri  -.1  with  movement*  that  he  h;de\.rv  na-m  to  In-lit  ve 
W'-re  a*  P'jal.ir  a*  th"\   w--r"  n-  e.-*a:v. 

uJIjw\  this,  Master  We»tt  rn  :"    dcui.iu  l"d  Gap,  with  *uffi- 
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cicot  fierceness  fur  the  occasion— "are  yon  running  1 
Frontenac  at  last,  and  we  all  asleep  below,  like  aw 
marines  waiting  for  the  *  sentry  go  V " 

"Tim  is  according  to  orders,  Master  Cap,  Major  Duncan 
having  commanded  me  never  to  approach  the  station  unless 
at  a  moment  when  the  people  were  below ;  for  be  does  not  wish 
there  should  be  more  pilots  in  these  waters  than  the  kiag  has 
needoC 

"  Whe-e-w !  a  pretty  job  I  should  have  made  of  running 
down  among  these  buchcs  and  rocks,  with  no  one  on  deck  I 
Why  a  regular  York  branch  could  make  nothing  of  such  a 
channel." 

MI  always  thought,  sir,"  said  Jasper,  smiting^  ayou  would 
have  done  better  had  you  left  the  cutter  in  my  hands  until 
she  had  safely  reached  her  place  of  destination" 

"  We  should  have  done  it,  Jasper ;  we  should  have  done  it» 
had  it  not  been  (or  a  circumstance ;— these  circumstances  are 
serious  matters,  and  no  prudent  man  will  overlook  them.1* 

**  Well,  sir,  I  hope  there  is  now  an  end  of  them.  We  shall 
arrive  in  less  than  an  hour,  if  the  wind  hold,  and  then  yonli  be 
safe  from  auy  circumstances  that  I  can  contrive.* 

tt  llumph  r 

Cap  was  obliged  to  acquiesce,  and  as  everything  around  him 
had  the  appearance  of  Jasper's  being  sincere,  there  was  not 
much  difficulty  in  making  up  his  mind  to  submit  It  would 
not  have  been  easy,  indeed,  lor  a  peieott  the  most  sensitive  em 
the  subject  of  circumstances  to  fancy  that  the  8oud  wan 
anywhere  iu  the  vicinity  of  a  port  as  long  established,  and  an 
well  known  on  the  frontiers,  as  Fronteuae,  The  Islands  might 
not  have  been  literally  a  thousand  in  number,  but  they  were  so 
numerous  and  small  as  to  baffle  csuouhtion,  though  occasionally 
one  of  larger  sixe  than  common  was  passed  Jasper  had  quitted 
what  might  have  been  termed  the  main  channel,  and  was 
winding  his  way  with  a  good  stiff  preens,  and  a  favorable  currant, 
through  passes  that  were  sometimes  so  narrow  that  there 
appeared  to  be  barely  room  aufBeient  for  the  Scurfs  ensure  us 
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dear  the  trees,  while  at  other  moments  he  shot  across  little  bajB, 
and  buried  the  cutter  again  amid  rocks,  forests,  and  bushel* 
Tim  water  was  so  transparent  that  there  was  no  occasion  for  the 
lead,  and  being  of  equal  depth  little  risk  was  actually  run,  though 
Cap,  with  his  maritime  habits,  was  in  a  constant  fever  lest  they 
should  strike. 

*'  I  give  it  up  ! — I  give  it  up,  Pathfinder  !w  the  old  seaman 
at  length  exclaimed,  when  the  little  vessel  emerged  in  safety 
from  the  twentieth  of  these  narrow  inlets,  through  which  she 
had  been  so  boldly  carried;  **  this  is  defying  the  very  nature  of 
seamanship,  and  sending  all  its  laws  and  rules  to  the  d*>'    *  1  !** 

"  Nay,  nay.  Salt- water ;  'tis  the  parfection  of  the  art.  Yon 
perceive  thai  Jasjier  never  falters,  but,  like  a  hound  with  a  true 
nose,  he  runs  with  his  head  hiirh,  as  if  he  had  a  strong  scent. 
My  life  on  it  the  lad  brings  us  out  right  in  the  ind,  as  he  would 
have  done  in  the  lieginuing  had  we  given  him  leave.*1 

'*  No  pilot,  no  had,  no  beacons,  buoys,  or  light-houses,  no— " 

44  Trail!1'  interrupted  Pathfinder,  ''for  that  to  me  is  the  moat 
mysterious  part  nf  the  business.  Wati-r  laves  no  trail,  as  every 
one  kiinws.  ai nl  vet  here  is  Jasper  moving  ahead  as  boldlv  as  if 
he  had  U  t'o:«>  his  i-yrs  the  prints  of  m«xva>ins  on  leaves  m 
plainly  :is  \\f  ran  >■••■  the  miii  in  the  hea\».-ii.** 

"  l» v  if  I  U  li'-ve  ih«  re  i*  even  any  compass!" 

"  S:and  by  to  haul  down  the  jib/"  called  out  J  a* per,  who 
in-.r.  lv  hi  i.  led  at  th»-  remarks  i.f  hi-  companion.  **  Haul  down 
— «!urU»:ird  v««nr  helm—  >tarUard  hard — so— moot  her — 
gently  lhi-r-  w:'h  t:i»*  le  l-:i — t.ej.-h  1i»t  lightly — now  jump 
a>ht>rc  wi'li  the  (*-U  I  •  1 — ii-\  li-avc — :!.-r«»  ,»rv  some  of  our 
| -— -■  »i -1--  ready  t  •  '.ike  ;:." 

A'.i  th:-  pa**-*;  -  »  .uiik!y  as  bi^ly  t »  :d!  »w  th«»  sjwtator* 
tine  :••  n  -t-1  tin1  il.:V  r  ■•  o  !.:t;->r.«.  ere  :!ie  *sn.l  had  be*n 
•lii.-w!i  into  the  w.i.l  u:.:l  ii  r  r*.  sv.*  i ',  -Y.v-  r  -d.  n*st  oi*t  a 

'..'.:!     :  v  :';.-•  u-e  .:"  i Ii- -  r-.i  i  i  r  .!  \.  a-  1  ::.■  n  *h.»  *ot  boddr 

• 

.ii'-r.j*  ;-■  •■!"  a  n.iiiir.i'.  r  -  ky  y.'.w.  «;,.  *•■  »:  .■  ma*  imnvdiatelr 
••v:ir- !  h*  «•.«.*!  r"**N  nm  !.»  •.':■*  »!  .-r.-.  •::  i  it.*»d,  th*  station 
was  n  a*  :u«d,  and  the  in- n  **!*  ti. ■•  ."•."•■, a  w.^»  ^t«.v%n1  bv  their 
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expecting  comrades  with  the  satisfaction  that  a  relief  usually 
brings. 

Mitbel  sprang  upon  the  shore  with  a  delight  which  the  Ad 
not  care  to  express,  and  her  lather  led  his  men  after  her  with  am 
alacrity  which  proved  how  wearied  he  had  become  of  the  cotter. 
The  station,  as  the  place  was  familiarly  termed  by  the  soldiers 
of  the  55th,  was  indeed  a  spot  to  raise  cxpeotstions  of  enjoyment 
among  those  who  bad  been  cooped  up  so  long  in  a  vessel  of 
the  dimensions  of  the  Scud.  None  of  the  islands  were  Ugh, 
though  all  lay  at  a  sufficient  deration  above  the  water  to  render 
them  perfectly  healthy  and  secure.  Each  had  more  or  less  of 
wood,  and  the  greater  number  at  that  distant  day  were  clothed 
with  the  virgin  forest  The  one  selected  by  the  troope  tor  their 
purpose  was  small,  containing  about  twenty  acres  of  land,  and 
by  some  of  the  accidents  of  the  wilderness  it  had  been  partly 
stripped  of  its  trees,  probably  centuries  before  the  period  of 
which  we  are  writing,  and  a  little  grassy  glade  covered  nearly 
half  its  surface.  It  was  the  opinion  of  the  officer  who  had  made 
the  selection  of  this  spot  for  a  military  post,  that  a  sparkhaa; 
spring  near  by  had  early  caught  the  attention  of  the  Indiana! 
and  that  they  bad  long  frequented  Una  particular  place,  in  their 
hunt*,  or  when  fishing  for  salmon — a  dreametanee  that  had  kepi 
down  the  second  growth,  and  given  time  far  the  natural  grasses 
to  take  root,  and  to  gain  dominion  over  the  soil  Let  the  cane* 
bo  what  it  might,  the  effect  was  to  render  tins  island  tor  mora 
beautiftJ.  than  most  of  those  around  it,  and  to  lend  it  an  air  of 
civilization  that  was  then  wanting  in  so  rnnehof  that  vast  region; 
of  country. 

The  shores  of  Station  Island  were  completely  fringed  with 
bushes,  and  great  earn  had  bean  taken  to  pies sr is  them,  as 
they  answered  as  a  screen  to  conesal  the  persona  and  things 
collected  within  their  circle,  favored  by  Una  shelter,  as  wen  as 
by  that  of  several  thickets  of  tress  and  dftfeent  copses,  some  sit 
or  eight  low  huts  had  been  erected  to  he  need  aa  quarters  tor 
the  officer  and  his  man,  to  contain  stores,  and  to  nerve  thepwr* 
poses  of  kitchen,  hospital,  Ae>    These  Imtowwm  veffise^kfnj 

14* 
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in  the  usual  manner,  had  been  roofed  by  bark  brought  from  a 
distai ice,  lost  the  signs  of  labor  should  attract  attention,  and  at 
tlit-y  had  now  been  inhabited  some  months,  we're  at  comfortable 
as  dwellings  of  that  description  usually  ever  get  to  be. 

At  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  island,  however,  wan  a  small 
densely  wooded  peninsula,  with  a  thicket  of  under-brush  so 
closely  matted  as  nearly  to  prevent  the  jwssibilitv  of  seeing 
acro>s  it  so  loii<r  as  the  leaven  remained  on  the  branches.  Near 
the  narrow  neck  that  connected  this  acre  with  the  rest  of  the 
Maud,  a  small  block-house  had  been  erected  with  some  attention 
to  its  means  of  reactance,  'llie.  lo#*  were  bullet-proo(  squared 
and  jointed  with  a  care  to  leave  no  defenceless  points;  the  win- 
dows were  loopholes;  the  door  massive  and  small;  and  the 
roof,  like  thi*  rest  of  the  structure,  was  framed  of  hewn  timber, 
covered  prosily  with  bark  to  exclude  the  rain.  The  lower 
npaitmciit,  as  umi:i1,  contained  stores  nnd  provisions;  here, 
indeed,  the  party  kt-j.t  ail  their  supplies ;  the  second  story  waa 
intended  for  a  dwelling  as  well  as  for  the  citadel,  and  a  low 
garret  was  *uhdi\ided  into  two  or  three  rooms,  and  could  hold 
tin:  pallets  of  some  ten  or  fifteen  ] arsons.  All  the  arrange- 
iiients  were  exceed i nuly  simple  and  clieap,  but  they  were  suffi- 
cient to  proteit  the.  soldiers  against  the  effects  of  a  surprise.  As 
the  whole  building  was  considerably  less  than  forty  fret  hi^h, 
its  mii limit  was  concealed  by  the  tops  of  the  trees,  except  from 
the  eves  of  those  who  h;id  reached  the  interior  of  the  island. 
<  >n  that  side  the  view  was  o|K*n  from  the  upper  loops,  though 
1'ii-le-s,  even  ther*,  more  or  less  concealed  the  base  of  the  wooden 
tower. 

The  object  being  purely  defence,  care  had  been  taken  to 
place  the  block -house  so  near  an  opening  in  the  limestone  rock 
tli:»t  formed  the  base  of  the  isdarid,  as  to  admit  of  a  bucket's 
lN>in^  drop] >ed  into  the  water  in  order  to  obtain  that  great 
evMMitial  in  the  event  of  a  siepe.  In  order  to  facilitate  this 
opt  nation,  and  to  enfilade  the  ha«e  of  the  building,  the  Upper 
Morie^  projected  *e\erul  feet  rn«yond  the  lower  in  the  manual 
u>ual  to  block -houses,  nnd   pieces  of  wood  filled  the  sperttma 
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out  in  tha  log  flooring,  which  won  intended  an  loop*  and  traps. 

The  communications   between   the   different  stories   wen   by 

hmuh  of  ladders.      If  we  add  that  theaa  block-houses  wart 

intended  m  citadels,  for  garrisons  c 

in  cases  of  attack,  the  general  reader  will  o 

correct  idea  of  the  arrangementn  it  ia  our  wish  to  explain. 

But  the  situation  of  the  ialand  itaelf  formed  ita  p 
merit  at  a  military  position.  Lying  in  the  midst  of  twenty 
others,  it  was  not  an  caaj  matter  to  find  it,  aince  boata  aright 
pass  quite  near,  and,  by  the  glimpam  naught  through  the  open 
ings,  this  particular  island  would  be  taken  for  a  part  of  soma 
other.  Indeed,  the  channels  between  the  ialanda  that  Uyaroand 
tho  one  we  hare  been  deacribing,  were  ao  Barrow,  that  it  waa 
eren  difficult  to  say  which  portion*  of  the  had  wen  connected, 
or  which  separated,  own  aa  one  atood  in  their  centre,  with  tha 
express  desire  of  ascertaining  the  trnlh.  Tho  little  bay  m  par- 
ticular, that  Jasper  need  aa  a  harbor,  waa  ao  embowered  with 
bashes  and  shut  in  with  islands,  that,  tha  sails  of  the  cottar 
being  lowered,  her  own  people,  on  one  Bcaasion,  had  searched 
lor  hours  before  they  could  find  the  Send,  in  their  return  from 
a  short  excursion  among  the  adjacent  channels,  in  quest  of  nan. 
In  short,  the  place  waa  admirably  adapted  to  h>  present  nans, 
and  ita  natural  advantages  had  bean  aa  inynhnndywnnaond  aa 
economy  and  the  limited  means  of  n  frontier  port  would  nry 
well  allow. 

The  hour  that  succeeded  the  antral  of  tha  Sand  waa  ana  of 
hurried  excitement.  The  party  m  noamakn  had  dona  nothing 
worthy  of  being  mentioned,  and  wearied  with  their  seclusion, 
they  wen  all  eager  to  retain  to  Oswego.  Tha  narjaeit  and  tha 
officer  he  came  to  reften  had  no  m 
ceremonies  of  transferring  the  oommand.than  tha  ■ 
on  board  the  Send  with  his  whole  party ;  und  Jasper,  who 
would  gladly  hare  passe  J  tho  day  on  tho  ialand,  wan  required 
to  get  under  way  forthwith,  the  wind  rnvnthing  n  quash 
passage  up  tho  rrnr,  and  aeaoss  tha  lahn.  Banna  sonsnatng, 
tKa^C**,***. 
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conference  with  the  ensign  who  had  l«en  relieved,  in  which  the 
Litter  wa»  made  acquainted  with  the  suspicions  that  exinted 
against  the  fidelity  of  the  young  sailor.  Promising  due  caution, 
thf  officer  em  harked,  mi«l  in  hss  than  three  hour*  from  the  time 
when  she  hu<l  arrive,],  the  cutter  wa*  again  in  motion. 

Malxl  had  taken  possession  nf  a  hut,  and  with  female  readi- 
ness and  skill  >he  made  ail  the  simple  little  domestic  arrange- 
ments tit"  which  tin*  eireui  usances  would  admit,  not  onlv  for  her 
own  comfort,  but  for  that  of  her  father.  To  save  labor  a  mesa 
tabLk  was  prepared  in  a  lint  sot  apart  for  that  purpose,  where 
all  the  heads  of  the  dt't:K-huic!it  were  to  cat,  the  soldier's  wife 
pei -forming  the  iuo-f»>arv  laU-r.  The  hut  of  the  serjeant,  which 
was  the  Ix'si  on  tin*  inland,  beine;  thus  freed  from  anv  of  the 
\ ul-_r"ir  i>niri-s  of  a  h mum  hold,  admitted  of  such  a  display  of 
woinanlv  ta-te,  that  t'-r  the  lir-t  time  since  Iht  arrival  on  the 
front  i.-r.  thf  uirl  felt  j  nud  of  h.-r  home.  As  soon  as  these 
i:r.|  t.rtai.t  ilufi-  *  \m  r«-  ili^hir^i-d,  sh.<  stmlleil  out  on  tho  Maud, 
taking  a  ja'h  that  i>  d  through  th*'  pretty  glade,  and  which  con- 
diie'i-d  to  the  only  pi  tint  that  w;t>  not  covered  with  biwhcft. 
Hi: re  >he  :• :...«!  g:i/in^  at  tie*  limpid  water,  which  lay  with 
scar..--  !v  a  rul:l«*  <-n  it  at  h-  r  f«-et  inu^imr  on  the  novel  situation 
in  which  *he  w:is  |>l:ic->-«l.  and  permitting  a  pleasing  and  d«*ep 
•■Xt-iteiii'-iit  to  st'-al  o\i-r  her  f.iling*,  a*  she  rcniomhercd  the 
siN-n.'H  ihri.ii^h  tihieh  -h"  hail  so  lately  pastil,  and  conjectnred 
th'i^-  \\!.!i  h  -till  1  iv  \»i!«-.l  in  th^  fatnre. 

"  You're  a  h  -ant iful  future,  in  a  lieuutiful  spot,  MUtrvss 
Mai*  1."  *  lid  Kuid  Muir.  siidd'-nly  apjieariui*'  at  h«*r  elbow, 
"  and  I'll  im  iiiLTi^'  \ou're  not  just  the  handsomest  of  the  two.* 

•4  I  will  !Mt  -ai.  Mr.  Muir.  that  compliment*  on  my  person  are 
;»!:■  »_r»-:lo  r  uiuni  1.-.  »ni<\  fur  I  should  n-»t  j^ani  e  red  it  for  s] making 
(In*  truth.  iM-rhaj-*."  au-W'-r««l  Ma!*l,  with  spirit,  **  hut  I  will  sar 

th:iT   if  \«»ll    Will  e-»l!-lf-e»  iii|  t'»  :ii|.h."««»  t«i  llle  ««iflli»  remark*  uf  I 

« 1 1 if-  r«  nt  i.  i!iif.«.  1  iii:i;.  1--  !■•!  t  ■  1- -li.'ve  y.m  think  I  havo  >uffl- 

«  -H  III  I'.u  silt!--  to  llli>lT-f:il.  I  :!■•!!:  " 

*•  lli-ot  !  your  mind,  h  .ritihii  M  J»l.  :>  ]H>lMh-d  ju^t  like  the 
barrel  i.f  a  «uidi>-r*  muk-t,  and  your  conversation  r*  onlv  too 
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discreet  and  wise  for  a  )>oor  d 1  who  has  been  chewing  birch . 

up  here,  these  four  years  on  the  line*,  instead  of  receiving  it  in 
an  application  that  has  the  virtue  of  imparting  knowledge. 
But  you  are  no  sorry,  I  take  it,  young  lady,  that  you've  got  your 
pretty  foot  on  terra  jirma  once  more." 

"  1  thought  so,  two  hours  since,  Mr.  Muir ;  but  the  Scud  looka 
so  U.-autiful,  a*  she  sail*  through  these  vista*  of  trees,  that  I 
almost  ngret  I  am  no  longer  one  of  her  passengers." 

As  Mabel  ceased  speaking,  she  waved  her  handkerchief  in 
return  to  a  salutation  from  Jasper,  who  kept  his  eyes  fastened 
on  h**r  form,  until  the  white  sail*  of  the  cutter  had  swept 
round  a  ]>oint,  and  were  nearly  lost  behind  its  green  fringe  of 
leaves. 

M  There  they  go,  and  I'll  no  say  *  joy  go  with  them,'  but  may 
tln'V  have  the  luck  to  return  safelv,  for  without  them  we  shall 
be  in  danger  of  pacing  the  winter  on  this  island  ;  unless,  indeed, 
w«  ha\<-  the  alternative  of  the  castle  at  Quebec,  Yon  Jasper 
Eau-doiice  U  a  vagrant  sort  of  a  lad,  and  they  have  reports  of 
him  in  the  garrison  that  it  pains  my  very  heart  to  hear.  Your 
worthy  father,  and  almost-as- worthy  uncle,  have  none  of  the 
best  opinion  of  him." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,  Mr.  Muir;  I  doubt  not  that  time  will 
remove  all  their  distrust," 

"  If  time  would  only  remove  mine,  pretty  Mabel,"  rejoined 
the  Quarter-Master,  in  a  wheedling  tone,  u  I  should  feel  no  envy 
of  the  commander-in-chief.  I  think  if  I  were  in  a  condition  to 
retire,  the  Serjeant  would  just  step  into  my  shoes.9* 

*'  If  my  dear  father  is  worthy  to  step  into  your  shoes,  Mr. 
Muir,"  returned  the  girl,  with  malicious  pleasure,  M  I'm  sure  that 
the  qualification  »  mutual,  and  that  you  are  every  way  worthy 
t<>  *tep  into  his." 

*'  1  he  dtiiee  is  in  the  child !  you  would  not  reduce  me  to  the 
rank  of  a  non-ooinmUsioned  officer,  Mabel  !n 

44  N<>,  indeed,  sir,  I  was  not  thinking  of  the  army  at  all,  as 
you  sj-oke  <,f  retiring.  My  thoughts  were  more  egotistical,  and 
I  wan  thinking  bow  much  you  reminded  me  of  my  dear  father 
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by  your  experience,  wi«dom,  and  suitableness,  to  take  bis  place 
as  the  head  of  a  family." 

"As  its  bridegroom,  pretty  Mubt-l,  but  not  as  its  parent,  or 
natural  chief.  I  sec  how  it  is  with  you,  loving  your  repartee, 
aiiil  brilliant  with  wit !  W«dl,  I  like,  spirit  in  a  young  wuman, 
so  it  Ik*  not  the  spirit  of  a  scold.  This  Path  tinder  is  an  extra- 
on li n air,  Mabel,  if  truth  mav  l>e  said  of  the  man.n 

'*  Truth  should  Ik;  said  of  him,  or  nothing.  PathBnder  is  ray 
fri<*nd — my  wry  particular  friend,  Mr.  Muir,  and  no  evil  can  bo 
said  of  him,  in  my  presence,  that  I  shall  not  deny." 

"  I  >hall  sav  nothing  evil  of  him,  I  can  assure  von,  Mabel: 
hut,  at  the  same  time,  I  doubt  if  much  good  can  be  said  in  his 
favor." 

'*  II"  is  at  least  expert  with  the  rirle,"  returned  Mabel,  smiling. 
*"  That  t/nn  cannot  dm  v." 

"  Lt-t  him  have  all  the  credit  of  his  exploits  in  that  way,  if 
you  please;  hut  he  is  as  illiterate  as  a  Mohawk." 

M  lb*  may  not  understand  Latin,  but  his  knowledge  of  Iroquois 
is  fjn-ater  than  that  of  most  men.  and  it  is  the  more  useful  lan- 
guage yf  tin'  two,  in  tli is  part  of  the  world." 

"  If  Luudic  himsi  If  were  tii  rail  on  me  f,»r  an  opinion  which 
I  admirtd  iimst.  voiir  i •••!>•  m  or  voiir  wit,  taautiful  and  caustic 

mm  ■ 

MaM.  1  should  Ih>  at  a  lo*-s  to  answer.  My  admiration  is  to 
nearlv  divided  U-twecn  them,  that  I  often  faucv  this  is  the  one 
that  ln'ars  i»tf  the  palm,  and  then  tin:  othf»r !  Ah !  The  late 
Mr««.  Muir  was  a  paraxon  m  that  way,  also!*1 

"The  hi(.i>t  Mrs.  Muir.  did  you  sav,  s>irT  asked  Mabel,  look- 
inir  up  innocently  at  h>T  companion. 

u  Unoi— hunt !  That  is  mhii>>  of  Pathfinder's  scandal.  Now, 
I  d:ire  My  that  the  fi  Huw  ha*  I  wen  trying  to  persuade  von, 
Maln-I,  that  I  have  had  inure  than  oti*-  wife  already." 

"  In  that  ea>e,  hi*  time  would  ha\e  liceu  thrown  away,  sir, 
an  t>>.-rvl»odv  knows  that  voti  have  U-en  so  unfortunate  as  to 

■  *  —       — 

have  h;id  fniir.** 

"  Oolv  thre*>,  as  Mire  a*  my  name  is  Patid  Muir.  The  fourth 
is  pure  scandal — or,  rather,  pretty  MnM,  *he  is  yet  iw  jvfaa, 
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aa  they  say  at  Rome ;  and  that  meant  in  matters  of  Ian,  in  the 
heart,  my  dear." 

"  Well,  I'm  glad  I'm  not  that  fourth  person,  a*  petlo,  or  in 
anything  cite,  m  I  should  not  like  to  be  a  acandal  P 

"  No  fear  of  that,  charming  Mabel ;  for  were  70a  the  fourth, 
all  the  others  would  be  forgotten,  and  jour  wonderful  beauty 
and  merit  would  at  once  elevate  you  to  the  first.  Ho  fear  of 
jour  being  the  fourth  in  anything." 

"  There  is  consolation  in  that  assurance,  Mr,  Hair,"  arid  Mabel, 
laughing,  "  whatever  there  may  be  in  your  other  awnranoa  ;  for 
I  confess  I  should  prefer  being  even  a  fourth-rate  beeaty  to 
being  a  fourth  wife." 

80  saying,  she  tripped  away,  leaving  the  Quarter-Master  to 
meditate  on  Lis  want  of  success.  Mabel  had  bam  induced  to  - 
use  her  female  raearn  of  defence  thua  freely,  partly  becanae  bar 
suitor  had  of  late  been  so  pointed  aa  to  stand  in  need  of  a 
pretty  strong  repulse,  and  partly  on  account  of  hia  innendooa 
■giiiost  Jasper  and  the  Pathfinder.  Though  full  of  spirit  and 
quick  of  intellect,  alie  was  not  naturally  pert;  but,  on  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  she  thought  circumstances  called  for  man  than 
usual  decision.  When  ahe  left  her  companion,  therefore,  she 
believed  she  waa  now  finally  released  from  attentions  that  she 
thought  as  ill  bestowed  aa  they  vote  certainly  iwayeenhli. 
Not  so,  however,  with  David  Muir ;  accustomed  to  Taboos,  and 
fiuufliar  with  the  virtue  of  perseverance,  be  aaw  no  reason  to 
despair,  though  the  half  menacing,  half  nlf  satisfied  manner  in 
which  be  shook  his  head  towards  the  retreating  girl,  might  have 
betrayed  designs  as  sinister  as  they  were  sVawrraawad.  While 
he  wastli.ua  occupied,  the  Pathfinder  approached,  and  got  within 
a  few  feet  of  him,  unseen. 

"Twill  never  do.  Quarter  Master,  'twill  never  doT  cooa- 
menced  the  latter,  laughing  in  bfa  noiseless  way;  "ahe  la 
young  and  actyve,  and  none  bat  n  quick  root  can  owrtaha 
Iter.    They  tell  me  yon  are  her  suitor,  if  you're  not  ha*  fes* 
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"  And  I  hoar  the  same  of  yourself,  man,  though  the  pteaump- 

tioii  would  be  so  great  that  I  scarce  can  think  it  true." 

14 1  fear  you're  right,  I  do ;  yes,  I  fear  you're  right ! — when  I 
outsider  myself — what  I  am — how  little  I  know,  and  how 
rude  my  life  has  been,  I  altogether  distrust  my  claim,  eren  to 
think  a  moment,  of  one  so  tutored,  and  gay,  and  light  of  heart, 
ami  delicate — * 

"  Yt  hi  forget  handsome,"  coarsely  interrupted  Muir. 

"  And  handsome,  too,  I  fear,"  returned  the  meek  and  self- 
aha&ed  guide;  "I  might  have  said  handsome,  at  once,  among 
h<T  other  qualities,  for  the  young  fa'an,  just  as  it  learns  to 
Im  in inl,  is  not  more  pleasant  to  the  eye  of  the  hunter  than 
Mabel  is  lovelv  in  mine.  I  do  indeed  fear  that  all  the 
thought*  1  have  Iiarbored  about  her  ore  vain  and  presninp- 
tm  »n^.,,% 

41  If  you  think  this,  my  friend,  of  your  own  accord,  and  natural 
iiio-loty,  as  it  illicit  h*\  my  duty  to  you  as  an  old  fellow-cam- 
pai^iHT  compels  me  to  say — ^ 

*■  ^uait'!-m:i>ter,M  interrupted  the  other,  regarding  his  com- 
panion ke<  nly,  ia  vnii  and  I  have  lived  together  much  behind  the 
ramparts  of  foits,  hut  very  little  in  the  open  woods,  or  in  front 
of  the  iuiiiiv.*' 

"  <  *arrixin  or  twit,  it  all  parses  for  part  of  the  same  campaign, 
you  know,  "Pathfinder;  and  then  my  duty  kcej*  me  much 
within  >i^ht  ««f  th«»  *tor*  hoii<es.  greatly  contrary  to  my  inclina- 
tion-, a*  yt-  may  well  Mip|N-iM\  having  yourself  the  ardor  of  battle 
in  y<mr  t'-in|n'rain«iit.  I'm  had  ye  heard  what  Mabel  has  just 
l»  t-n  s;i\  iiiLT  of  yoii,  \,.\\  tin  think  another  minute  of  making 
vuiirsi-lf  nifri-iTihli-  to  the  *:iuev  and  unonimroniisini;  haw.** 

I'aihliiHh-r  l>M«k«d  cariii'Mlv  at  the  lieutenant,  for  it  was  im- 
p..wK:.T>!..  iit>  shoiiM  iiot  fii-1  an  int<  r«M  in  what  might  be  MnUTa 
oj-ini on  :  hut  hi-  hail  ton  iimeh  nf  the  innate  ami  true  feeling  of  a 
l:- Ml-  man.  tn;i*-k  to  li.  ;ir  uh.it  another  hail  >aid  of  him.  Muir, 
hoUif -r,  was  not  to  !*•  foiled  by  thi>>«  If  denial  and  self-respect ; 
for,  U-li,vinj  he  had  a  man  of  <jn  :it  truth  and  simplicity  to  deal 


Kith,  he  detimdned  Id  praiti-e  on  his  credulity,  as  one  meani  of 
getting  rid  .if  his  rivalry.  1 1...  thi-T.-f.jn-,  pursued  tin'  Mily-ct,aa 
•MXi  in.  In-  pereeived  that  lihu-omtaiuion'ii  Mf-U.-ni.il  was  rfrwijjer 

"  Ytiii  ought  t.i  know  her  npit.'.in,  Pathfinder,"  hp  continued ; 
",i!i.l   I   think   .'mtv  man  ought  to  lifar  wl.it  his  frien.li  and 

regard  (-r  y.iiir.-haraet.T  and  feelings.  I'll  just  tell  yon,  in  m  few 
words  as  [—,!.).■.  V.  ,u  know  that  Mnhcl  has  a'wicked.  mnK- 
eiou-*  w:iv  with  lli.v..'  eyes  (.f  her  own,  when  she  has  a  mind  to 
he  hard  iii-ni  one's  f,i-iim,«.B 

"'!'■!  in.'  ln-r  eye*.  Lieutenant  Muir,  have  always  seemed  win- 
ning and  soft— though  I  will  atknowM.ee  that  they  sometimes 
laugh— y.'s,  I  hnve  known  them  to  laugh ;  and  that  right  heartily, 
and  wiih  downright  good-will.'' 

"  W.-ll,  it  wai  ju*l  tluit,  then  ;  her  eyes  were  laughing  with 
nil  llii-ir  tni^lit,  as  it  were,  and  in  the  mid-it  of  all  her  fun,  she 
hr.ik..'  ..lit  with  an  exclamation  to  this  effect — I  hope  't  will  no 
hurt  your  M-n-ihility,  PntlifinnW  r 

"I  will  not  say.  Quarter- mas  tor,  I  will  not  nay— MaheTi 
..pit  i--ii  i.f  in.'  is  of  tnnre  .account  than  that  of  wont  others."1 

'■  Tien  I'll  iiot-ll  ye,  l.utjii-t  kc.j.  discretion  on  the  auhjert; 
and  why  -h-mlil  «  man  lie  tolling  another  what  his  friends  any  of 
him.  — p>viully  when  tiny  hapj.cn  to  say  that  which  may  not  ho 
pl-a-aiit  to  h.iar.  I'll  not  add  another  word  to  this  ]  >  rest  n  1  coin  - 
mimical  inn. " 

"  I  Mini"!  mak-  you  speak,  Quarter-Master,  if  you  are  not  to 
miud-d.  and  i-rliniM  it  i-  hetter  for  me  not  to  know  Mabel's  opi- 
Tf.ti,  a*  y..ii  — ■-in  to  think,  it  is  not  in  my  favor.  Ah'n  me — if 
»■..  ,-.41  I>-  what  we  wi>h»d  t.>  lie,  instead  of  heing  only  what 
w-  nre,  ih.-r>>  would  Ih-  a  great  differ,- nee  in  ..or  ch.iriKti.-n,  and 
kii..w'.-,lge.  and  n].l-MMne...  One  may  L-  rude,  and  coarse, 
and  i-.'i".r:mt.  and  y-t  hippy,  if  lie  doe*  not  know  it ;  hut  it  W 
hard  I..  -.-  our  -wn  failing's  in  the  rtr.rtig.-t  li-ht,  just  as  wo 
wl-1,  to  h.-ar  th-  least  about  them.*' 

"That"*  ju.-t  the  rational*,  as  the  French  sny,  of  the  matter, 
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and  so  I  was  telling  Mabel,  when  she  ran  away  and  left 
You  noticed   the   manner   in   which  she  skipped  off,  as  joa 
approached  i"1 

"  It  was  very  olservable,"  answered  Pathfinder,  drawing  a 
long  breath,  and  clenching  the  barrel  of  his  rifle,  as  if  the  fingers 
would  burv  themselves  in  the  iron. 

"  it  was  more  than  oWrvablo — it  was  flagrant — that's  just 
the  word,  and  the  dictionary  wouldn't  supply  a  better,  after  an 
liuur\  search.  Well,  you  inu.it  kuowr  I  'at h finder,  for  I  cannot 
reasonably  deiiv  you  the  gratification  of  hearing  this — so  yov 
must  know,  tin*  minx  l>ouiidi*d  off  in  that  manner,  in  preference 
to  hearing  what  I  had  to  say  in  your  justification." 

"  And  what  could  you  find  to  say  in  my  belial(  Quarter- 
Ma>ter?" 

4*  Why,  d'ye  understand,  my  friend,  I  was  ruled  by  circum- 
stances and  u<>  untun-d  indi>creetly  iuto  generalities,  but  was 
preparing  to  in--t  particulars,  a*  it  might  be,  with  ]>articulara. 
If  you  wen-  thought  wild,  half-ravage,  or  of  a  frontier  formation, 
I  cuiild  till  lii-r,  v.-  know,  that  it  came  of  the  frontier,  wild,  and 
li;ilf  s:i\;n:.-  lit'1  .V,,<1  led  \  »»d  all  her  objection*  mu*t  cease  at 
onci-,  or  then;  wuiild  be  a  sort  of  a  misunderstanding  with 
rrii\id«nce." 

'•  And  did  ynii  tell  her  this  Quarter-Master?" 

"  I'll  no  sw*ar  to  the  exact  wuriK  but  the  idea  wsa  prevalent 
in  my  mind,  ye*  11  understand.  The  girl  w:w  impatient,  and 
would  not  h<-ar  the  half  I  had  to  say;  but  away  she  skipjicd,  as 
\.«  *aw  with  your  own  eyi-s  Pathfinder,  m  if  her  opinion  were 
fully  made  up,  and  rdie  eared  to  listen  no  longer.  I  fear  her 
mind  mav  IwV'iid  to  have  come  to  its  conclusion." 

"  1  fear  it  ha*,  indeed,  Ijiiartt'r- Master,  and  her  father,  after 
all.  w  mi>tak« n.  Yes,  yes ;  the  sarjeant  has  fallen  iuto  a  grievous 
crr«  »r." 

"  \Y.  II,  man.  why  need  ye  lament,  and  undo  all  the  grand 
r-  pii*a(..<iu  \- ■"*•.•  Uvu  so  many  year*  making  I  Shoulder  the 
i.t!>-  th.it  \f  um'  >u  Wi'ii,  and  nil'  into  the  Win*!*  with  ye,  lot 
then.**  not  the  fi-mal".  breathing  that  i*  worth  the  heavy  heart 


tb»    MTiiriiDi^  Ml 

for  a  minute,  as  I  know  from  experience.  Tak'  the  word  of  om 
who  knows  tbe  hi,  and  bee  bad  two  wire*,  that  women,  after 
alt,  are  very  much  the  aort  of  creatures  we  do  not  imagine  then 
to  be.  Now,  if  you  would  really  mortify  Mabel,  here  ia  as_ 
glorious  an  occasion  aa  any  rejected  lover  could  desire." 

•  Tlte  but  wish  I  have,  lieutenant,  would  be  to  mortify  MabeL" 
"  Well,  yell  come  to  that  in  the  end,  notwithstanding ;  for- 
it's  human  natore  to  desire  to  give  unpleasant  feelings  to  then 
that  give  unpleasant  feelings  to  us.  But  a  better  occasion  new 
offered  to  make  your  friends  lore  yon,  than  ia  to  be  haaVat  that 
very  moment,  and  that  is  the  certain  means  of  causing  one's 
enemies  to  envy  us." 

"Quarter-Master,  Mabel  ia  not  my  inimy;  and  if  aha  was, 
the  last  thing  I  could  desire  would  be  to  give  her  an  —easy 


"  Ye  say  so,  Pathfinder — ye  say  so,  and  I  dare  say  ye  think 
so ;  but  reason  and  nature  are  both  against  yon,  as  yell  Bad  in 
the  end.  Ye've  beard  the  saying  of  'love  me,  km  my  doe;:* 
well,  now,  that  means,  read  back  wards,  'don't  love  me,  don't 
love  my  dog.'  Now,  listen  to  what  is  in  your  power  to  do. 
You  know  we  occupy  an  exceedingly  precarious  and  njmrtan 
position  here,  almost  in  the  jaws  of  the  lion,  aa  it  wont  f* 

"  IX)  you  mean  the  Frencbers,  by  the  boh,  and  nm  island  as 
bis  jaws,  lieutenant !" 

"  Metaphorically  only,  my  friend,  for  the  French  an  no  Bona, 
and  this  island  ia  not  a  jaw — unless,  indeed,  it  may  prove  to  be, 
what  I  greatly  fear  may  come  true,  tha  jaw-bone  of  an  anaF* 

Mere  the  Quarter- Master  Indulged  in  a  sneering  laugh  that 
proclaimed  anything  but  reaped  and  admiration  far  his  friend 
y  in  selecting  that  particular  spot  far  his  opera- 


"  The  pott  is  aa  well  chosen  at  any  I  ever  put  fact  in,"  arid 
Pathfinder,  looking  around  him  as  one  surveys  a  picture. 

"  I'll  no  deny  is — FT1  bo  deny  it.  Londie  is  a  grant  soldier, 
in  a  small  way;  and  his  father  waa  a  great  laird,  with  tha  sane 
quaUucatioo.    I  was  bom  on  tha  estate,  and  hwre  faVmd  the 
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Major  so  long,  that  IVo  got  to  reverence  all  he  says  and  d 
Thai's  ju-t  my  weakness  ye'll  know,  Pathfinder.  Well,  this  gioat 
may  he  the  ]»ost  of  an  ass,  or  of  a  Solomon,  as  men  fancy ;  but 
it's  most  critically  placed,  as  is  apparent  hy  all  Lundie's  precau- 
tions ami  injunctions.  There  are  savages  out,  scouting  through 
tlfsi'  thousand  Ulands,  and  over  the  forc>t,  searching  for  this  very 
sjiot,  as  is  known  to  Lundie  himself,  uncertain  in  formation  ;  and 
the  ^rcatot  service  vou  can  render  the  5  5  th,  is  to  discover  their 
trails,  and  lead  thein  oil*  on  a  false  se>Mit.  Unhappily,  Serjeant 
Dunham  has  taken  up  the  notion,  that  the  danger  is  to  be  ap- 
prehended from  uji->tr«*arii,  hrau-e  Fnmtenac  lies  above  us; 
\\h"iv;i-,  all  e\]»-iiriice  tells  ib,  that  Indian*  come  on  the  side 
that  U  iiw*t  contrary  to  reason,  and,  consequently,  are  to  be 
e\|"ct<'d  1'r  *ni  In-low.  Take  your  canoe, therefore,  and  go  down 
>[i--;i:n,  am  m^  tin-  Ul.tnd-.  that  we  may  have  notice  if  any  danger 
ai'jTo.i.-h*'*  trim  thai  •[iiari-T.  If  you  should  look  a  few  milr»s 
mi  t!i  *  main,  e^o-ci  i!!v  mi  ih.*  York  sid**,  the  information  vou'd 
l»rin_x  i"  w  nil  Id  h"  all  the  inure,  accurate,  ami,  consequently,  the 
in  if  *  vain  i'i!--." 

*"Tli--  \)\z  Sarp.  nt  U  on  th"  iook-oiit  in  that  -piarter,  and  as 
U"  knows  th"  -t:i;i-»:i  \\--il,  no  douht  he  will  jjive  us  tiuielv 
ii'.::,-. .  shuiild  aiiv  w;di  to  >ari'u:iiYi'iit  u**  in  that  direction/* 

"Il>*  U  hut  an  h.di  in,  aft«T  all.  l'aihimd'T,  and  thin  is  an 
ail'.iir  tint  c.ilU  f-r  th*-  kn-<\\ !••«!_:.'  of  a  uhite  man.  Lundie 
will  h>>  eternally  ^r.uvtul  to  tin1  man  th.it  shall  h?lp  this  little 
•  iit/rjiri-v  t«>  eniiii«  ntl"  with  flying  colors.  To  tell  vou  the 
truth,  my  tV  •■!;<!,  Ip*  is  ro!iM-i..;H  it  should  nevt*T  have  bt**n 
att-'injiffl :  h'it  In-  ha<  t»o  much  of  the  old  laird's  obstinacy 
ah  itit  Li  mi  t  i  own  an  .rn-r,  though  it  W  as  manifest  as  the  lUurn- 

U\*       »t.ll. 

ii..-  tjiiarti-r-M.M'-r  th-n  cuiitiun  ••!  fo  r*-.\s  -n  wi'.h  h".-»  r  m- 
i •  ■  i ? s ■  ■  - n .  in  ord-r  t'i  indur-  him  to  .niit  th**  i-Jand  without  deUr. 
u-.:-;  -a-'h  iir^iim  iiN  as  hVt  su^-M-d  tln-Mi^'he*,  n^inetim** 
4--  ■:  !  i  .f  1.% :  i»i_j  li:i!i-'l\  ar.d  t.-.t  u.tr.  j'i  i.tlv  ur^inu;  at  one 
ln> 'la-  nt  a  m>ti\*'  tli.it  :it  llit*  n  \:  \\:t-  d>>  ctlv  oi>|NjrM'd  by  an- 
other.     J  he   Pathfinder.  >ini|  lu  a>  he  w.is,  detected  these  flaws 
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^fthe  lie uten ant**  philosophy,  though  be  m  far  ft 
ing  that  they  proceeded  frum  a  desire  to  dear  the  coast  of 
Mabel'*  Bailor.  He  wet  bed  re— one  by  good  one*,  insisted 
every  inducement  that  was  not  legitimate,  by  hi*  intimate 
acquaintance  with  his  peculiar duties,  and  waa  blind,  aa  nasal,  to 
tlie  influence  of  every  incentive  that  could  not  Staid  the  teat  of 
integrity.  lie  did  not  exactly  suspect  the  secret  objeen  of  Mair, 
but  be  waa  far  from  being  blind  to  bis  eophietry.  The  remit 
waa  tlmt  the  two  parted,  after  a  long  dialogue,  nneontjaesd  and 
distrustful  of  each  other's  motives,  though  the  distrait  of  the 
guide,  like  all  that  was  connected  with  tbe  man,  partook  of  Ma 
own  upright,  disinterested,  and  ingenuous  nature. 

A  conference  that  took  place,  soon  after,  between  Serjeant 
Dunham  and  the  lieutenant,  led  to  mora  conseqnencea.  When 
it  was  ended,  secret  order*  wen  issued  to  the  man,  the  block- 
house was  taken  possession  of,  the  huts  were  occupied,  and  one 
accustomed  to  tbe  movements  of  soldiers  might  bam  detected 
that  an  expedition  waa  hi  the  wind.  In  met,  just  aa  the  ana 
was  setting,  the  Serjeant,  who  bad  been  much  oconpisd  at  what 
was  called  the  harbor,  came  Into  hie  own  hat,  followed  by 
Pathfinder  and  Cap,  and  aa  be  took  his  seat  at  tbe  nans  table 
that  Isabel  had  prepared  for  him,  be  opened  the  badge*  of  Ida 
intelligence. 

"  Yon  are  likely  to  be  of  some  nan  ban,  my  ohfld*  the ohl 
soldier  commenced,  "  aa  this  tidy  and  well  ordered  sapper  can 
testify ;  and,  I  trust,  when  tbe  proper  moment  arrive*,  job  wQl 
show  yourself  to  be  the  descendant  of  those  who  know  now  to 
face  their  enemies." 

"  You  do  not  expect  me,  dear  father,  to  play  Joan  of  Are,  and 
to  lead  the  men  to  battle  1" 

-Play  whom,  child— did  yon  aver  hear  oftha  per**.  Hsfael 
mentions,  Pathfinder  T 

"  Not  I,  aarjeant;  bat  what  of  that f  1  an  ignorant  and  oa> 
edicated,  and  it  is  ton  gnat  a  pleasare  to  ma  to  asm*  to  bar 
race,  and  take  in  her  words,  to  be  enrtlinlir  ahaan  iiman," 

"I  know  her-  arid  Cap,  dsdrbriuy;  ■sUneOeda  ■■jinanr 
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out  of  Morlaix,  in  the  last  war ;  and  good  cruises  she 
of  them." 

Mabel  blushed  at  having  inadvertent] v  made  an  allusion  thai 
went  beyond  her  father's  reading,  to  aay  nothing  of  her  uncle's 
dogmatism  ;  and,  perlia]*,  a  little  at  the  Pathfinder's  sim- 
ple, ingenuous  earnestness ;  but  she  did  not  forbear  the  less 
to  smili*. 

u  Wh y,  father.  I  am  not  expected  to  fall  in  with  the  men,  and 
to  help  defend  the  i>land  ?" 

44  And.  yet,  women  often  have  done  such  things,  in  this  quar- 
ter of  the  world,  prl,  as  our  friend,  the  Pathfinder,  here,  will 
ti'l)  vuu.  But.  K*t  you  should  be  surprised  at  not  seeing  us, 
when  you  awake  in  the  morning,  it  is  proper  that  I  now  tell 
yuu  we  intend  to  march  in  the  course  of  this  very  night." 

"  W7,  father — and  it-ave  me  and  Jennie  on  this  island 
aloin*  !" 

*'  No,  my  daughter,  n<»t  quite  as  unmilitary  as  that  We 
si i .ill  l»'ave  Lieutenant  Muir,  brother  Cap,  Corporal  McXab,  and 
thnv  men,  tu  coiii]hjs<*  tin*  garrison  during  our  absence.  Jennie 
will  remain  wiih  vuu  in  thi>  hut,  and  brother  Cap  will  occupy 
my  pl.Hv." 

"  And  Mr.  Muir  *"  said  Mabel,  half  unconscious  of  what  she 
uttered,  tli< nii:li  she  fun -si  w  a  great  deal  of  unpleasant  persecu- 
tion in  the  arrangement. 

"  Why.  he  can  make  Inve  to  you,  if  you  like  it,  girl ;  fur  he 
i*  an  amorous  yuuth,  and  having  already  disposed  of  four  wives, 
is  impatient  to  >huw  huw  mueii  he  honors  their  memories,  by 
taking  a  liftli.** 

tk  The  ^uartrr-Ma>ter  tell*  mo,"  said  Pathfinder,  innocently, 
44  thai  when  a  man's  f.-.  lin^  have  been  harrowed  by  so  many 
]•*><>,  there  \s  no  wi«u-r  way  to  soothe  them,  than  by  ploughing 
up  the  — * ri  1  aih-u.  in  mk-1i  a  manner  as  to  leave  no  traces  of 
what  haw  uniie  over  it  before" 

'•  Ay,  that  is  ju*l  the  difference  between  ploughing  and  har- 
fl•win^t,,  returned  the  Serjeant,  with  a  grim  smile.  **But  let 
him  tell  Mabel  hi*  mind,  and  there  will  be  an  end  of  his  awiL 
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I  verv  well  know  iliat  my  (laughter  will  never  be  the  wife  of 
U-ut'enant  Mm,." 

Tlii-  was  wiid  in  11  way  that  wiw  tantamount  W  declaring  that 
n.>  daughter  of  his  Lver  thoahl  become  Uie  wife  of  tin;  jierwtn 
in  ,jii.>Mii>n.  Mabel  had  colore.!,  trembled,  half  Laughed,  and 
looked  uneasy  ;  IhiI,  rallying  her  spirit,  she  said  in  a  voice  *> 
cli-i-rl'iil  :n  compleli-ly  Id  conceal  her  agitation — 

"  Hut,  father,  w..  might  l-'tt'T  wait  until  Mr.  Muir  inanifcata 
a  wi-h  that  y«ur  daughter  would  have  him,  or  rallur  a  wish  to 
have  your  daughter,  lest  we  get  the  fable  of  sour  gr:i]ws  thrown 
into  o'nr  fa.-.*." 

"  An.1  what  is  that  fable,  Mabel  I"  eagerly  demanded  Path- 
finder, who  was  anything  but  learned  in  the  ordinary  lore  of 
white  men — "  tell  it  to  111  in  your  own  pretty  way  ;  I  dare  my 
the  snrj"nnt  never  heard  it." 

M.iU-1  re|»-at...l  the  well  known  fable,  and,  a*  her  suitor  had 
deMrtil.il]  her  own  pretty  way,  which  wan  a  way  to  keep  his 
eyes  rivet-'i)  on  her  fhiv,  and  the  whole  of  hi*  honest  counte- 
nance eiiven-d  with  a  smile. 

'■  Tlial  wan  like  a  f.«  1"  cried  Pathfinder,  when  she  had  ceased, 
"  ay,  and  like  a  Mingo,  Iikj,  cunning  and  cruel ;  that  is  the  way 
wiili  both  tli"  rij'tyW  A*  to  grajies,  they  arc  sour  enough  in 
thin  part  of  the  country,  even  t<>  thetn  that  can  get  at  them, 
ih'iiigh  I  dan- say  there  are  seasons,  and  times,  and  places,  whew 
they  are  n.uier  to  th-in  that  can't     I  should  judge,  now,  my 

"  The  sour  gra|ws  will  be  the  other  way,  child,  and  it  »  Mr. 
Muir  ttlm  will  make  the  cumplaint.  Yon  would  never  marry 
thai  man,  Malie!  !" 

"N..I  she,"  put  iii  Cap;  "a  fellow  who  m  only  half  a  sol- 
diir.  nftir  all !     The  M.iry  of  ihem  there  grapes  ia  quite  a  eir- 

"1   think  little  ..f  marrying  any  one,  dear  lather,  and  dear 

uuel-,  and  would  rather  talk  about  it  less,  if  you  please.      Hut, 

.  aid  I  think  of  marrying  at  all,  1  do  believe  a  man  wboM  affcc- 
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t'lons  haw  already   I*-.  n   tri*  d   bv  three  or  fuur  wive*   would 

K"IIXa*'lv  1h*  111.'  ehnire." 

Tin'  Serjeant  nodded  at  the  guide,  as  much  as  to  say,  you  see 
how  tin:  lain  I  liv> ;  and  then  he  had  sufficient  consideration  fi«r 
hi?  daughter's  feelings  to  change  tlio  subject. 

u  Neither  you  nor  Mabel,  brother  Cap,*1  he  resumed,  acan  hare 
hiiv  h'i^al  authority  with  the  irarri^on  1  leave  behind,  on  the 
isdaud  ;  but  you  may  couiim*1  and  influence.  Strictly  s (leaking, 
Cor]H.iral  McNab  will  lie  the  -commanding  officer,  and  I  have 
endeavored  to  impress  him  with  a  sense  of  his  dignity,  l»*st  he 
niiirlit  trivt-  wav  tuo  much  to  the  superior  rank  of  Lieutenant 
Muir,  wlui,  U-ing  a  volunteer,  can  have  no  right  to  interfere 
viiL  the  duty.  I  wMi  you  to  sustain  the  corporal,  brother 
Cap,  t<»r  >liuuM  the  (Quarter- Master  once  break  through  the 
r«irvil:itii»:i^  of  the  expedition,  he  may  pretend  to  command  me 
as  well  a^  Mi-Nab/* 

"  Mure  particularly,  should  Mabel  reallv  cut  him  adrift,  while 
you  are  aWnt.  of  course,  Serjeant,  you'll  leavq  everything  that 
is  atl-t.tt   under  mv  care  I     The.   most  d le  confusion   has 

* 

grown  out  of  mMiuderstandingH  between  commanders-in-chief 
admre  and  afloat/' 

"In  oii<>  m'»m-,  brut  her,  though  in  a  general  way,  the  corpo- 
ral i>  ctiinmaiider-iu  cl.i*  f.  llwturv  does  indeed  tell  us  that  a 
tiivi-it iti  of  command  \*  a«U  to  difficulties,  and  I  shall  avoid  that 
danger,  'lhe  ror| oral  iiui*t  command,  but  you  can  counsel 
freely,  partii  ularly  in  all  matters  relating  to  the  boats  of  which 
1  .*hail  have  one  U-hiud.  to  secure  your  retreat  should  there  be 
iNva«i<»n.  I  know  the  crural  well;  he  is  a  brave  man,  and  a 
ir.inil  tidier;  and  one  that  may  be  r«'li«-d  on,  if  the  S:inta  Crux 
can  U-  \i  pi  hum  him.  Hut  then  he  i«  a  Scotchman,  and  will 
lie  li.ibi  to  the  t^n.ti  ti-r-Ma-t'-r'?*  influence,  against  which  I 
ilt  .-in  U»!h  Vi#u  aiitl  M.iIm-1  tu  U<  on  vmir  guard.** 

"  Hut  whv  1«  a\e  u>  InMihI.  d-:ir  f.ither  ?  V  have  come  thus 
far  t.i  lie  a  eoint"»rl  t-»  \mii.  and  whv  iwt  ■»•!  further?"* 

u  Yuu  arc  a  lT«*«h1  ^irl,  Mal»  I,  and  verv  like  the   Punhamftl 
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But  you  must  halt  here.  We  shall  leave  the  island  to-morrow 
before  the.  Jay  dawns,  iu  order  nut  to  bo  seen  by  liny  prying) 
eyes  coming  from  our  cover,  and  we  shall  take  the  two  largest 
boats,  leaving  you  the  other  and  one-  bark  canoe.  We  are 
about  to  go  into  tlia  channel  used  by  the  French,  where  we 
shall  lio  in  wail  perhaps  a  week  to  intercept  their  supply-boat* 
that  are  about  to  paw  up,  on  their  way  to  Frontenac,  loaded  in 
particular  with  a  heavy  amount  of  Indian  gooda." 

"Have  you  looked  well  to  yuur  papers,  brother P  Cap 
anxiously  demanded.  "  Of  course  you  know  a  capture  on  the 
high  was  is  piracy,  unless  your  boat  is  regularly  commissioned 
either  im  n  public  or  a  private  armed  cruiser." 

"  I  have  the  honor  to  hold  the  colonel's  appointment  at  8er- 
jeaiit- Major  of  the  55th,"  relumed  the  other,  drawing  himself 
up  with  dignity,  "  and  that  will  be  sufficient  even  for  the  French 
Kin^.     If  nut,  I  have  Major  Duncan's  written  orders." 

"  No  papers  them  fur  a  warlike  cruiser." 

"  Thf  j  must  suffice,  brother,  as  I  have  no  other.  It  ia  of 
vast  imjiortanuo  to  His  Majesty's  intereata  in  this  part  of  the, 
world,  that  the  boats  iu  ijuestiou  aliould  be  captured  and  carried 
inlo  Oswego.  They  contain  the  blankets,  trinkets,  rifles,  ammu- 
nition— in  short,  all  the  stores  with  which  the  French  bribe  their 
accursed  savage  allies  to  commit  their  unholy  acts,  setting  at 
naught  our  holy  religion  and  its  precepts,  the  lairs  of  humanity, 
and  all  that  U  sacred  and  dear  among  men.  By  cutting  off 
these  supplies  we  shall  derange  their  plana,  and  gain  time  on 
th'  in  ;  fur  the  articles  cannot  be  aent  across  the  ocean  again  this 

"  liut.  father,  dues  not  his  majesty  employ  Indiana  also  V 
toked  MaVl,  with  some  curiosity.  > 

"  Certainly,  girl,  and  he  has  a  right  to  employ  thsm — God 
Mess  him  !  It's  a  very  different  thing  whether  an  Englishman 
or  a  Frenchman  employs  a  savage,  as  everybody  can  under- 

"  Thai  is  plain  enough,  brother  Dunham ;  bat  I  do  not  see 
my  way  so  clear  in  the  matter  of  the  ship's  papers." 
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4(An  English  colonel'*  appointment  ought  to  satisfy  anr 
Frenchman  of  my  authority  ;  and  what  is  more,  brother,  it 
shall." 

u  But  I  do  not  soc  the  difference,  father,  between  an  English- 
man's  and  a  Frenchman's  em  {Joying  savages  in  war  Jw 

"  All  the  odds  in  the  world,  child,  though  you  may  not  be 
able  to  see  it.  In  the  first  place,  an  Ku^lUhman  u  naturally 
humane  and  o»n>id«-rat«\  while  a  Frenchman  is  naturally  fero- 
cious  and  timid/' 

44  And  you  may  add,  brother,  that  he  will  dance  from  morn- 
ing till  night,  if  vou'll  k-t  him." 

"  Wry  trin1,"  gravely  ri -turned  the  serjeaiiL 

11  I  hit.  father,  I  cannot  <ee  that  all  this  alters  the  case.  If  it 
be  wrom:  in  a  Fn-nch matt  t.»  hire  savages  to  fight  his  enemies, 
it  wuidd  si.-(*m  to  U'  r<  pally  wrong  in  an  Englishman.  You 
will  admit  ihis  Pathliud  r  ?" 

"  It's  na^inaM' — it's  reasonable,  and  1  have  never  been  one 
of  thrin  that  ha-  ruined  a  cry  ag'in  the  Frenchers  for  doing 
tlii*  wry  thing  wv  do  niir-^-lws.  Still,  it  is  worse  to  consort 
with  a  Min^o  than  to  tensor!  with  a  Delaware.  If  any  of 
tli at  iii-t  trilx-  were  1-ft.  I  >houl>l  think  it  no  sin  to  send  them 
out  ag'in  tli--  t'lf." 

"And  v.-t  Unv  scalp  anil  *lav  voung  and  old — women  and 
child r> -ii  !" 

•*"lh-y  haw  tli*  ir  uifs,  Mal*-I,  and  are  not  to  he  blamed  for 
full  •win:*  th. -ii  i.  \aiur'  i-  natur.'  though  tlif  d  iff  Ton  t  tribe* 
havi'  dirt-T'-iit  \u\*  »-f  ^h-wiug  it.  F«ir  inv  part,  I  am  white, 
and  •■nd»,,iv««r  t«»  maintain  white  f'-i'ling*." 

*■  Thi*  i"  all  nnin*.«  HigiU«*  to  m«\"  amwered  Mabel.  "'What 
U  ii.''iT  in  King  iii-nrgi\  it  wuuid  m-i 'in,  ought  In  !*■  rijjht  in 
K:.!.-g  r.« f".i:-.** 

"Th-  Kin;:  "f  Fran- -.*'»  real  name  w  Caput."  ulKerviM  Cap. 

«i:h    l.i-    i!i-«u!h    full   uf  wiiison.      "  I   «.m- irrit  d   a  great 

M-h..!ir  a-  a  p.i-»-nger.  and  In-  t- •!■  1  m.<  t!iat  thi'«M«  l>?wt*** 
thirt.  ■  m\  f.iiut.-.'iith.  ai.tl  tlr'tt-iith.  «■  r-  all  humbug*,  and  that 
the  m  ""    r-  il  n  mi-  wu»  Pjpii!  :   which   U    Freiirh    for  'head3 
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meaning  that  lli-y  ought  to  be  put  nt  the  /'xtl  of  the  ladder, 
until  r.'ji-ly  li>  go  tip  to  !»■  hangi-d." 

"  Will,  this  does  look  like  lacing  given  to  scalping,  as a  nat'ral 
gift,"  l':ilhtiiider  remarked,  with  tin-  air  of  surprise  with  which 
oiii!  rccviv.-s  a  novel  idea,  "and  I  shall  have,  lean  compunction 
than  ever  in  sarving  ag'in  the  miscreant*,  though  I  can't  say  I 
ever  yi-t  fill  any  worth  naming." 

As  :.ll  parties,  Mak-I  excepted,  itemed  satisfied  with  the 
course  tlic  di-eiissioii  had  taken,  no  one  npj>eared  to  think  it 
inT.-s-.ary  to  pursue  the  subject  The  trio  of  men,  indeed,  in. 
this  particular,  so  much  resembled  the  crest  mass  of  their. 
G-llow-en-utures,  who  usually  judge  of  character  equally  without! 
knowledge  ami  without  justice,  thai  we  might  not  have  thought! 
it  mviwary  to  record  llio  discourse,  had  it  not  some,  bearing  in 
its  facts  on  (ho  incidents  of  the  legend,  and  in  its  opinions  on 
the  motive*  of  the  characters. 

Supper  was  110  sooner  ended  than  ihe  Serjeant  dismissed  hi* 
guests,  and  then  held  a  lung  and  confidential  dialogue  with  his 
daiiL.-ljt.-r.  He  was  little  addicted  to  giving  way  to  the  gentler 
emotions,  but  the  novelty  of  his  present  situation  awakened 
f,-><ljug*  [hat  he  was  unused  to  experience.  The  soldier,  or  the 
sailor,  so  long  a*  he  act*  under  the  immediate  supervision  of  a 
Fiij-rior,  thinks  little  of  the  risks  lie  runs  ;  but  the  moment  he 
1-1-  the  r..sr.,nsibility  of  command,  all  the  hazards  of  his 
iiTiil-Tiakiiig  !■  -gin  to  associate  themselves  in  his  mind  with  lira 
charu'i".  of  success  or  failure.  While  he  dwell*  less  on  his  own 
personal  danger,  perhaps,  than  when  that  is  the  principal 
run-id- -ration,  he  ha*  more  lively  general  perception*  of  all  (ho 
ri-.li-.  and  <>uliiiiit-  more  to  the  influence  of  the  feelings  which 
doiil't  c-reat.-s.  Such  was  now  the  case  with  Serjeant  Dunham, 
who.  in-t.ad  of  looking  forward  to  victory  as  certain,  according 
to  hi-  usual  habits,  l-.^ti  to  feel  tlie  possibility  that  he  might 
b"  parting  with  his  child  for  ever. 

Never  l-fore  had  Mabel  struck  him  as  so  beautiful  us  «ho 
apr-cared  that  night.  Possibly  she  never  had  displayed  so 
many  engaging  quah't'es  to  her  father;    for  concern  on  bit 
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account  h:ul  begun  to  be  active  iu  her  breast,  nnd  then  her 
sympathies  met  with  unusual  encouragement  through  those 
which  had  been  stirred  up  in  the  sterner  bosom  of  the  veteran. 
She  had  never  been  entirely  at  her  ease  with  her  parent,  the 
great  superiority  of  tier  education  creating  a  sort  of  chasm, 
which  had  been  widened  bv  the  military  severity  of  manner  he 
had  acquired  by  dealing  so  long  and  intimately  with  being! 
who  could  only  be  kept  in  subjection  by  an  unremitted  discipline. 
On  the  present  occasion,  however,  or  after  they  were  loft  alone, 
tlie  conversation  between  the  father  and  daughter  became 
confidential  than  usual,  until  Malx-l  rejoiced  to  tiud  that  it 
gradually  becoming  endearing ;  a  slate  of  feeling  that  the 
hearted  girl  had  silently  pined  for  in  vain,  ever  since  her  arrival. 

"  Then,  mother  was  about  my  height  f*  Mabel  said,  as  the 
held  one  of  her  father'*  bauds  in  huth  her  own,  looking  up  into 
his  face  with  humid  ews.     "  I  had  thought  her  taller." 

"  This  is  the  way  with  most  children,  who  get  a  habit  of 
thinking  of  their  parents  with  respect,  until  they  fancy  them 
larger  and  more  commanding  than  thev  actually  are.  Your 
mother,  Mabel,  was  as  near  Your  height  as  one  woman  could 
Ih*  t«>  another.'' 

"  And  her  eves,  father  P* 

"Her  eyes  wen*  like  thine,  child,  too— blue  and  soft,  and 
inviting  like  ;  though  hardlv  so  laiiirhiiitr,.** 

"Mine  will  never  laugh  again.  deari>t  fatherf  if  you  do  not 
take  ear**  of  yourself  in  this  expi-ditioii.*' 

"  Thank  v<>u,  Mabel — hem — thank  vou,  child ;  but  I  must  do 
mv  dutv.     I  wish  I  had  seen  you  comfortably  married  beJbr* 

mm  •  * 

we  lift  i  tawego! — my  mind  would  be  easier.*' 

u  Married  ! — to  whom,  father  ?" 

"  You  know  the  man  I  wi»h  you  to  love.  You  may  meet 
with  many  i*avcr,  and  manv  dn-ssvd  in  finer  clothes;  but  with 
none  with  so  true  a  heart  ami  just  a  mind.*' 

"  None,  father.'** 

'■  I  know  of  none ;  in  these  particular*  Pathfinder  baa  far 
espials  at  lea-t." 
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u  I  Jut  I  need  not  marry  nt  all.  You  are  single,  mod  I  can 
remain  to  take  euro  of  you." 

"  liod  l.leas  yuu,  Mnbcl !— I  know  you  would,  and  I  do  not 
My  that  the  filling  is  nut  right,  for  I  nupj>uac  it  it ;  and  yet  I 
felh-ve  tin-re  is  another  that  »  more  w." 

"  What  ohm  l*  more  right  than  to  honor  one's  parental" 

"  It  is  ju-t  as  right  to  bonor  one's  husband,  my  doar  child." 

"ltut  I  have  110  hits!  an.],  father." 

"Then  Like  mi*-  :i»  soiiu  a*  [nnwil.lf,  that  you  may  have  a 
liuoLind  to  honor.  I  cannot  live  for  nw,  Mabel,  but  must  drop 
otF  in  the  iiiurM-  of  nature  ere  lung,  if  I  am  not  carried  off  in 
the  course  of  war.  You  an-  young,  ami  may  yet  live  long ;  and 
it  is  [irojH'r  llml  y<>n  should  have  a  male  protector,  who  can  sea 
yon  safe  through  lifp,  and  Like  eare  of  you  in  age  as  you  now 
wish  to  take  cars  of  mi*." 

"  And  .lo  you  think,  fath.T— "  Raid  Mabel,  playing  with  h» 
sinewy  finjjiT"  with  her  own  littl«  hand*,  and  looking  down  at 
llnni  a-  if  thev  were  milji  ct«  of  intense  interest,  thongh  her  lipa 
Mlrl.il  in  a  slight  sillily  as  the  words  came  from  them — "and 
do  vou  think,  father,  that  Pathfinder  is  just  the  man  to  do  thia  I 
U  h»  it.  il  within  ten  or  twelve  year,  as  old  a*  yourself  r 

'-  What  ••(  that  t  Hm  KB:  has  been  one  of  moderation  and 
eiercisf,  and  year*  are  less  to  be  counted,  girl,  than  constitution. 
IKi  yi iq  know  another  more  likely  to  he  your  protector  P 

Mal»l  did  not ;  at  leant  another  who  had  eipnaaed  a  desire 
to  that  effivt,  whatever  might  have  been  her  hopea  and  her 

"  Nay,  father,  we  are  not  talking  of  another,  but  of  the  Path- 
6ndiT,"  she  answered  evasively.  "  If  he  were  younger,  I  think 
it  would  lie  more  natural  for  me  to  think  of  him  for  a  husband." 

"  Tn  all  in  tin-  constitution  I  tell  you,  child :  Pathfinder  *  a 
younger  man  than  half  our  subalterns." 

"  lie  is  certainly  younger  tiian  one,  sir—  Lieutenant  Hnir." 

Mal-l's  lanuh  was  joyous  and  light-hearted,  aa  if  juat  then 
kite  kit  no  ear.'. 

"Thnt  be  is — young  enough  to  be 
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younger  in  years,  too.  Ood  forbid,  Mabel !  that  you  should 
ewr  Income  an  officer's  lady,  at  h-ast  until  you  are  an  officers 
daughter." 

"Tln-re  will  Ik.-  little  fear  of  that,  father,  if  I  marry  Path- 
finder !''  returned  the  girl,  looking  up  archly  in  the  Serjeant's 
fan*  fcjniitT. 

*•  Nut  by  the  Kind's  com  mission,  jierhajw,  though  the  man  u 
ev<ii  lunv  the  friend  and  companion  of  generals.  I  think  1  could 
die  happy,  Mabel,  it' you  were  his  wife." 

"  rather  IM 

"Tis  a  sad  tliiiiir  tu  go  into  kittle  with  the  weight  of  an 
unjirotcctrd  daughter  laid  iiftou  the  heart." 

"  1  would  irivt'  tin*  \v<<r!d  to  lighten  vours  of  iU  load,  mvdear 


•       ••• 

sir  . 


k*  It  mi^lit  \»>  don* — "  said  the  serjeant,  looking  fondly  at  his 
child,  "though  I  could  not  wish  to  j-ut  a  burden  on  yours  in 
urd'T  to  do  >o." 

Tin*  \iiic*  was  d.rj)  and  tremulous,  and  never  bvfore.  had 
M;d »•  I  \\ii!n->r<l  Mhh  a  >ho\v  of  atl'tctiiiii  in  her  parent.  Tlio 
habitual  ^tiTiiii«"»>  of  th>a  linn  h-M  all  interest  to  his  emotions 
that  tlj.-v  mi-ht  ii'.h<Twi-'  have  wanted,  atid  the  daughter** 
h'-ait  warnrd  to  ri. liv\ <•  tin-  father's  mind. 

■ 

"  Ynili*  r,  sjiiak  plainly,"  *\\**  crii'd,  almost  com  uUively. 

"  Nav,  Maln.*l,  it  mi^ht  imt  I»e  riirht — vuur  wishes  and  mint 
niav  1h.*  \i-rv  dirt'-n-iit.M 

"  I  ha\e  no  wMjfs — know  nothing  of  what  you  mean— would 
V«»u  slH-ak  uf  inv  ful ii iv  uiarria^i'  .'" 

"  If  1  o»uld  sc«'  von  i»r<i!ui*i  d  ti>  Pathfinder — know  that  vou 
w«-re  pled^i-d  to  Urorn.'  hi-*  wit",  let  my  own  fate  bo  what  it 
ini^ht,  I  think  I  could  di>*  happy.  \\\\{  I  will  a>k  no  pledge  of 
you,  my  child  —  I  will  ii"t  force  yoii  to  do  what  you  might 
rcjHiit.     KN*  in*-,  MaU'l,  ainl  go  to  your  Ud.'" 

Had  St-rji-ant  lMinhaiii  t-vacted  «»f  Ma"»-1  the  j»h?dgo  that  he 
P-allx  so  muih  il-Mrvd,  he  \\"ii!il  h:i\i-  - '.•'i»unii-r«»d  a  ivsittanoo 
that  h««  nii^ht  ha\«-  found  di'lli  'ill  t-»  owv-.m*' :  but,  by  L.-tting 
nature  haw  its  cnur>e,  In*  enlisted  a  ]»owc!fiil  ally  on  his  ftide» 
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mid  tin-  warm-hearted,  ^nwusunindi-d  Mabel  was  ready  to 
i-.ii.mh-  t,.  her alSetiou*.  much  mom  than  she  would  ever  hare 
ji-ld.-d  to  menace.  At  that  touching  moment  hLe  thought 
i.nlv  of li.-r  |>.iriiil,  win)  w:n  alujut  to  <(uit  her,  perhaps  for  ever; 
and  nil  of  that  anient  lovo  for  liim,  which  had  infuiUy  been  u 
much  fed  by  tli.;  imagination  as  hy  anything  else,  hut  which 
had  nr.-iv.-d*  n  lilllo  cheek  by  the  restrained  iulereounw!  of  the 
lii-t  fortnight,  now  returned  with  »  force  that  was  incr-HM-d  by 
|.un-  :t».l  ii.i.-n».  feeling.  II,.r  father  M-emed  nil  in  all  to  her; 
and  t„  n-n.l.-r  liim  baj^.y,  then:  was  no  pruner  sacrifice  thstsho 
Din  I  ml  ready  to  make.  One  [mitiliil,  rapid,  almost  wild  gleam 
<.>(  thought  slut  arm*  the  brain  of  the  girl,  niiJ  her  resolution 
wavered  ;  but  endeavoring  to  tract  the  foundation  of  the  pleasing 
hope,  .ni  which  it  wiii  Uls.i1,  kIiv  found  nothing  positive-  to 
nu|.]»>rt  it.  Trained  like  a  w.imuu,  to  subdu«  her  most  anient 
f.riim^,  her  thought*  reverted  to  her  lather,  and  to  the  bleating* 
tliilt  awaited  llie  child  who  yielded  to  a  parent's  wishes. 

"  Kallier,"  she  said  .[iiietly,  almost  with  a  holy  eahu — "God 
M.-#m»  lb-  dutiful  daughter  ? 

"  He  will.  MaU-1 ;  we  have  the  good  book  for  that." 

'■  I  will  marry  whomsoever  you  desire." 

"  Nay — nay,  MaU.1 — y.iU  mav  have  a  choice  of  your  own"— 

'■  I  have  id  choio — that  is — none  have  asked  me  to  have  ■ 
ihok'-,  but  1'athlitider  and  Mr.  Muir;  and  between  them,  neither 
of  u-  would  hesitate.    "No,  father  ;  I  will  marry  whomever  you 

"lh.. u  kiiowcst  my  choice,  beloved  girl;  none  other  can  make 
tin-.,  sis  happy  as  the  noble- hearted  guide." 

"  Well  then,  if  he  wish  it — if  he  ask  me  again — for,  father, 
ymi  would  not  have,  mi-  offer  myself,  or  that  any  one  should  do 
that  ..flic-  for  me" — and  the  blood  stole  acrosa  the  jmllid  cheek* 
of  MaU-1,  a^  she  spoke,  for  high  and  generous  resolutions  had 
ilriivn  kick  the  stream  ..f  life  to  her  heart,—"  no  one  must 
hjH-iili  i.<  him  ..f  it ;  hill  if  lie  seek  me  again,  and,  knowing  all 
Hint  a  (rue  girl  ought  to  tell  the  man  the  marries,  and  ho  then 
wishes  to  make  me  his  wife,  I  will  be  his." 
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"  Bless  you,  my  Mabel — God  in  heaven  bless  )  on,  and  reward 
you  as  a  pious  daughter  deserves  to  be  rewarded." 

"  Yes,  father — put  your  mind  at  peace — go  on  this  expedition 
with  a  light  heart,  and  tru«t  in  God.  For  me,  you  will  have, 
now,  no  care.  In  the  spring — I  must  have  a  little  time,  father 
— but,  in  the  spring,  I  will  marry  Pathfinder,  if  that  noHlo- 
heartcd  hunter  shall  then  desire  it" 

u  Mabel,  he  loves  you  as  I  loved  your  mother.  I  hare  aeon 
him  weep  like  a  child,  when  speaking  of  his  feelings  to  wards 
you." 

"  Yes,  I  believe  it — I've  seen  enough  to  satisfy  me  thai  he 
minks  better  of  me  than  I  deserve  ;  and  certainly  the  man  is  not 
living  fur  whom  I  have  more  respect  than  for  Pathfinder ;  not 
even  for  you,  dear  father/' 

44  That  is  as  it  should  be,  child,  and  the  union  will  be  bleated. 
Mav  I  ri"t  Wll  Pathfinder  this.'" 

u  1  would  rather  you  would  not,  father.  Let  it  come  of  itself 
— - eoine  naturally — the  man  should  seek  the  woman,  and  not 
the  woman  the  man — "  The  Miiile  that  illuminated  Mabel** 
haud^me  face  was  angelic,  as  own  her  parent  thought,  though 
one  belter  practised  in  detecting  the  passing  emotions,  as  they 
betrav  themselves  in  tli»*  countenance,  might  have  traced  some* 
thing  wild  and  unnatural  in  it — "  No— no— uv  most  let  thing* 
take  their  course  ;  father,  you  have  my  solemn  promise.'' 

"That  will  do — that  will  do.  Mabel;  now  kiss  me— God  bleat 
and  protect  you,  girl — you  are  a  good  daughter." 

Mabel  threw  herself  into  her  father's  arms, — it  wan  the  first 
time  in  her  lit**, — and  sobbed  on  his  ho<om  lik«;an  infant.  The 
stern  old  soldier's  heart  was  melted,  and  th»»  tears  of  the  two 
mingled;  but  Serjeant  Ihinliam  soon  started,  as  if  ashamed  of 
hirii>elf,  ami  gently  forcing  liU  daughter  from  him,  he  hade  her 
gifcid  night,  and  anight  his  pallet.  Mattel  went  sobbing  to  the 
M<le  corner  that  h:id  been  prepared  for  her  nveption,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  hut  was  undiMurhed  by  any  sound,  save  the 
heavy  breathing  of  the  veteran. 
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CHAPTER 


Om  ran  eftlM  wtMmnt  toft  «■  lli 
To  Mffe  what  a  ■»!*•«  to* 


It  was  not  only  broad  daylight  when  Mabd  awoke,  but  tha 
ana  had  actually  been  up  some  tune.  Her  sleep  had  been  tram* 
quil,  for  she  rested  on  an  approving  conscience,  and  fistigne 
contributed  to  render  it  sweet ;  and  no  aonnd  of  those  who  had 
been  so  early  in  motion  had  interfered  with  her  rest  Springing 
to  her  feet,  and  rapidly  dressing  herself  the  ghi  was  aoom 
breathing  the  fragrance  of  the  morning,  in  the  open  air.  For 
the  first  time  she  was  sensibly  struck  with  the  singular  beauties 
as  well  as  with  the  profound  retirement  of  her  present  aStoation. 
The  day  proved  to  be  one  of  those  of  the  autumnal  gfory  so  eonv 
mon  to  a  climate  that  is  more  abased  than  appreciated,  and  Us 
influence  was  in  every  way  inspiriting  and  genial  Mabal  wan 
benefited  by  this  circumstance,  for,  as  aha  fancied,  bar  near!  was 
heavy  on  account  of  the  dangers  to  whichafathcr,  whom  alia  now 
began  to  love,  as  women  lone  when  conndeaes  is  created,  was 
about  to  bo  exposed. 

But  the  island  seemed  absolutely  deserted.  The  prarkma 
night,  the  bustle  of  the  arrival  had  given  the  spot  an  appear 
ance  of  life  that  was  now  entirely  gone;  and  onr  hsjdna  bad 
turned  her  eyes  nearly  around  on  every  object  hi  sight,  balm 
she  caught  a  view  of  a  single  human  being  to  raaausn  the  sense 
of  utter  solitude.  Than,  indeed,  aba  beheld  all  wbo  wain  left 
behind,  collected  in  a  grown,  around  aire  wMeb  might  be  said 
to  belong  to  the  camp.  The  person  of  bar  uncle,  to  whom  aba 
was  so  much  accustomed,  lunaanrad  the  ghi,  and  aba  esaaeined 
the  remainder  with  a  curiosity  natural  to  bar  sJtnjsfloC    Bnwdaa 
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Cap  and  the  Quarter-Master,  there  were  the  corporal,  the  three 
soldiers,  and  the  woman  who  was  cooking.  The  huts  were 
silent  ami  empty,  anil  the  low,  but  tower-like  mi  mm  it  of  the 
hit >ck -house  rose  above  the  bushes,  by  which  it  whs  half  con- 
cealed, in  picturesque  beauty.  The  sun  wan  just  casting  its 
bri^htnes*  inti>  the  open  places  of  the  glade,  and  the  vault,  over 
hi-r  lit-?it]%  was  imjiending  in  the  soft  sublimity  of  the  blue  void. 
Not  a  cloud  was  vi>ihl\  and  she  secretly  fancied  the  cincum- 
st a i ict •  illicit  In*  taken  as  a  harbinger  of  ivace  and  security. 

Perceiving  that  all  the  others  were  occupied  with  that  great 
concern  of  human  nature,  a  breakfast,  Mabel  walked  unobserved 
towards  an  end  of  the  island,  where  she  was  completely  shut 
out  of  \ii'\v  by  the  trees  and  hashes.  J  lore  she  got  a  stand  on 
tip'  v«*ry  cdp»  of  tin?  water,  by  forcing  aside  the  low  branches, 
and  stood  watching  the  barely  j perceptible  (low  and  re-flow  of 
the  miniature  wave*  that  laved  the  shore;  a  sort  of  physical 
echo  to  the  agitation  that  prevailed  on  the  lake  fifty  miles  above 
her.  The  £limp«es  of  natural  scenery  that  offered,  were  very 
soft  and  pleasing :  and  our  heroine,  who  had  a  quick  and  true 
eve  fur  all  that  was  lovely  in  nature,  was  not  slow  in  selecting 
the  iiit^t  striking  bits  of  landxa]K>.  She  gazed  through  the 
different  \i*ta>  formed  by  tin*  ojM'iiin^s  lK'twi-cii  the  islands,  and 
thought  she  had  never  lnoked  on  au^ht   more  lovely. 

While  thus  occupied,  MaU-1  was  suddenly  alarmed  by  fancy- 
i 1 1 iT  >hat  she  eau^ht  a  i:liin|**e  of  a  human  form  among  the 
bu-ht-s,  that  lined  the  shore  of  the  inland  that  lav  directly  before 
her.  11  n»  distance  across  the  water  was  not  a  hundred  yards : 
iiTnl  though  she  ini^ht  Ik*  mistaken,  and  her  fancy  wa*  wander* 
iiio;  when  the  form  passed  Ufure  her  sight,  still  she  did  not 
tlii nk  she  could  he  deceived.  Aware  that  her  sex  would  be  no 
protection  against  a  riuVlmliet,  should  an  Inwjuoi*  get  a  view 
of  her,  the  girl  instinctively  drew  luck,  taking  enre^to  conceal 
her  |*cr*nn  jls  much  as  possible  by  the  Laves,  while  she  kepi 
her  own  look  riveted  on  the  op|Nr*ite  shore,  vainly  waiting  for 
^•me  time  in  (he  exuviation  of  the  stranger.  She  was  aboot 
to  ipiit  hi-r  \*M  in  the  bushes,  and  hasten  to  her  uncle  in  order 
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U.  :ur.(ii.iiiH  liim  "I"  h-r  hii.-|iit'iiiiix,  wlnii  hIk-  i»  tin-  broiuli  of 
ill.  i.l.l-r  tlim-l  l-«.>n.|  ill-  l.ii-h-,  .,»  tti,  oth-r  iiLm-i.  onJ 
h:ii.-,1  t..»nr.l.  Ii.-r  .i  ■iiiti.-jinllv,  un.l.  z-  *h-  hik-k-.l,  in  tok-iQ  of 
uiuiiy.     'li.i-  u.i-  it  hr-uthl  —  mi.1  it  mini:  1 lent.  Li  out?  in 

(',  It  i!,..  jjivji;  ti.f>«il\  ihiil  .-\i«t>il  for  ].r.-*.-rvili^  her  rvuulLwtiuo, 
uii-1  »t'  ariiiw  Willi  Mtiuliii.™  ruij  -Iwivtinri. 

ll   »:l-  mi.'  of  ill--  l-i'Lllmilii-*  ■.!' ill-  i'*|.o.urir  to  wliiih   thotq 

1!.-  ni..r:.i  .iiiitlitu*  <>f  lli<-  wiiiiu-ii  1.1  ;i  iL-ih-i.  that  ili.-y  inu*l 
lli.  in— If-.-.  1111.I.T  olh-r  tir.uiit.nii..-.-*.  haw  l.-li-i.-.!  lh."y  w.iu 
il!,-.ij..-il.i.-  ,.f  ln:ll.ifr.tilur :   .lii.l  Miil.-I  ».-!)  kln-W  llial  til.'  Wnl.-r. 

.■r.  l..i,,|  1..  iU.-li.  in  th.ir  I.--5MI..1.,  ..11  ill,-  |,r,— iirt  of  minOJ 
fuiiiii-k  :m.t  s).irii,  tli.-u  ih.-ir  wit..*  nml  -M-n.  IkkI  i1h].I.ivijJ, 
iii,.|-r  .-.r.-iir«-l;it«:i-.  th.-  iii.*1  trying  ll.-r  .-mlllutiuli  IiikI  U«n 
i.tiak-ti-.l  l.i  uhal  >)..-  ha.l  h.itr.l  -11  su.1i  Milj.-1-ln:  lUi.l  it  at 
1  ■:.»■-  -'n,.-;  Iir,  ii.nl  now  was  th-  uionn-ut  i"  .r  lirr  I"  thutt  that 
tli-  «;i.  truly  S-ri.-imt  l>unhiuii*«  i-hii.l.  Th-  motion  -f  the. 
l.rrt...  !i  wii-  »u.-h   iH.  ill-  ta-lit-v,.!.  iii.lk-ul-il  :  unity  :  iiii.l,  iift.-r  a 

iii:.!.  t!mi-l.!i-j  it  llir.pii-li  mi  niviiiu^.  «uv..l  it  iii  r.turn,  iini- 
tallu.'.  11-  i-!i  1— h  a-  i-.j-mI.1-.  ill-  maiiii-r  i.f  lh-  oth.-r. 

'I:.:-    .1-iiiili    «li..w    l.i-t.-.l    Ino    or    llin-c    liiiiiut.-N    on    Mil 
,.:.;  -.    nli.ti    Mr.l.-l    p-n-.-iv.Nl    that  tin-    I.unIh*    ,.].).,  .*ile    wvn 

i-.^.     A  z  iii.-  -'UH-inI  to  1-t  M:iU  1  w  llmt  it  w  llu-  11.1111I.- 

n.:.    -  ■  ■:'*  t  >|Vr.:ii.  :t«  u.-il  a*  licit  ..fit  w .111.      A  s-vjil!  iiiiJ 

a  i.  -:-r  l...k  ~..ii-:i.-.l  L.-r  that  11  w.v  lli-  fiuvnf  th-  11,-w.J 

.1  11,  .  ll..-  tti!--  -f  .\ri.mlwii-l.      1  "uriiii;  lli.-  li »h-  l,:i.l  trat.-IUl 

■•,   .  -...].. .m    n.tli  il.i-  «..nim.   MiiInI  liml  U-.-n  *.m  hy   1I1-. 

i-.-mI  -11 f  ii.:ii.ii.  r.  ill -k  Mini.li.-ilr,  an.)  ill.-  wiii-M  ami 

iin.l  :tir-'..n  mill  wl.i.U  -h-  n^ar-l-il  l,.-r  lin-km.!.     1  >ii<v  or 

!»;,.-,  in  lli-  .-.ar f  lli-   j..nni-v,  -li-  ilim-h-l  lli-  Tii-Mn.Rt 

!,:!.!  iii-,mf..i.-.li..».ir.i-li.-tM.if  mi  iiiij.1-  ivu.l -Wr full-  iili.Hi; 

•11.I  .m  111.*-  .--. -»i..i^  it  lin.1  -Ini.'k  h.-T  tli.il  l.i-  «il'.-  .\liibit-d 
nrr..*  ami  in.irtifi.Mti.-n.     A-  M.iU-1,  li-.w-v.-r.  Ii.fl  iiiotq  than 
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compensated  for  any  pain  she  might,  in  this  way,  tinintentkxH 
ally  have  caused  her  com  {Minion,  by  her  own  kindness  of 
manner  and  attention*,  the  woman  had  shown  much  attach- 
ment to  her,  and  they  had  parted,  with  a  deep  conviction  on  the 
mind  of  our  heroine,  that  in  the  Dew  of  June  she  had  lost  a 
friend. 

It  is  useless  to  attempt  to  analyse  all  the  ways  by  which  the 
human  heart  is  led  into  confidence.     Such  a  feeling,  howerer, 
had  the  young  Tuscarora  woman  awakened  in  Uie  breast  of  our 
heroine ;  and  the  latter,  under  the  impression  that  this  extra- 
ordinary visit  was  intended  for  her  own  good,  felt  every  disposi- 
tion to  have  a  closer  communication.     She  no  longer  hesitated 
about  showing  herself  clear  of  the  hu>hes,  aud  was  not  sorrv  to 
see  the  lKw  uf  June  imitate  her  confidence,  by  stoppings  fear- 
lessly  out  of  her  own  cuvlt.      The  two  girls,  fur  the  Tuscarora, 
though   married,  was  i-ven  younger  than   Mabel,  now  openly 
exchanged  signs  of  friendship,  and  the  latter  beckoned  to  her 
friend  to  approach,  though  >ii>-  knew  not  the  manner,  herself  in 
which  this  obj-rt  could  U*  enacted.     Hut  the  I>ew  of  June  was 
not  slow  in   h-iting   it    1m»   seen    that   it  was  in  her  power; 
for,  disappearing!  moment,  she  soon  showed  herself  again  in  the 
end  of  a  l*ark  canoe,  the  bows  of  which  she  had  drawn  to  the 
edge  of  the  hushes,  and  of  which  the  body  still  lay  in  a  sort  of 
covered  creek.     Main  1  wa«  about  to  invite  her  to  craw,  when 
her  own  name  w:is  called  nl<>ud.  in  the  stentorian  voice  of  her 
uncle.     Making  a   hurried    instil  re  for  the  Tuscarora  girl  to 
conceal    herself.  MaUd  sprang  from   t!ie  hushes,  and   tripped 
up  the  glad.;  to  wan  U  the  sound,  and  ]>erceived  that  the  whole 
party  had  ju*t  seat«d  them«e]v<M  at  break  fast ;  Gap  having  barely 
put  his  appetite  under  MihVient  restraint  to  summon  her  to  join 
thi-iu.     That  this  was  the  m.xt  favorable  instant  for  the  inter- 
view flashed  mi  the  mind  of  M:il»  I ;  and.  exctriii:*  herself  on  the 
ph-aof  imt  U-ing  prepared  fur  the  ni»-al,«he  bounded  back  to  the 
thicket,  and  suon  renewed  her  communications  with  the  young 
Indian  wuinau. 

Dew  of  June  was  quick  of  comprehension  ;  and  with  half  a 
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doien  noiseless  strokes  of  the  paddles,  her  canoe  was  concealed 
in  the  bushes  of  Station  Island.  In  another  minute,  Mabel  held 
her  hand,  and  was  leading  ber  through  the  grove  towards  her 
on  n  hut.  Fortunately,  the  latter  was  so  placed  as  to  be  completely 
hidden  from  the  sight  iif  those  at  the  fire,  and  they  both  entered 
it  unseen.  Hastily  explaining  to  lier  guest,  in  the  best  manner 
she  could,  the  necessity  of  quitting  ber  for  a  short  lime,  Mabel, 
first  placing  the  l)cw  of  June  in  her  own  room,  with  a  full  cer- 
tainty that  rbe  would  not  quit  it  until  told  to  do  so,  went  to  the 
lire,  nnil  took  her  seat  among  the  rest,  with  all  the  composure  it 

"  Late  com.'.  Lit.'  served,  Mabel."  said  licr  uncle,  between  two 
mouthful*  of  broiled  salmon,  for  though  the  cookery  might  be 
very  unsophisticated  on  that  rwnole  frontier,  the  viands  were 
generally  delicious ;  "  late  come,  late  served :  it  h  a  good  rule, 
and  k.i-|i-  laggard*  up  to  their  work." 

"I  am  no  laggard,  uncle,  for  1  have  been  stirring  near  an 

"  It'-  little  you'll  make  o"  that.  Mistress  MabeL"  put  in  Muir, 
*  that's  little  by  nature.  I.nndie,  or  it  might  be  better  to  stylo 
him  Major  1>iiiiciiii  in  this  presence  ™ — this  was  said  in  eon- 
sideration  of  the  corporal  and  the  common  men,  though  they 
were  taking  their  meal  a  little  apart — "  it  might  be  better  to 
htyl*>  him  Major  Ituncau  in  this  presence,  haa  not  added  an 
empire  to  his  Majesty's  dominions  in  getting  possession  of  Ibis 
island,  which  is  likely  to  equal  that  of  the  celebrated  Saticbo,  in 
r.-niiu.-s  and  profits — Sanchn  of  whom,  doubtless,  Master  Cap, 
yoil'll  often  have  been  reading  in  your  leisure  hours,  more 
esp.-cially  iu  cabas,  and  moments  of  inactivity." 

"  1  know  the  spot  you  mean,  Quarter- Master ;  Sancho's 
Kland — coral  rock,  of  new  formation,  and  as  bad  a  landfall,  in 
n  dark  night  ami  blowing  weather,  as  a  sinner  could  wish  to 
k<-<-p  clear  of.  It's  a  famous  place  lor  ooeoa-nula  and  bitter 
wnler,  that  Snncho's  Island !" 

"  It's  no  very  famous  for  dinners,"  returned  Muir,  repressing 
the  smile  that  was  struggling  to  his  lips,  oat  of  respect  to  Mabel, 
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"  nor  do  1  think  there'll  bo  much  to  choose  between  its  r< 
and  that  of  this  spot.  In  my  judgment,  Master  Cap,  this  is  a 
very  un military  i»o$ition,  and  I  look  to  some  calamity's  befalling 
it,  soii!u*r  or  later." 

44  It  is  to  be  hoped  not  until  our  turn  of  dutj  is  over," 
oWrvod  MabeL  "I  Live  no  wish  to  study  the  French 
lan^ua^e." 

u  We  might  think  ourselves  happy,  did  it  not  prove  to  be  the 
Iroquois.  I  have  reasoned  with  Major  Duncan  on  the  oceupav 
lion  )f  this  ]Kfeition,  but  *  a  wilfu'  man  maun  ha'  his  way." 
My  fii>t  uhjt-ct,  in  accompanying  this  {tarty,  was  to  endeavor  to 
make  my*elf  acceptable  and  useful  to  your  beautiful  niece, 
Master  Caj) ;  ami  the  second  was  to  take  such  an  account  of 
the  stores  that  belong  to  my  particular  department,  aa  shall 
leave  no  1 1 notion  o|m«ii  to  controversy,  concerning  the  manner 
of  expenditure,  when  they  sdiall  have  disappeared  by  means  of 
the  enemy/' 

"  Do  you  liMik  u|>on  matters  as  so  serious  I"  demanded  Gap! 
actually  susjiending  hi**  mastication  of  a  bit  of  venison,  for  be 
|h'is«i'<l  alternately,  like  a  modem  ilfrftutt,  from  fish  to  flesh  and 
back  again,  in  the  interest  ho  took  in  the  answer.  **Is  the 
danger  pressing  j" 

41  Til  no  nay  just  that:  and  Til  no  say  just  the  contrarr. 
Tib* re  U  always  dang-r  in  war,  ami  there  is  more  of  it  at  the 
advanced  jnjsU  than  at  the  main  encampment.  It  ought, 
therefore,  to  occasion  no  surprise  were  we  to  bo  visited  by  the 
French  at  any  moment'* 

"And  what  the  devil  w  to  K»  done  in  that  case?  Six 
and  two  women  would  make  hut  a  |>oor  job  in  defending 
a  phice  a<  this,  should  the  ♦■tuinv  invade  us,  as  no  doabt, 
Kri-nehman-like,  they  w«mM  take  very  good  care  to  come  strong* 
handed." 

••  Tlint  we  may  de]»'iid  on.  Some  v»ry  formidable  face,  at 
the  vi  v  |uwe«t.  A  military  distortion  might  be  made,  ai 
dff>'!ir^  of  tin-  inland,  out  of  all  •] nation,  and  according  to  ike 
art  of  war,   though    we   would    probably  fail   in    the 
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Mcw»rj'  to  carry  out  the  design,  iu  (my  very  creditable 
ln:inliiT.  In  tlii'  first  place,  a  detachment  i-hould  be  sent  off 
to  tin'  shore,  with  orders  lo  annoy  the  enemy  in  binding.  A 
stniiii;  party  ought  instantly  to  be  thrown  into  the  block-house, 
as  l)i-'  citii.l"),  for  on  thiil  ull  the  different  detachments  would 
iialiiRtlly  fti] I  back  for  supiiort,  as  tlic  French  advanced  ;  and  an 
(.■Ntr.-in.lnil  camp  might  l<e  laid  out  around  the  stronghold,  aa 
it  would  be  wry  mi  military  iiHlevd  to  let  the  foe  get  near 
enough  to  the  f.«.l  of  lli.-  wiilia  to  mine  them.  Chevaux-de* 
fri*n  would  keep  the  cavalry  in  check,  and  as  for  the  artilleiy, 
n-.l.jubt-  should  l>e  thrown  up,  under  cover  of  yon  woods. 
SlMii!;  skirmishing  [turtles,  moreover,  would  be  exceedingly 
iwrikvahh-  in  rclurdhx  the  march  of  the  enemy;  and  these 
different  lint*,  if  properly  picketed  and  ditched,  would  bo 
ciiivi'rlcil  into  very  eligible  pmiiioiis  for  that  object." 

"Whe-c-w!    IJuiirtcf  Master.     And   who    the  d 1  is  to 

find  ull  lli-  men  to  carry  out  Mich  it  pl.m  1" 

"The  Kiiiif.  out  of  ull  ijuestiou.  Master  Cap.  It  is  his 
quarrel,  and  it's  just  he  should  bear  the  burden  o'  it." 

"  And  we  an-  only  six  !  This  is  fine,  talking,  with  a 
vengeance.  You  could  he  Bent  down  to  tlie  chore  to  oppose 
the  landing.  MaU-l  might  skirmish  with  her  tongue  at  hast,  the 
mldi-r'i.  wife  mijjht  act  chevtiux-de-ftise,  to  entangle  the  cavalry, 
llien.rporal  should  command  the  entrenched  camp,  his  threw 
in.  n  ci.tlhl  wvupy  the  five  huts,  and  I  would  take  the  block- 
house, Whi'-e-e-w,  you  describe  well.  Lieutenant,  and  should 
h«i-  Wn  a  limner  instead  ..f  a  soldier  I" 

"  Na — I'i«  Imii  very  literal  and  upright  in  my  exposition  of 
mutters.  That  there  is  no  greater  force  here  to  carry  out  the 
plan  is  a  fault  of  His  Majesty's  ministers,  and  none  of  mine." 

"  Itut  should  our  enemy  really  appear,"  asked  Mabel,  with 
more  interest  than  she  might  have  shown  had  she  not 
mi  it  -ml  ■■  red  ilia  guest  in  the  hut,  "what  course  ought  we  to 

"  My  advice  would  be  to  attempt  to  achieve  that,  pretty 
Mabel,  which  rendered  Xenophou  so  justly  celebrated." 
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"  I  think  you  mean  a  retreat,  though  I  half  gaess  at  jour 

allusion.'' 

4*  You've  imagined  my  meaning  from  the  possession  of  a 
strong  native  st-nso,  young  lady.  I  am  aware  that  your  worthy 
father  lias  |K»inted  out  to  the  corporal  certain  modes  and 
method*  l>v  which  he  fancies  this  island  could  he  held  in 
tin-  Fniicli  should  discover  its  position ;  hut  the  excellent 
ji*atit,  though  your  father,  and  as  good  a  man  in  his  duties  at 
ever  wi«*ldt*d  a  sjHintooii,  is  not  the  great  Lord  Stair,  or  even  the 
I  hiko  <>f  MurllMruuixh.  Til  no  deny  the  Serjeant's  merits  in  hi* 
I  articular  spheiv,  though  I  cannot  exaggerate  qualities,  however 
('.utllfiii.  into  thoM'uf  mon  who  may  be,  in  some  trifling  degree, 
hi>  >u|H-ri<<P*.  Scrji-ant  Dunham  has  taken  counsel  of  his  heart 
iu*:<-:id  of  hi*  ln-ad,  in  n-M  living  to  wsue  such  orders:  but  if  the 
f.»rt  fall  ili.'  Maim;  will  lie  on  him  that  ordered  it  to  be  occupied, 
aii'l  not  <>u  him  whi^  duly  it  was  to  defend  it.  Whatever 
may  In-  tin*  <1  i«riuinatii»n  nf  tin*  hitter,  should  the  French  and 
lh«  ir  alli'-s  land,  a  gimd  vumiuandcr  never  negli.»cta  the  pre|«ra- 
tii>ti>  ihv  *-ary  to  rtli-ct  a  r.-tn-at ;  and  I  would  advise  Master 
C'a]»,  uhit  U  the  admiral  nf  our  navy,  to  have  a  boat  in  readinesa 
to  •\;uiiat<*  tlif  i>!ainl  if  n<*<d  inmes  to  iummI.  The  larij**»t  boat 
that  \\<-  ha  v.*  l.ft  f.irrii-*  a  v«*rv  am  ph.*  sail,  and  by  hauling  it 
i> 'iiiitl  Inn*  and  m«  Miring  it  und»-r  those  hu^h<*  then*  will  be  a 
ojiiv.-nii'iit  ila<v  fir  a  hurri<»d  embarkation,  and  th»?n  you'll 
I'oiwiw,  pii-tty  Malx-l,  that  it  i-»  •scaro*  fifty  yard**  before  we  shall 
]*■  in  a  rhaniii  1  Ih-hii-hi  two  other  Hands,  and  hid  from  the 
w^ht  nf  tlni*f  who  may  hajijn-n  to  U«  oil  this." 

"All  ih  it  y«»u  s:iv  U  very  true,  Mr.  Mnir;  but  may  Dot  the 
Fn -in'li  «■-  ■iii«*  !'r<>m  that  ipiarter  tin  niM-Kfs  ?  If  it  is  so  cood 
fur  a  rein -at  it  i*  t-ijunlly  g'md  lor  an  advance." 

"!1j'\'1!  tin  lia\e  tlh-  Mii«f  to  do  s.»  discreet  a  thing," 
ri-Mirn-'d  Mnir.  looking  furtiv.-Iy  and  a  little  uneasily  around 
him;  "  1 1  j«-\  *Il  ii' i  have  Mitu\:i>-tii  dUeri-tioii.  Your  French  area 
In-ail -ii\i'i  \w*U  nation,  and  usually  rnin>>  forward  in  a  randan 
wa\  ;  >••  «•■  mav  li»ok  for  tli«  in.  if  the v  •■••m-  at  all,  on  the  other 
sill--  •.'!*  th"  i>!atid." 
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The  discourse  now  became  exceeding  desultory,  touching 
principally,  however,  on  the  probabilities  of  an  invasion  and  the 
best  means  »f  meeting  it. 

To  imnt  of  tliiit  Mabel  paid  but  little  attention,  though  she 
felt  some  nnrpiis-;  (tint  Lieutenant  Muir,  iin  officer  whoso  charac- 
ter for  courage  flood  well,  should  openly  recommend  an  aban- 
donment uf  what  appeared  to  her  to  be  doubly  a  duty,  her 
falh-r's  character  being  connected  with  the  defence  of  the  ialund. 
Hit  mind,  however,  was  so  much  occupied  with  her  guest  that, 
seizin;;  the  tirst  favorable  moment,  she  left  the  table  and  wa» 
soon  in  her  own  hut  ;igain.  Carefully  fastening  the  door,  and 
seeing  that  the  simple  curtain  was  drawn  before  the  single  little 
window,  Mabel  next  led  the  Dew  of  Juno,  or  June,  as  she  was 
familiarly  termed  by  tho*c  who  spoke  to  her  in  English,  into 
the  outer  room,  making  signs  of  affection  and  confidence. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  June,"  said  Mabel,  with  one  of  her 
sweeli-st  Hiiil>w.  and  in  her  own  winning  voice  ;  "  very  glad  to 
see  yon— what  has  brought  you  hither,  and  how  did  you  discover 
the  "island  T 

"T;dk  slow,"  said  June,  returning  smile  for  smile,  and  preat- 
ing  the  little  hand  she  held  with  one  of  her  own,  that  was 
srare.lv  larger,  though  it  had  been   hardened  by  labor,  "more 

M.ibel  repeated  her  questions,  endeavoring  to  repress  the 
im]»-tiio»ity  of  her  feelings,  and  she  succeeded  in  speaking  ao 
distinctly  as  to  be  understood. 

"  June,  friend,"  returned  the  Indian  woman. 

"  I  Ulieve  yon.  June — from  my  soul  I  believe  yon;  what 
has  this  to  do  with  your  visit  T 

"  Friend  come  to  see  friend,"  answered  June,  again  smiling; 
openly  in  the  other's  face. 

"There  is  some  other  reason,  June:  else  would  you  never 
run  this  risk,  and  alone — you  are  alone,  June  I" 

"  June  wid  you — no  one  else.  June  come  alone,  paddle  canoe." 

"  I  hope  so — I  think  so — nay,  I  knot*  so.  You  would  not 
be  treacherous  with  me,  June  P 
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"  What  treacherous  P 

"  You  would  nut  betray  mc — would  not  give  me  to  the  Frenea 
— to  the  Iroquois — to  Arrowhead11 — Juno  shook  her  head 
earnestly, — "you  would  not  sell  my  scalp  P 

lljre  June  ]Missi.*d  her  arm  fondly  around  the  slender  waist  of 
Mabel,  aiul  pressed  her  to  her  heart,  with  a  tenderness  and 
aiii'i'tioii  that  brought  tears  in  the  eyes  of  our  heruine.  It  was 
dune  in  the  fond  carc.s>ing  manner  of  a  woman,  and  it  wan 
scarcely  }h»mMo  that  it  should  not  obtain  cix^lit  lor  sincerity, 
**% itli  a  youn^  and  ingenuous  jn^rson  of  the  same  sex.  Mabel 
returned  the  pressure,  and  then  held  the  other  off  at  the  length  of 
her  arm,  looking  her  steadily  in  the  face,  and  continued  her 
inquiries. 

"  If. I  une  ha*  something  to  tell  her  friend,  let  her  sjieak  plainlr," 
she  >:iid.     "  My  ears  are  o]ieii.?1 

"•lu m»  "iraii  1  Arrowhead  kill  her.1' 

"  1  •lit.  Arn i»  head  \i  ill  never  know  it/*  Maliel's  hlood  mounted 
tu  her  temple*,  as  >\w.  said  this  ;  for  she  felt  that  sho  was  urging 
a  wifi-  to  be  trt-.-teheruiii  to  her  husbund.  "That  is,  Mabel  wilt 
nut  tell  him." 

"  IT-  lmrv  tomahawk  in  .Fuii**'*  head.*1 

"That  11111*1  iii'wr  be.  dear  .June;  I  would  rather  you  should 
niv  Ti"  inure  ihan  run  thi>  risk.'1 

"  IiliA-k-li'iUM*  gnod  place  to  sleep — ;jood  place  to  stay.™ 

"l>o  yuu  iiii-an  thai  I  may  sa\e  my  life  by  keeping  in  the 
bUxak-huii**'.  Juiie?  Surely,  surely,  Arrowhead  will  not  hurt 
joii  fir  t>lliu^  me  that,  lie  cannot  wish  me  any  great  harm, 
for  I  he\er  injured  him.*1 

"Arrowhead  wi*h  no  harm  to  handsome  ] •ale-face/' returned 
•Tuni*,  alerting  h*-r  face,  and,  though  she  always  sjyjke  in  Um 
hott  gentle  vo"nv  of  an  Indian  jjirl.  ]»erniittiiin  it*  notes  to  fall  so 
low  ;i*  ti»  i-au^e  them  t"  MMiud  melancholy  and  timid, — **  Arrow* 
li--:nl  l»\e  ].;il.'-!'.i«".'  ^irl." 

M.iU  I  I'lu^lj.'.l.  *ln»  kn  ■«  nit  why.  .-iii'l,  for  a  moment,  bar 
que>ti<iu>  were  repressed  by  a  feeling  of  inherent  delicacy,     Ba; 
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it  was  necessary  to  know  mure,  for  her  apprehensions  had  been 
keenly  awakened,  and  she  resumed  her  iuuuirica. 

'■  A  rruM lu.'inl  can  have  no  reason  to  love  or  to  bate  bk,"  the 
mid.     "  Is  lit-  near  you  t" 

"  Husband  always  ueur  wife,  hero,"  said  June,  laying  her  hand 

"  Excellent  creature  !— But,  tell  me,  June,  ought  I  to  keep  in 
the  block-house  to-day— this  morning— now  F 

"  Itlmk-houso  very  good  ;  good  for  *>|uaw.  Block-bouse  got 
no  scalp." 

"  1  fear  I  understand  you  only  too  well,  Juno.  Do  you  *bh 
to  w-v  mv  father  C 

"No  here;  g..uc  away." 

"  You  cannot  know  llmt,  June ;  you  tee  the  island  is  full  of 
bis  H.ldi.-rs." 

"No  full;  gone   away," — here   June   held  up  lour   of  her 

"  An.l  I  'atlitiuili-r — would  you  not  like  to  see  the  Pathfinder  J 
— In-  ean  talk  to  you  in  the  Iroquois  tongue." 

"  Tongue  i;one  will  him,"  said  June,  laughing ;  "  keep  tongue 

There  whs  something  so  sweet  and  contagions  in  the  infantile 
laii<;hof  an  I  udiiiu  girl,  that  Mabel  could  not  refrain  from  joining 
in  it,  m mil  a*  her  fears  were  aroused  by  all  that  had  pasted. 

"  You  :i[ijH>ar  to  know,  or  to  think  you  know,  all  about  us, 
June.  Hut,  if  1 'all i finder  be  gone,  rjiu-douce can  apeak  French 
ti«.  You  know  Eau-doucc;  shall  I  run  and  bring  Aim  lo  talk 
with  youi" 

"  Kau  douce  gone,  too,  all  but  heart;  that  there.''  As  June 
naii I  tlii-,  she  laughed  again,  looked  in  different  direction*,  as  if 
unwilling  to  confuse  the  other,  and  laid  her  baud  on  Mabel's 

<  >ur  heroine  had  often  heard  of  the  wonderful  sagacity  of  the 
Indian",  and  of  the  surprising  manner  in  which  they  noted  all 
things  while  they  appeared  to  regard  none,  but  she  was  scares 
prepared  for  tiio  direction  the  discourse  bad  so  singularly  taken 
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Willing-  to  change  it,  and,  at  the  same  time,  tnily  anxious  tc 
learn  how  great  the  J ;mger  that  impended  over  them  might 
really  be,  she  rose  from  the  camp-stool  on  which  she  had  baen 
si-uted,  and,  by  assuming  an  attitude  of  less  affectionate  confi- 
dence, sh<*  hoped  to  hear  more  of  that  she  really  desired  to 
1-arn,  and  to  avoid  allusions  to  thai  which  she  found  so  embar- 
rassing. 

"  You  know  liow  much  or  how  little  you  ought  to  tell  me, 
June,"  slitj  said,  uand  I  hope  you  love  me  well  enough  to 
give  inc  the  in  fori  nation  I  ought  to  hear.  My  dear  uncle,  too, 
iS  on  tli*-  i>land,  and  you  arc,  or  ought  to  be,  his  friend,  as  weH 
as  miii" ;  and  b>th  of  us  will  remember  your  conduct  when  wa 
•T«'l  bark  to  <  'swr-'o." 

*•  M-iv1h*  lift  it  gi-t  back — who  know  P  Thi*  was  said  doubt* 
in-Jy.  or  a-  oii<*  lay*  d»wu  an  uncertain  proposition,  and  not 
uilli  a  taunt.  <»r  •l«>:r«*  to  alarm. 

*•  No  <!!!••  knou.s  what  will  liMj.jM'ti,  but  (5ud.  Our  lives  are  it 
hU  b.tihN.     St. 11 1  think  you  arc  to  1m*  his  instrument  in  saving  us." 

'I "hi*  |.:i- — «tl  Jn He's  couiprrhfii^ion,  and  die  only  looked  her 
i^Tinraiic.',  t" »r  it  wa>  <-\id'-ut  >b«*  wi-di^d  to  l>e  uf  use. 

"  HI  -ickdiiiuv*    \t*ry    itomI/'   she   ri»|N>atrdv  na  soon    as 
('•tuinVnano'  cati'd  to  i\prt«-s  uncertainty,  hiving  strong 
his  nil  tin*  two  l.i-t  word". 

"  \V<-11,  I  understand  thi-,  .Fiitio.'niid  will  sl«-op  in  it  to-night* 
«  M'ruursif  1  am  in  t« -11  mv  uncle  what  von  have  wild." 

Tin*  1W  of  Jnii"  ^tart"d.  and  she  discovered  a  very  manifest 
un"a*in«*<s  at  tlw  int**rr<»iratory. 

14  No — no — no—  no" — «dii»  answered,  with  a  volubility  aad 
i -!ii'in<-n<<-  tha*.  wa<  imitated  from  tin*  French  of  the  Canada*, 
"no  vT<M»d  t>t  t"ll  Siltwater.  H>«  nnuli  talk  and  lonjf  tongue. 
'I'lii  i  :U  w<n»K  all  water  :  understand  not' in  if.  Tell  Arrow-head, 
and  June  die." 

"  V-.ii  d<>  my  d  ar  un-'l*  rijiKice,  fir  li*»  would  bo  as  littla 

lik  Iv  t  i  1-  tr.iv  V'lii  a*  mt.v  i>!ie.M 

■  •   •  • 

"  Nti  und-rstaiid.      Salt-water  ^*i   toti^uv,  hut  no  eye,  sja 

ear,  ii' i  n-*>et — not'ing  but.  ton ■«!■■,  t"ii:M",  t  ni^iie/* 
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Although  MuU-1  diil  nut  exactly  coincide  in  this  opinion,  she 
taw  that  Cap  had  nut  the  confidence  of  the  young  Indian 
woman,  and  that  it  wan  idle  to  expect  she  would  consent  to  his 
U-inj;  admitted  to  their  inter* iew. 

"Vim  appear  to  think  you  know  our  situation  pretty  well, 
June,"  Mabel  continued— "  have  you  bn  ou  the.  island  before 
thin  vi-il !"' 

"Ju>t  conic." 

"  How,  tlii'ii)  do  you  know  tliat  wlinl  you  day  is  true ;  my 
futlii'r,  tlie  Pathfinder,  and  Eau-doucu,  may  all  be,  here  within 
tin:  sou  ml  of  my  voice,  if  I  choose  to  call  them." 

"  All  t£HMf,"  said  June,  positively,  smiling  good-lmmoredly  at 
llii'  Mtniu  time. 

™  Nay,  this  is  more  than  you  ran  say  Certainly,  not  baring 
been  over  thu  island  to  examine  it." 

"  *'ot  good  eyes  ;  see  boat  with  men  go  away— -see  ship  with 

"Then  you  have  been  some  time  watching  a*;  I  think,  how- 
ever, you  have  not  counted  them  that  remain." 

Juno  laughed,  held  up  tier  four  fingers  again,  and  then  pointed 
to  her  two  thumb* ;  passing  a  finger  over  the  first,  she  repented 
thu  words  *  red-coals,"*  and  touching  the  last,  she  added — "  Salt- 
water," "  Quarter-master."  All  this  was  being  vary  accurate, 
and  Mitbel  began  to  entertain  serious  doubt*  of  the  propriety  of 
Ii.t  jienuitting  her  visitor  to  depart  without  her  becoming  more 
explicit.  SU11  it  wat  so  repugnant  to  ber  feelings  to  abuse  the 
confidence  this  gentle  and  affectionate  creature  had  evidently 
reposed  in  her,  that  Mabel  had  no  sooner  admitted  the  thought 
of  summoning  her  unclo  than  she  rejected  it,  m  unworthy  of 
herself,  and  unjust  to  her  friend.  To  aid  thia  good  resolution," 
too,  there  was  the  certainty  that  June  would  reveal  nothing,  but 
lake  refuge  in  a  stubborn  silence,  if  any  attempt  were  nude  to 
coerce  her. 

"  Vou  think,  then,  June,"  Mabel  continued,  M  soon  M  these 
thoughts  had  paused  through  her  mind,  "  that  I  had  better  bre 
in  the  block-boon  F 
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"  Good  place  for  squaw.  Block-house  got  no  scalp.  Logs  tW 

44  Yon  apeak  confidently,  June,  as  if  you  had  been  in  it,  and 
had  measured  its  walk" 

June  laughed,  and  she  looked  knowing,  though  she  said 
nothing. 

44  Does  any  one  but  yourself  know  how  to  find  this  island- 
have  any  of  the  Iroquois  seen  it  f 

June  looked  sad,  and  she  cast  her  eyes  warily  about  her,  at 
if  distrusting  a  listener. 

44  Tuscarora  everywhere — Oswego,  here,  Frontenac,  Mouawk— 
everywhere.     If  he  see  June,  kill  her." 

44  But  we  thought  that  no  one  knew  of  this  island,  and  that 
we  had  no  reason  to  fear  our  enemies  while  on  it." 

4*  Much  eye.  Iroquois." 

"  Kyi*  will  not  always  do,  June.  This  spot  is  hid  from 
ordinary  sight,  and  few  of  even  our  own  people  know  how  to 
find  it." 

41  <  me  man  can  tell — some  Ycngeese  talk  French.11 

Mabel  felt  a  chill  at  her  heart.  AH  the  suspicions  against 
Jasper,  which  she  had  hitherto  disdained  entertaining,  crowded 
in  a  body  on  her  thoughts,  and  the  sensation  that  they  brought 
was  so  sicken intr,  that  hr  an  instant  she  imagined  she  was  about 
to  faint.  Arousing  herself,  and  remembering  her  promise  to 
her  father,  she  arose  and  walked  up  and  down  the  hot  for  a 
minute,  fancying  that  Jas]iervA  delinquencies  were  naught  to 
her,  though  her  inmost  heart  yearned  with  the  desire  to  think 
him  innocent. 

44 1  understand  your  meaning,  June,"  she  then  said— "Yon 
wish  me  to  know  that  some  one  has  treacherously  told  jonr 
jH'iiplt*  where  And  how  to  tiud  the  island." 

June  laughed,  for  in  her  eyes  Artifice  in  war  was  oftener  a 
nii-ril  than  a  crime  ;  hut  she  was  too  true  to  her  tribe  hersett 
to  say  more  than  the  occAMon  required.  Her  object  was  to  ante 
MaU-l,  and  Mattel  only,  and  she  saw  no  sufficient  reason  Iff 
**  traveling  out  of  the  record,"  as  the  lawyers  express  it,  in 
to  do  anything  else. 
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«  Tnle  faee  know  now—"  she  added— "  Block-house  good  lot 
girl— no  matter  for  men  and  warrior-." 

"  Mat  it  is  muoli  matter  with  me,  June,  for  one  of  these  men 
is  inv  uncle,  whom  I  love,  and  the  others  are  my  countrymen 
ami  friends.     I  must  tell  them  what  Km  passed." 

"Then  June  be  kill" — returned  the  young  Indian  quietly, 
though  she  s]-oke  with  concern. 

"  \u—  they  sliall  not  know  tliat  you  have  been  here.  Still, 
tiny  niu-t  In-  on  their  guard,  and  we  can  all  go  into  tho  block- 
house." 

"Arrowhead  know — see  everything,  and  June  be  kill,  June 
come  to  U'll  young  pale-face  friend,  not  to  tell  men.  Every 
warrior  watch  Ilia  own  scalp.     June  squaw,  and  Ml  squaw  ;  no 

Mabel  wii*  greatly  distressed  at  this  declaration  of  her  wild 
friend,  for  it  was  now  evident  the  young  creature  understood 
that  her  communication  wiw  to  go  no  further.  She  was  ignorant 
how  far  these  jieople  considered  the  point  of  honor  interested  in 
her  keeping  the  secret ;  and,  most  of  all.  was  she  unable  to  sav 
how  far  any  Indiscretion  of  her  own  might  actually  commit 
June,  and  endanger  her  life.  All  these  considerations  flashed 
on  her  mind,  and  reflection  only  rendered  their  influence  mora 
painful.  June,  t.n,  manifestly  viewed  the  matter  gravely,  for 
she  U-^an  to  (pain*  up  the  different  little  articles  she  hail 
dropjied,  in  taking  Mnlnd's  hand,  and  was  preparing  to  depart 
T'i  attempt  di-lainttig  her  «w  out  of  the  question,  and  to  part 
fruTii  her,  after  ;ill  she  had  hanrded  to  serve  her,  wa*  repugnant 
to  all  the  jti-t  and  kind  feeling*  of  our  heroine's  nature. 

■■June,"  she  said  eagerly,  folding  her  arm"  round  the  gentle, 

hill   dui-ale.l   Uinu.  "we  are  friends.     From  me  you  have 

nothing  to  6-.tr.  tor  no  one  shall  know  of  your  visit.  If  you 
riiiild  give  me  fume  signal  jtisl  before  the  danger  comes,  some 
hi._'ii  by  which  t..  know  when  to  go  into  the  block-house, — how 
|..  Ink.'-  care  of  iiiywlf." 

June  paused,  for  she  had  been  in  earnest  in  her  intention  to 
d'part ;  and  then  she  said  quietly — 
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44  Bring  June  pigeon." 

44  A  pigeon  !     Where  shall  I  find  a  pigeon  to  bring  youP 

4i  Next  hut — bring  old  one — June  go  to  canoe." 

u  I  think  I  understand  you,  June ;  but  had  I  not  better  lead 
you  hack  to  the  bushes,  lest  you  meet  some  of  the  men  P 

"Go  out  .first — count  men — one — two— free — four — fire— 
six*' — lie  re  June  held  up  her  fingers  and  laughed — "all  out  of 
way — good — all  but  one — call  him  one  side.  Then  sing,  and 
fetch  pigeon." 

Mabel  smiled  at  the  readiness  and  ingenuity  of  the  girl,  and 
prepared  to  execute  her  requests.  At  the  door,  however,  she 
stopped,  and  looked  buck  entreatingly  at  the  Indian  woman. 

"  U  there  no  hope  of  your  telling  me  more,  June  f"  she 
said. 

'•  Know  all  now — block-house  good — pigeon  tell— Arrowhead 
kill." 

The  la«t  words  sufficed ;  for  Mabel  could  not  urge  further 
communications,  when  her  companion  herself  told  her  thai  the 
]•< -unity  of  her  revelations  mi^ht  be  death  by  the  hand  of  her 
hu<diand.  Throwing  open  the  door,  she  made  a  sign  of  adien 
to  Juni»,  and  went  out  ot*  the  hut.  Mabel  resorted  to  the  simple 
exjx'diriit  of  the  young  Indian  girl,  to  ascertain  the  situation 
of  the  different  iudi\iduals  on  the  island.  Instead  of  looking 
nlniiit  her  with  the  intention  of  recognising  faces  and  dresses, she 
im-rely  counted  them  ;  and  found  that  three  still  remained  at 
the  tire,  while  two  had  gone  to  the  boat,  one  of  whom  was  Mr. 
Muir.  The  sixth  man  was  her  uncle;  and  he  was  coolly  arrange 
ing  some  ti-liiiiLT  tack  If.  at  no  great  distance  from  the  fire.  The 
woman  was  ju-t  entrrinu  her  own  hut;  and  this  accounted  for 
the  whole  party.  Malvl  now,  affecting  to  have  dropped 
thing,  returned  nearly  t<»  the  hut  -die  had  left,  warbling  an 
st •  h.j mm  1  -is  if  to  pick  up  siii ne  object  from  the  ground,  and 
hurried  towards  the  hut  Juno  had  mentioned.  This  was  a 
dilapidated  structure,  and  it  had  Uen  contorted  hy  the  soldiers 
of  the  la-»t  detachment  into  a  s«'rt  of  storediouso  fur  their  fare 
stuck.     Among  other  things  it  contain**!  a  f.-w  dozen  |4geonaj 
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which  were  regaling  on  a  pile  of  wheat  that  bod  been  brought 
off  from  one  of  the  farms  plundered  on  the  Canada  shore. 
Mabel  hud  not  much  difficulty  in  catching  one  of  these  pigeons, 
although  they  fluttered  mid  flew  about  the  hut,  with  a  none 
like  Unit  of  drums:  and,  concealing  it  in  her  dram,  the  stole 
back  towards  lier  own  hut  with  the  prize.  It  was  empty  ;  and, 
without  doing  more  than  cast  a  glance  in  at  the  door,  the  eager 
girl  hurried  down  U>  the  shore.  She  bad  do  difficulty  in 
escaping  observation,  for  the  trees  and  bushes  made  a  complete 
cover  to  her  person.  At  the  canoe  she  found  June,  who  took 
the  pigeon,  placed  it  iu  a  banket  of  her  owu  manufacturing,  and 
reja-uting  the  words,  "  block-house  good,"  she  glided  out  of  the 
bu»h<-s  and  across  the  narrow  pawtago  as  noiselessly  as  she  had 
Coin.-.  Muriel  waited  some  time  lo  catch  a  signal  of  leave-taking 
or  amity,  after  her  friend  had  landed,  but  none  was  given.  The 
adjacent  islands,  without  exception,  were  as  quiet  aa  if  no  one 
had  ever  disturbed  the  sublime  repose  of  nature ;  and  nowhere 
could  any  sign  or  symptom  be  discovered,  as  Mabel  then  thought, 
that  might  denote  the  proximity  of  the  sort  of  danger  of  which 
June  had  given  notice. 

On  returning,  however,  from  the  shore,  Mabel  was  struck 
with  a  little  circumstance,  that,  in  an  ordinary  situation,  would 
hate  attracted  no  attention,  but  which,  now  that  her  suspicions 
had  hern  aroused,  did  not  pass  before  her  uneasy  eye  unnoticed. 
A  small  piece  of  red  bunting,  such  aa  is  used  in  the  ensigns  of 
hhi[«,  was  fluttering  at  the  lower  branch  of  a  small  tree,  fastened 
in  ii  way  to  permit  it  to  blow  out,  or  to  droop  like  a  vessel's 
ivniiMit. 

Now  that  Mabel's  fears  were  awakened,  June  herself  could 
not  have  manifested  greater  quickness  in  analysing  facta  that 
sire  believi  d  might  afleel  the  safety  of  the  party.  She  saw  at  a 
glance  that  this  bit  of  cloth  could  be  observed  from  an  adjacent 
island  ;  that  it  lay  so  near  the  line  between  her  own  hut  and  the 
canoe,  as  to  leave  no  doubt  that  June  had  passed  near  it,  if  not 
directly  under  it ;  and  that  it  might  be  a  signal  to  communicate 
some  important  bet  connected  with  the  mode  of  attack,  to  than 
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who  wore  probably  lyinsj  in  ambush  near  them.  Tearing  the 
little  strip  of  hunting  t'n »m  th«»  tree,  Mabvl  ha-tened  oil,  scarce 
knotting  what  duty  next  required.  Juno  mi^ht  bo  faUe  to  her; 
but  h<-r  manner,  her  looks,  her  affection,  and  her  di»|KK*ition  M 
Mabel  had  known  it  in  tin*  journey,  forbade  Uie  idea.  Then 
came  the  allusion  to  Arrowhead's  admiration  of  the  jiale-faee 
lieaiilies,  some  dim  recoil. -ctious  of  the  looki  of  the  Tuscarora, 
and  a  painful  consciousness  that  few  wives  could  view  with  kind- 
ness one  who  had  i*<t ranged  a  husband's  affection*.  None 
of  these  images  were  distinct  and  clear,  hnt  they  rather  gleamed 
over  tin*  mind  of  our  heroine  than  rested  in  it,  and  they 
< m'h  k filed  her  pulses,  as  they  did  her  step,  without  bringing 
with  them  the  prmnpt  and  clear  decision*  that  usually  followed 
her  Mictions.  She  had  hurried  onwards  towards  the  hat 
itcciipied  by  the  soldier's  wife,  intending  to  remove  at  once  to 
the  block-bolide  with  the  woman,  though  she  could  persuade 
iu>  other  to  follow,  when  her  impatient  walk  was  interrupted  bj 
the  voice  of  Muir. 

*•  Whither  *•*  fi-t,  pretty  MaK-1,"  he  cried,  "and  why  to 
given  to  solitude  : — ill.-  worthy  s.-rjeant  will  deride  my  breed- 
ing, if  he  hear  that  hi-  daughter  passes  the  mornings  alone  and 
unattended  to.  though  ho  well  knows  that  it  »  mr  ardent  wi&b 
to  lie  her  slave  and  eoiii|i;iiiiuii,  from  the  beginning  of  the  rear 

to  its  end."* 

"Surely,  Mr.  Muir,  you  must  have  some  authority  here,* 
Mal»el  suddenly  arretted  her  steps  to  say.  "One  of  your  rank 
would  l"'  limned  t",  at  lea-t,  by  a  enrjmral.w 

"  I  don't  know  tint — 1  tloii'l  know  that," — interrupted  Muir, 
with  an  impatience  and  ap)K-ar.iiice  of  alarm  that  might  have 
excited  Mal*T-  attention  at  another  moment.  "Command  ie 
command.  iliMipline.  «li^«ipliu<\  and  authority,  authority.  Your 
good  fit Iii  r  would  1n<  -.»r.'  i:rie\.-d  did  he  find  me  interfering  to 
Millv.  «-r  earrv  off  the  hmreU  hi*  »•»  :il»nit  to  win  ;  and  I  cannot 
command  the  ci>r]M»ral,  without  *-■  pi  illv  commanding  the  ser> 
jea'.t.  Th<-  wi--t  May  will  be  t". -r  me  t.»  remain  in  the 
obscurity  of   a  private  mdi\idual    in    tiiU  enterprise;  and    it 
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m  «o  that  all  junrti*-*,  from  Ltindi*  down,  understand  the  trans- 

"This  I  know,  ntul  it  may  bo  well;  nor  would  I  give  my  dear 
father  any  cause  of  complaint,  but  you  may  influence  the  cor- 
poral to  his  own  good." 

-  I'll  no  say  thai,"  returned  Muir,  in  hw  sly  Scotch  way ;  "it 
would  be  far  safer  to  promise  to  influence  him  to  hii  injury. 
Mankind,  pretty  MaU-1,  have  their  peculiarities,  and  to  influence 
a  (M]uw-h.iiig  to  hi*  own  good,  is  one  of  the  most  difficult  task* 
of  human  nature,  while  the  opjiosile  is  just  the  easiest.  Voull 
no  (■  >rgi-t  this,  my  dear ;  hut  U'.'ir  it  in  mind  fur  your  edification 
and  government ;  but  what  is  that  you're  twisting  round  your 
ch-iiil-r  linger,  as  you  may  be  said  to  twist  hearts  I" 

"h  is  nothing  but  a  bit  of  cloth— a  *ort  of  flajf— •  trifle  that 
is  hardly  worth  our  attention  at  this  grave  moment — If — ™ 

"  A  trill.- !  It's  no  so  trilling  as  ye  may  imagine,  Mistress 
MaU-1,"  Liking  the  bit  of  bunting  from  her,  and  stretching  it  at 
full  length  with  both  his  arms  extended,  while  bis  face  grew 
grave,  and  his  eve  watchful,  "  Veil  no  ha'  been  finding  this, 
Mab.1  I)nnl.nm,'in  the  breakfast  T 

Mal-I  oimplv  acquainted  him  with  the  spot  where,  and  the 
manner  in  which  she  had  found  the  bit  of  doth.  While  the 
was  shaking,  the  eye  of  the  Quarter-Master  was  not  quiet  lor  a 
moment,  glancing  from  the  rig  to  the  face  of  our  heroine,  then 
kick  again  to  the  rag.  That  his  suspicions  were  awakened  was 
easy  to  he  seen,  nor  was  he  long  in  letting  it  be  known  what 
direction  they  had  taken. 

"  We  are  not  in  a  part  of  the  world  where  our  ensigns  and 
guild*  ought  lo  lie  spread  nbroad  to  the  wind,  Mabel  Dunham  P 
he  said,  with  an  ominous  shake  of  the  head. 

"  I  thought  as  much  myself,  Mr.  Muir,  and  brought  away  tha 
little  flag,  lest  it  might  be  the  means  of  betraying  our  presence 
here  to  the  enemy,  even  though  nothing  is  intended  by  its  dis- 
play. Ought  not  my  uncle  to  be  made  acquainted  with  the 
circumstance  1" 

"  I  no  see  the  necessity  lor  that,  pretty  MabeL  far  as  yov 
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justly  mv  it  is  a  circumstance,  and  circumstances  sometii 
worry  the  wurthy  mariner.  But  this  flag,  if  flag  it  can  be 
called,  belongs  to  a  seaman's  craft.  Vou  may  perceive  that  it 
is  in  ado  of  what  is  called  bunting,  and  lliat  is  a  description  of 
cloth  used  only  by  vessel*  fur  sueh  purposes,  our  colon  being 
of  silk,  as  you  may  understand,  or  painted  canvas.  It's  sur- 
i»rUin"lv  like  the  flv  of  the  Scud's  oasi«rn !  And  now  1  reool- 
lt-ct  me  to  have  observed  that  a  piece  had  been  cut  from  that 
Very  flji^!"' 

Mabel  ftflt  her  heart  sink,  but  she  had  sufficient  self-command 
not  to  attempt  an  answer. 

uIt  must  be  looked  to,"  Muir  continued,  "and  after  all,  I 
think  it  may  Us  well  to  hold  a  -hurt  consul tation  with  Matter 
Cap,  than  whom  a  more  loyal  subject  does  not  exist  in  the 
]triti*h  Empire." 

"  I  have  thought  the  warning  so  serious,"  Mabel  rejoined, 
*'  that  I  am  at*)iit  to  remove  to  the  block-house,  and  to  take  the 
woman  with  me." 

**  I  do  n«>t  see  the  prudence  of  that,  Mabel.  The  block-boost 
will  \*c  the  tirM  sjH>t  a**ail««d.  sh<»nM  there  realty  be  an  attack; 
and  it's  no  w#ll  provided  for  a  *!•••»»»,  that  must  be  allowed.  If 
1  nii^ht  a<l\i*M'  in  so  di-Heate  a  con  tinge  ney,  I  would  recommend 
your  taking  refuge  in  the  Imat,  which,  an  yuu  may  now  perceive, 
is  imM  favorably  placed  to  retreat  by  that  channel  opposite, 
whi*re  all  in  it  would  In*  hid  by  the  island*,  in  one  or  two  mi- 
nutes. "Water  leaves  no  trail,  n<  Tat h tinder  *ell  expresses  it,  and 
tin -re  ap]H'ar  to  Ik.*  so  many  different  paisaze*  in  that  quarter, 
that  *->ca|i*  would  U1  more  than  prohabh*.  I've  always  been 
of  ^pinion  that  Lundie  hazards  1  t>N»  much,  in  occupying  a  post 
;is  far  advanced,  and  a*  much  i-\]niM*d,  at  thw.™ 

"  It's  too  Lit**  to  regrvt  it  now,  Mr.  Muir,  and  we  have  only 
to  cuiiMilt  our  own  security." 

"And  tin*  Kin*;*'*  hoiMr,  pretty  Mabel.  Yea,  Ilia  MajestyV 
arm*,  and  his  glorious  name,  are  not  to  In?  overlooked  on  any 
occaMou." 

*  Thru  I  think  it  might  be  better,  if  we  all  turned  our 
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toward*  the  place  that  has  been  built  to  maintain  them,  instead 
of  the  boat,"  said  Mabel, Mailing ;  "and  ao,  Mr.  Muir,  I  am  for 
tlie  block -house,  with  a  di>j>o»ition  to  await  there  the  return  of 
my  father  and  hi*  party.  Ho  would  be  sadly  grieved  at  find' 
iug  we  had  fled,  when  lie  got  hack,  successful  himself,  and  filled 
with  tli<'  confidence  of  our  having  l>eon  as  faithful  to  our  duties 

"  Nay,  nay,  for  Hrnreti*  sake,  do  not  misunderstand  me, 
Mali.-],"  Muir  interrupted  with  Nome  alarm  of  mauner,  "I  am 
far  from  intimating  that  any  hut  you  females  ought  to  take 
refuge  in  the  boat.  Tlie  duty  of  u«  men  is  sufficiently  plain,  no 
doubt,  and  mv  resolu lion  ha*  been  formed  from  the  first,  to  stand 
or  fall  by  the  Murk-htHPe." 

"And  Ji<l  you  imagine,  Mr.  Muir,  that  two  females  could 
row  that  heavy  boat  in  a  way  to  escapo  tho  bark  canoe  of  an 
Indian  V 

"  Ah  !  my  pretty  Mabel,  love  i*  seldom  logical,  and  its  fears 
and  mi-giving  are  apt  to  warp  tho  faculties.  I  only  saw  row 
sweet  person  in  j-«.v-wion  of  the  means  of  safety,  and  overlooked 
the  want  of  ability  tn  use  them.  But  you'll  no  be  so  cruel, 
luvi'lr  creature,  as  to  impute  to  me  as  a  fault  my  intense  anxiety 

M.dx'l  had  heard  enough.  Her  mind  was  too  much  occupied 
with  what  had  passed  that  morning,  and  with  her  fears,  to  wish 
to  linger  further  to  listen  to  love  speeches,  that,  in  her  most 
joyous  and  buoyant  moments,  she  would  hare  (bund  unpleasant, 
She  took  a  hasty  leave  of  her  companion,  and  was  about  to  trip 
n»ay  towards  the  hut  of  the  other  woman,  when  Muir  arrested 
the  movement,  by  laying  a  liand  on  her  arm. 

"i 'tie  word,  Mabel,*1  he  said,  "before  yon  leave  me.  This 
litlli-  flag  may.  or  it  may  not,  hare  a  particular  meaning  ;  if  it 
lia«.  now  that  we  are  aware  of  its  being  shown,  may  it  not  be 
better  to  put  it  back  again,  while  we  watch  vigilantly  for  some 
answer,  that  may  betray  the  conspiracy  ;  and  if  it  mean  nothing, 
why  nothing  will  follow." 

"Thi*  may  bo  nil  right,  Mr.  Muir,  though  if  the  whose  it 
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accidental,  the  flog  might  be  the  occasion  of  the  fort's  being  dis- 
covered" 

Mabel  stayed  to  utter  no  more,  but  she  was  soon  out  of  sight, 
running  into  the  hut  towards  which  she  had  been  first  proceed- 
ing;. The  Quarter-master  remained  on  the  very  spot,  and  in  the 
precise  attitude  in  which  she  had  left  him,  for  quite  a  minute, 
tir>t  looking  at  the,  bounding  figure  of  the  girl,  and  then  at  the 
bit  of  bunting,  which  he  still  held  before  him,  in  a  way  to  denote 
indecision.  His  irresolution  lasted  but  for  this  minute,  however, 
for  he  was  soon  beneath  the  tree,  where  he  fastened  the  mimic 
flag  to  a  branch  again  ;  though  from  his  ignorance  of  die  precise 
ppot  from  which  it  had  been  takeu  by  Mabel,  he  left  it  fluttering 
from  a  part  of  the  oak  where  it  was  still  more  exposed  than 
before,  to  the  eyis  of  any  passenger  on  the  river,  though  less  m 
view  from  the  island  itself. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


It  seemed  strange  to  MuU'l  Dunham,  as  slip  passed  along  an 
her  way  to  liml  her  f.-male  companion,  that  others  should  be  to 
composed,  while  she  herself  ft-It  a.*;  if  the  responsibilities  of  life 
and  death  rested  on  her  sh.mld.rs.  Il  is  true,  (hat  distrust  of 
June's  motive*  miiu/led  with  her  fun-boding ;  tut  when  she 
came  l.i  n-eall  tin-  affectionate  and  natural  manner  of  the  young 
Indian  girl,  and  all  the  evidences  of  good  faith  and  sincerity  that 
she  had  seen  in  her  conduct,  during  the  familiar  intercourse  of 
tln-ir  journey,  she  rejected  the  idea,  with  the  unwillingness  of* 
p-ner.ivis  disposition  to  believe  ill  of  others.  She  saw,  however, 
that  she  could  not  put  her  companions  jiropcrly  on  their  guard, 
without  letting  them  into  the  secret  of  her  conference  with  June; 
and  she  found  herself  compelled  to  act  cautiously,  and  with  a 
forethought  to  which  she  was  unaccustomed,  more  especially  in 
h  matter  of  so  much  moment. 

Tin:  solder's  wife  via  told  to  transport  the  necessaries  into 
the  block-house,  and  admonished  not  to  be  far  from  it,  at  any 
time  during  the  day.  Mabel  did  not  explain  her  reasons.  She 
merely  stated  that  she  had  detected  some  signs  in  walking 
about  die  island,  that  induced  her  to  apprehend  that  the  enemy 
hail  more  knowledge  of  its  position  than  had  been  previously 
t. ■liev.il,  and  that  they  two,  at  least,  would  do  well  to  be  in 
readiness  to  seek  A  h-fugo  at  the  vhortcat  notice.  It  was  not 
diffim  i  10  arouse  the  apprehension  of  this  person,  who,  though 
a  stout-hearted  Scotch  woman,  was  ready  enough  to  listen  to 
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anything  that  confirmed  her  dread  of  Indian  cruelties.  A*  soon 
as  Mabel  believed  that  her  companion  was  safficientlr 
frightened  to  make  her  wary,  the  threw  out  some  hints,  touch- 
ing the  inexpediency  of  lotting  the  soldiers  know  the  client  of 
their  own  fears.  This  was  done  with  a  view  to  prevent 
discussions  and  inquiries  that  might  embarrass  our  heroine ; 
she  determining  to  render  her  uncle,  the  corporal,  and  hi*  men, 
more  cautious,  by  adopting  a  different  course.  Unfortunately, 
the  British  army  could  not  have  furnished  a  worse  person  for 
the  particular  duty  that  he  was  now  required  to  discharge,  than 
Corporal  McXab,  the  individual  who  had  been  left  in  command 
during  the  alienee  of  Serjeant  Dunham.  On  the  one  hand  1m 
was  resolute,  prompt,  familiar  with  all  the  details  of  a  soldier's 
life,  and  used  to  war ;  on  the  other,  he  was  supercilious  m 
regards  the  provincials,  opinionated  on  ever}*  subject  connected 
with  the  narrow  limits  of  his  professional  practice,  modi 
disposed  to  fancy  the  British  empire  the  centre  of  all  that  u 
excellent  in  the  world,  and  Scotland,  the  focus  o£  at  least,  all 
moral  excellence  in  that  empire.  In  short,  he  was  an  epitome. 
though  on  a  scale  suited  to  his  rank,  of  those  very  qualities, 
which  were  so  jn-culiar  to  the  servants  of  the  crown  that  were 
sent  into  the  colonies,  as  these  sen  ants  estimated  themselves  in 
comparison  with  the  natives  of  the  country;  or,  in  other  words, 
he  considered  the  American  as  an  animal  inferior  to  the  parent 
stock,  anil  viewed  all  his  notions  of  military  service,  in  particu- 
lar, as  undigested  and  absurd.  Hraddock,  himself,  was  not  less 
d is |>osed  to  take  advice  from  a  provincial,  than  his  h amble 
imitator ;  and  he  had  Uvn  known,  on  mure  than  one  occasion. 
to  demur  to  the  directions  and  orders  of  two  or  three 
commissioned  officers  of  the  coqw,  who  hapj*»ned  to  be  bom  in 
America,  simply  f>r  that  reason  ;  taking  care,  at  the  same 
time,  with  true  Scottish  w urine**,  to  protect  him*elf  from  the 
pains  and  penalties  of  ]h*iti\e  disobedience.  A  more  impracti- 
cable Mihj'Vt,  therefore,  could  tint  well  have  offered  for  the 
purjxise  of  MaKl.  and  yet  >he  f.-lt  oMiged  to  lose  no  time  n 
putting  her  plan  in  events  >n. 


TIH       FiTlll'lJIDII.  389 

"  My  father  has  left  yon  a  responsible  command,  corporal," 
ftli«  said,  .i»  soon  as  aim  could  catch  McNab  a  little  apart  from 
the  ml  of  the  soldiers ;  -  for  should  the  inland  fill!  into  the 
baud*  of  tbe  enemy,  not  only  would  we  be  captured,  but  the 
party  that  is  now  out  would  in  all  probability  become  their 
jiriM.n.rs  11L10." 

"  1 1  need*  no  journey  from  Scttland  to  this  place,  to  know 
tin.'  facta  imciHul  to  be  o'  that  way  of  thinking,"  returned 
UcXali,  drily. 

"  I  do  i»>t  doubt  your  understanding  it,  as  well  as  myself, 
Mr.  McNab;  but  I'm  fearful  that  you  veterans,  accustomed  as 
you  are  to  dangers  and  battles,  are  a  little  apt  to  overlook  some 
of  tin-   [ .retail Lions   that   may  bo  necessary  in  a  situation  as 

"  They  say  Scotland  is  no  conquered  country,  young  woman, 
but  I'm  thinking  there  mint  he  some  mistak'  in  the  matter,  as 
we.  ht-r  children,  are  so  drowsy 'headed,  and  apt  to  be  o'ertaken, 
when  «e  least  expect  it.™ 

"  Nay,  my  good  friend,  you  mistake  my  meaning.  In  the 
6rst  place,  I'm  not  thinking  of  Scotland  at  all,  but  of  this 
island  ;  and  then  I  am  far  from  doubting  your  vigilance  when 
you  think  it  necessary  to  practise  it;  but  my  great  fear  is  that 
there  may  bo  danger  to  which  your  courage  will  make  yon 

■•  My  courage,  Mistress  Dunham,  is  doubtless  of  a  very  poor 
quality,  being  nothing  but  Scottish  courage ;  your  father's  is 
Yankee,  and  were  he  here  amang  us,  we  should  see  different 
preparations  beyond  a  doubt.  Well,  times  are  getting  wrang, 
nln'ii  foreigners  hold  commissions  and  carry  halberds  in 
Scottish  corps;  snd  I  no  wonder  that  battles  are  lost,  and 
campaigns  go  wrang  end  foremost." 

MaU'l  was  almost  in  despair,  but  the  quiet  warning  of  June 
nas  still  too  vividly  impressed  on  her  mind  to  allow  her  to 
vit-ld  the  matter.  She  changed  her  mode  of  operating,  there- 
for", still  clinging  to  the  hope  of  getting-  the  whole  party  within 
!«• 
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the  block-house,  without  being  compelled  to  betray  the  eoorce 
whence  she  obtained  her  notices  of  the  necessity  of  vigilance. 

"  I  dare  say  you  are  right,  Corporal  McNab,"  she  observed, 
44  fur  I've  often  heard  of  the  heroes  of  your  country,  who  have 
been  among  the  tint  of  the  civilized  world,  if  what  they  tell  Be 
of  them  is  true." 

44  Have  you  read  the  history  of  Scotland,  Mistress  Dunham  P 
demanded  the  corjioral,  looking  up  at  his  pretty  companion,  for 
the  first  time,  with  something  like  a  smile  on  his  hard,  repulsive 
countenance. 

44 1  have  read  a  little  of  it,  corporal,  but  Tee  heard  much 
more.    The  lady  who  brought  me  up  had  Scottish  blood  in 
veins,  and  was  fund  of  the  subject  I" 

44  I'll  warrant  ye,  the  se  rjeant  no  troubled  himself  to 
on  the  renown  of  the  country  where  his  regiment  was  raised  P 

44  My  father  has  uther  things  to  think  o(  and  the  little  I 
wan  got  fruui  the  lady  I  have  mentioned/1 

"  Shell  no  be  forgetting  to  tall  ye  o'  Wallace  P 

**  Of  him  I've  even  read  a  good  deal." 

M  And  u'  Bruce — and  the  affair  ov  Bannock-burn  P 

41  Of  that,  too,  as  well  as  of  Culloden-muir." 

The  hi*t  uf  these  battle*  was  then  a  recent  event,  it 
actually  l>een  fuught  within  the  recollection  of  our  heroine ; 
whose  notions  of  it,  however,  were  so  confused  that  she 
appreciated  the  effect  her  allusion  might  produce  on  her 
pan  ion.  She  knew  it  hail  been  a  victory,  and  bad  often  heard 
tin*  guests  of  her  patroness  mention  it  with  triumph  ;  and  she 
fancied  their  feelings  would  find  a  sympathetic  chord  in  those 
of  every  British  soldier.  Unfortunately,  McXab  had  fought 
throughout  that  luckless  day,  on  the  side  of  the  Pretender;  and 
a  dfi-p  H*ar  that  ganii«hed  his  face,  had  l«en  left  there  by  the 
sabre  of  a  ticrman  soldier,  in  the  service  of  the  House  of  Hano- 
ver. llt»  fancied  that  his  wound  bled  afresh  at  Mabels  alb 
and  it  is  certain  that  the  blood  rushed  to  his  face  in 
as  if  it  wuuld  j>our  out  of  his  skin  at  the  cicatrix. 
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"Hoot!  hoot  awa'!"  lie  fairly  shunted,  "  with  your  Cullo- 
d.'ii  ninl  Slierif-niuirs,  y.*xni^  woman ;  ye'll  no  bo  understand- 
ing tin1  sulijit-t  M  all,  mill  will  manifest  nut  only  wisdom,  but 
modesty,  in  speaking  o'  jour  sin  country  aud  its  many  fail- 
ing". King  (ieorge  has  some  loyal  subjects  in  ibe  colonies,  na 
doubt;  but 'twill  bu  s  Ling  time  bafore  lie  sees  or  bears  any 
guiJ  „(  U,™." 

Mabel  was  surprised  at  the  corporal'*  beat,  for  she  had  not 
tin-  smallest  idea  where  the  shoo  pinched;  but  iho  was  deter- 
inin.il  not  to  give  up  the  j<oi»t 

"  Vvn  always  beard  that  the  Scotch  bad  two  of  the  good 
<liialilics  uf  soldier*,**  "he  said,  "  courage  and  circumspection ; 
and  1  tee!  ]r>miiiu1mI  that  Cor  [oral  McSab  will  sustain  tba 
national  renown." 

"  A-k  re'r  own  Either,  Mistress  Dunham:  he  is  acquaint' 
with  Corporal  McNab,  and  will  no  be  backward  to  ]K>inl  out  his 
demerit*.  We  have  been  in  battle  the'gither,  and  he  is  my 
superior  officer,  and  has  a  tort  o'  official  right  to  give  the 
characters  of  his  subordinates," 

"  My  father  tliiriks  well  of  you,  Mr  Nab,  or  he  would  not  have 
left  you  iu  charge  of  this  island  and  all  it  contains,  his  own 
daughter  included.  Among  other  things  I  well  know  that  he 
calculate*  largely  on  your  prudence.  He  expects  the  block' 
house,  in  particular,  to  lie  strictly  attended  to." 

-  If  he  wishes  to  defend  the  honor  of  the  55th  behind  logs, 
he  ought  to  have  remained  in  command  bimsal' ;  Tor,  to  speak 
frankly,  it  goes  against  a  .Scotsman's  bluid  and  opinions,  to  be 
beaten  out  of  the  field  even  before  tie  is  attacked.  We  are 
broadsword  men,  and  lovu  to  stand  font  to  foot  with  the  foe. 
'Hi is  American  mode  of  fighting,  that  is  getting  into  so  much 
favor,  will  destroy  the  reputation  of  His  Majesty's  army,  if  it 

no  destroy  it*  Spirit" 

"  No  truo  soldier  despises  caution.  Even  Major  Duncan 
himvlf,  than  whom  there  is  nouo  braver,  is  celebrated  for  hit 
care  of  bis  men." 

"  Lundie  has  hta  weakness,  and  is  bat  forgetting  the  broad- 
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sword  and  open  heaths,  in  his  tree  and  rifle  practice.  But, 
Mistress  Mabel,  tak'  the  word  of  an  old  soldier,  who  has  seen 
his  fifty-fifth  year,  when  he  tails  ye,  that  there  is  no  surer 
method  to  encourage  vour  enetnv  than  to  seem  to  fear  liitn ; 
and  that  there  is  no  danger  in  this  Indian  warfare,  that  the 
fancies  and  imaginations  of  your  Americans  have  not  an?- 
men  ted  and  enlarged  upon,  until  they  see  a  savage  in  every 
bush.  We  Scots  come  from  a  naked  region,  and  hare  no  need, 
and  less  relish  for  covers,  and  so  ye'll  be  seeing,  Mistress  Dun- 
ham— n 

The  corporal  gave  a  spring  into  the  air,  fell  forward  on  hfc 
fact',  and  rolled  over  on  his  back — the  whole  passing  so  suddenly, 
that  Mntx'1  h:\d  scarcely  heard  tin*  sharp  crack  of  the  rifle  that 
sent  a  bullet  tlirmiixli  his  In  hi  v.  Our  heroine  did  not  shriek— 
did  not  even  tremble;  the  occurrence  was  too  sudden,  too  awful, 
and  too  unexpected  f>r  tli.it  exhibition  of  weakness:  on  the 
contrary,  she  stepped  hastily  forward,  with  a  natural  impulse  to 
aid  her  companion.  There  was  just  enough  of  life  left  in  McXab 
to  lntray  his  rutin-  i'MZiM-iou«iic»s  of  all  that  had  i>as*cd.  H» 
countenance  had  tie*  wild  lo.-k  of  one  who  had  l>een  overtaken 
by  death,  by  surprise ;  au<l  Mabel,  in  lu-r  cooler  moments,  fancied 
that  it  flowed  the  tardv  reiN>ntanee  of  a  wilful  and  obntinale 
biuin'r. 

"  V I*'!  1  be  getting  into  the  Muck-house  as  fa«t  as  possible,* 
McNab  wliisjK-r.il,  an  Mulxl  leaned  over  him,  to  catch  his  dying 
won  Is. 

Then  came  over  our  heroine  the  full  consciousness  of  her 
situatiou,  and  of  tin*  neccuily  of  exertion.  She  cast  a  rapid 
glance  at  the  Ixidy  at  her  feet,  saw  that  it  had  ceased  to  breathe, 
and  fled.  It  wa«  but  a  few  minutes'  run  to  the  block-boose, 
tin*  door  of  which  Mabel  hail  barely  gained,  when  it  was  closed 
violently  in  her  face,  by  Jennie,  the  soldier's  wife,  who,  in  blind 
terror,  thought  only  of  her  own  safety.  The  reports  of  fire  or 
mx  rifle*  were  heard  while  Mabel  wassailing  out  for  admittance; 
and  the  additional  terror  they  prefaced,  prevented  the  woman 
within  from  undoing  quickly  the  very  fastenings  she  had 
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m>  very  expert  in  applying.  After  a  minute'*  delay,  however, 
Mabel  found  lli..-  door  reluctantly  yielding  to  her  constant  pree- 
Hire,  and  sin-  furci-il  her  slender  bmlj  through  the  opening,  the 
instant  it  wili  large  enough  to  allow  of  it*  pussage.  By  this 
lime,  Mabel*  lit'Hrt  censed  to  l-'nt  tumiiltuously,  and  she  gained 
sufficient  self-eonminnd  to  net  collectedly.  Instead  of  yielding 
to  tin:  almost  convulsive  efforts  of  her  companion  to  dose  tbe 
door  agiiin,  she  Mil  it  open  long  emuiirh  to  ascertain  that  none 
of  her  ..nn  party  was  in  sight,  or  likely,  on  the  instant,  to 
end.-avor  tu  gain  admission  ;  she  then  allowed  the  opening  to  be 
shut.  Il.r  orders  ami  jToceci lings  now  U-camc  more  calm  and 
rational.  Hut  a  sitii:le  liar  wiw  crossed,  and  Jennie  was  directed 
to  stand  in  readiness  to  remove  even  that,  at  anv  application 
from  a  friend.  She  then  ascended  the  ladder  to  the  room  aborc, 
where,  by  means  of  loopholes,  she  was  enabled  to  get  as  good 
a  view  of  the  i-lniid  as  the  surrounding  hashes  would  allow. 
Admonishing  her  ns*)eiale  below  to  be  firm  and  steady,  she 
made  as  mr-ful  ex  ami  nation  of  the  environs  as  her  situation 
permitted. 

To  her  great  surprise,  MaM  could  not,  at  first,  see  a  lis-ing 
soul  on  the  island,  friend  or  enemy.  Neither  Frenchman  nor 
Indian  was  visible,  tin. ugh  a  small  straggling  white  cloud  that 
b;l»  tl- Kiting  h-fore  the  wind,  told  her  in  which  quarter  she 
ought  to  look  f»r  them.  The  rifles  hat)  been  discharged  from 
th-  direction  of  the  island  whence  June  had  come,  though 
whether  the  enemy  were  on  that  island,  or  had  actually  landed 
on  her  own,  Mais!  could  not  say.  Coing  to  the  loop  that 
ii.mmanded  a  view  of  tin-  spot  where  McNab  by,  her  Wood 
curdled  at  perceiving  all  three  of  his  soldiers  lying  apparently 
lift  l.--s  at  his  side.  These  men  had  rushed  to  a  common  centre 
at  the  first  alarm,  and  had  been  shot  down  almost  simultaneously 
by  the  invisible  tbe,  whom  the  corporal  had  affected  to  despise. 

Neither  Cap  nor  Lieutenant  Muir  was  to  be  seen.  With  a 
beating  heart,  Mnl-'l  examined  every  opening  through  tbe  trees, 
and  ascended  even  to  the  upper  story  or  garret  of  tbe  block- 
huit—,  where  she  got  a  full  view  of  the  whole  island,  so  tar  sa 
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its  covers  would  allow  ;  but  with  no  better  sucocti.  81m  had 
exj>ected  to  sec  the  body  of  her  uncle  lying  on  the  grim,  like 
those  of  the  soldiers,  but  it  was  nowhere  visible.  Turning 
towards  the  sj>ot  where  the  boat  lay,  Mabel  saw  that  it  was  still 
fastened  to  the  shore ;  and  then  she  supposed  that,  by  some 
accident  Muir  hail  lwen  prevented  from  effecting  hia  retreat  in 
that  quarter.  In  short,  the  island  lay  in  the  quiet  of  the  grave, 
the  bodies  of  the  soldiers  rendering  the  scene  a*  fearful  aa  k 
was  extraordinary. 

"  For  God's  holy  Hake,  Mistress  Matel,**  called  out  the  womaa 
from  below,  for,  though  her  fear  had  pot  to  bo  too  ungovernable 
to  allow  her  to  keep  silence,  our  heroine's  superior  refinement, 
more  than  the  re# mental  station  of  her  father,  still  controlled 
her  mode  of  address;  ufor  His  holy  sake,  Mistress  Mabel,  tell 
me  if  any  of  our  friends  are  living !  I  think  I  hear  groat 
grow  fainter  and  fainter,  and  fear  that  they  will  all  be 
hawked !" 

Mabel  now  remembered  that  one  of  the  soldiers  wan  Una 
woman's  husband,  and  she  trembled  at 'what  might  be  tke 
immediate  effirct  of  her  sorrow,  should  his  death  become 
suddenly  known  to  her.  The  groaus,  too,  gave  a  little  hope, 
though  she  feared  they  might  come  from  her  uncle,  who  lay  oat 
of  view. 

14  We  arc  in  his  holy  keeping,  Jennie,*9  she  answered.  **  We 
must  trust  in  Providence,  while  we  neglect  none  of  ita  benevolent 
means  of  protecting  ourselves.  He  careful  with  the  door ;  on  no 
aoomnt  ojien  it,  without  my  directions.'* 

"<>h!  tell  me.  Mistress  Mabel,  if  you  can  anywhere  eee 
Sandy  i — If  I  could  only  let  him  know  that  I'm  in  safety, 
the  guid  man  would  lie  easier  in  his  mind,  whether  free  or  a 
prisoner  !*• 

Sandy  was  Jennie's  husband,  and  he  lay  dead  in  plain  view  of 
the  limp,  from  which  our  heroine  was  then  looking. 

**  You  no  tell  me  if  you're  seeing  of  Sandy,**  the  woman 
re]H.*att-d  fmin  Mow,  impatient  at  Mabel's  silence. 

M  There  are  some  of  our  people  gathered  about  the  bodv  of 
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MeNab,"  was  the  answer,  fur  it  seemed  sacrilegious  iu  her  eyes 
to  Ml  a  direct  untruth,  under  the  awful  circumstances  iu  which 

III  1 1'  was  placid. 

"  Is  S^inly  aiming  them  V  demanded  the  woman,  in  a  voice 
tluil  soutidt-d  appalling  hy  its  h'mmcnws  aud  energy. 

'"lie  may  be  certainly — for  I  kv,  one,  two,  three,  four,  and 
Ml  in  tin;  scarlet  OiNtta  uf  thr  regiment" 

"  Sandy  "  willed  out  the  woman  fnuitically — "  why  d'ye  no 
ran;  fur  yoiirsal',  Sandy  t  Come  hither  the  instant,  man,  *nd 
iJiiin'  your  wife's  fortune*,  in  weal  or  woe.  It's  Do  a  moment 
fur  y»ur  silly  discipline,  and  vainglorious  notions  of  honor  I 
Sandy  1— Sandy :" 

Maln-1  heard  tin:  1>ar  turn,  and  then  thn  door  creaked  00  its 
bing'-s.  KxjirUliun,  not  tn  *ay  terror,  hrld  her  in  suspense  at 
the  loop,  and  she  soon  beheld  Jennie  rushing  through  the  bushes, 
iu  tin.'  direction  of  the  cluster  of  dead.  It  took  the  woman  but 
mi  instant  to  reach  the  fatal  hj*jL  So  sudden  and  unexpected 
had  b-iii  tin;  hlo«,  that  she,  in  her  terror,  did  not  appear 
to  comprehend  its  weight.  Some  wild  and  half-fralitic  notion  of 
a  deceptioli  troubled  her  fancy,  and  she  imagined  that  the 
mill  were  trilling  with  her  fears.  She  took  her  husband's  band, 
and  it  Mas  still  warm,  while  she  thought  a  covert  smile  was 
t-lruL;irliiiLC  on  hi*  lip. ' 

"  Why  will  ye  fool  life  away,  Sandy  I"  she  cried,  pulling  at 
the  arm.  "  Ye 'II  all  he  murdered  by  these  accursed  Indiana, 
and  you  no  lakiii'  to  the  block  like  trusty  soldiers  1  Awa'  !— 
awii",  and  mi  lie  losing  the  precious  moments." 

In  her  uWr-erato  efforts,  the  woman  pulled  the  body  of  her 
husband  in  a  way  to  cause  the  head  to  turn  completely  over, 
wlii  ii  the  small  hole  in  the  temple,  caused  by  the  entrance  of  a 
rill-'  bullet,  and  a  few  drops  of  blood  trickling  over  the  skin, 
iviealed  the  meaning  of  her  husband's  nilence.  As  the  horrid 
truth  Hashed,  in  its  full  extent,  on  her  mind,  the  woman  clasped 
ht-r  hands,  gate  a  shriek  that  pierced  the  glades  of  every  island 
near,  and  foil  at  length  on  the  dead  buly  of  the  soldier. 
Thrilling,  heart-reaching,  appalling  an  wan  that  shriek,  it  was 
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iiK*l«»«ly  to  th*  cry  that  follow™!  it  «o  quickly  a*  to  >»h-r»«l  the 
smiriiK  Th«*  trrrinV  war-whooj»  anv***  out  of  thv  co\i»r*  «»f  the 
isl.-iiiil.  an«l  -i. in.*  twenty  savages,  horrihk*  in  th««ir  paint  :m«l  the 
otln-r  >h'\ '.«'«•<  of  Iinlian  iii:r»'iimty.  ruslit-il  forwar-L  ••a\z,t  to 
j»«M-nr«'  tli"  <-o\«'t"il  m*;i1|i*>.  Arrow  hi-a^i  wa<  fnr«-ino*t,  :i!.'«I  it  w  w 
lii>  t- -ii-.-ili.iw U  tli.'it  hraiiH"!  t !«•  •  in-fiiMhl-  J«*iiiit«*,  ?m«l  h»r  r--k- 
: i:-_r  hair  w;h  1  amriii^  at   lii-»  ^inHf  a*  a  tr«»i  hv,  in  1  *-  than 

a        ■ 

two  minutes  aft'-r  >)w  ha-1  « j ?i i 1 1- -■  1  th«»  hl-M-k-hoii***.  Hi*  c  m- 
I'-mi.-'.N  wiii*  i*<|iia!]y  acti\«\  anil  McXah  ati.l  hi*  >.»!«!:•  r* 
no  li.!i_f.  r  ]'r.—  n'. -'I  tin-  « jni«*t  a*]"  <at  of  .li'-n  who  sin  in* »  r.*«L 
'l!i'-v  wi-i'i'  1- ft  in  tl.i-ir  i^'«r«-.  uiL'-jtiivotMllv  l»iiti/li--n-»l  i-ori  *•••». 

A!!  tl.i"  }  .i^'-l  in  mu<  'i  1—  tim-  than  l<a*  r»-«-?i  r.-«jMir»-l  t«> 
r-  !  i'  ■  i\  a1  ■!  il!  !)•>  -1-- 1  M:t'».-i  \\:Vj.--.  Slw  ha-l  <**»4  ri% ••!••! 
»••  ?!:•■  -i  ••'.  u->/:!  *  ■  n  lis--  wis--!-  li- •tril •]••  m-«  ii«-,  a*  if  ••!.«*hai:i«i»! 
hy  -■■'!..•  .  1:  «■!::,  i.   r  -1M  :!i"  i-i-  :i  of  ■»■  -If,  or  of  h«r  « »v%n  <!.»!  £»*r. 

o'i i  •»•;.!..  /..!t'o::  li  r  th..M^iit*.      l*ut  iio-h.ti.t  i]:.j  -l,..  j.-r- 

»••  :\  '!.■•  j  '  !•■■•  wh«  r-  •»!,•■  ]'.]•■:  h  i«l  falVn.  i;o\»r««l  with  *:4\  i_^. *, 
(•\'i!::'.:  in  :!.•■  *'i>  .-.-»  -«f  th»  ir  **ir|»r*«\  than  it  mvinv*!  :..  h-r 
t'.  ■••  .1.  »  :  •  lii-l  i-  :"•  J'.--  !•!•  '  k  l.'.u-.-  .]'..-r  unhariv*!.  H.-r  h-irt 
1-  i"  -i-'  •t\.  for  v-at  •!•  f  i:- ••  al"ii"  st.to.1  l«*tw>- n  h«  r  u.«l 
.!•:::•  i  .*■  ■!  :i*ii.  a'.-!  -!.«•  -j  rin^  to\\ir<U  tin*  la-l-h  r.  Wit!:  th- 
i:!-  :  ,:  .:•  ■■!  •  !•  ««••  i:  !•»•  j  !••  ?!i  ik«'  -»•■  ■-  «■!*  it.  H«t  f«*«l  Iia«l  !*.«•;  v.-t 
i-  •■  i  ■   !  :'.•   l!.->r  •  •:'  •'•...   ...  ...■..!  *».irv.  h«»w  .•%••!■,  wh»-T.  *h»-  h«  .*r-i 

t'      •    ,"..    .r    ._.-•, o.      t    ,    l,     ;•».    J,.-  j-,   .f    ;|!>IJ    w|...      jr-|\..    hl*r***lf  II)*    f'T    !    is^ 

<  .  k  .  _r  ,  .,  j  .  .  I,....*.  :]..-  •  r.:»j.  .1  |...t  ci.ura^«ou^  ^"iri  »-r»- 
.!•  r.  »■•  I  !■■  |  •■•!-a!«  !  '  »*  if  f-r  il«-i!h.  .u.il  t-»  r  ii-«l  h.-r  th-'ijht* 
i.'i.  ..'..  I  h"  :'i  -:.«.i-:  of  i  f, ,  h  .\\.  v.-r.  w.i*  t»<»  «»tri»n.:  f.«r  ;  r  i\«  r, 
a:  <1  «'.•'•  !••  r  ••■  -  pi  \'«1,  !ii.»  i-  *&!- ■ii"»  •»••?.-••'»  w:it«*lt»*]  »\irv 
-i'i!  i  l  ■ !  i!1'.  Wl  •  i.  !:■  r  •  a**  h«-  it.|  tin*  h.ir*.  wh:.  h  h.  :.?  on 
I  i  -  •-.  *•  • 'r- -!  :••  t!:-  i.-ii".-  i.f  th-«  ilxMir.  tun.iii^  \u\.*  :}-.  4» 
I'i**  ••  '  :-.  i  •••.  o?{.  .  a^  -h-  ).•■!»•■!!"  hi'!  ilir.  .■♦..••1,  witli  :i  \:.w  !.^ 
a  i'!.'*  '  ■  '   •"    '■•-.  - 1  -  -  -  ■  i "  - 1  !••  -ii  -i  -!% .  o*r  all  thr«'»\ -h»*  ^lart.-tl  .hj-i:?i 

1       ■         a 

f  •!•'■!•  '.  il  -|:'.";i!  to!.'  -i||  i  i*i--!>  \:i>;  ^hiti-J  ill  lit  r  irtll  il 
t- ••  :  •  •  li   ...•.!.'  ..»!.  v  •!   i*   *..•!,.- 1   a^  i*"  a'l    h»r  f.u-ult'*-^  n>  re 

"J  !:•    t5  ••! :!«»-»  an-   a«M\«-,  i»i  a  m-rn-iit  s-»  fearful.     At  fir*t 
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Mahel  fancied  that  licr  uncle  had  enteral  the  block-house,  and 
hlic  was  alxwt  to  descend  the  ladder  and  throw  herself  into  hi* 
arms  ;  then   the   idea   that  it  might   be   an    Indian,  who  had 
barred    the  door  to  shut  out  intruders,  while  lie  plundered  at 
leisure,  anvsted  tin*  movement.     Tlie  profound  stillness  1m»!ow 
was  unlike  the  l*>ld,  re>th*ss  movements  of  Cap,  and  it  seamed 
to  savor  more  of  the  artifices  of  an  enemy;  if  a  friend   at  all, 
it  entild   only   K»    her  uncle  or  the  Quarter-Master;    for  tlie 
hurrihl-'  conviction  now  presented  itself  to  our  heroine,  that  to 
these  two,  and  herself,  were  the  whole  party  suddenly  reduced, 
it*,  indeed,  tlie  two  latter  survived.      This  consideration  held 
MaM  in  check,  and  for  quite  two  minutes  more,  a  breathless 
sil»nre  reigned  in   the  building.      During  this  time,  the  girl 
st.Mnl  at  the  foot  of  the  upj>cr  ladder,  the  trap  which  led  to  the 
lower  njK-ninu  on  the  op|R**itc  side  of  the  floor;  the  eyes  of 
MaU>l  were  riveted  on  this  s{>ot,  for  she  now  began  to  expect  to 
see,  at  each  instant,  the  horrible  sight  of  a  savage  face  at  the 
hole.      This  apprehension  soon  became  so   intense,  that  sho 
looked  ul»out  her  for  a  place  of  concealment     The  procrastina- 
tion of  the  catastrophe  she  now  fully  ex]>ccted,  though  it  were 
onlv  for  a  moment,  afforded  a  relief.      The  room  contained 
Ht-vi-ral    Uirrels,    and    behind    two   of  these   Mabel    crouched, 
pla-inLT  her  eves  at  an  owning  by  which  she  could  still  watch 
the  trap.     She  made  another  effort  to  pray,  but  the  inomeut 
wa<  too  horrible  for  that  relief.     Sho  thought,  too,  that  she 
le-ard  a  low  rustling,  as  if  one  wore  ascending  the  lower  ladder, 
with  an  effort  at  caution  so  great  as  to  betray  itself  by  its  own 
•wo-s :  then  followed  a  creaking,  that  she  was  certain  came 
from  one  of  th*»  step*  of  the  ladder,  which  had  made  the  same 
iioUc  und*>r  ler  own  light  weight  as  she  ascended.   This  was  one 
oftho-ie  instants  into  which  are  compressed  the  sensations  of 
war*  of  ordinary  ex'ntenee.     Life,  d«ath,  etemitr,  and  extreme 
Unlit v  pain,  were  all  standing  out  in  ImM  relief,  from  the  plane 
of  ••terv-dav  iKVurr»»ne«s ;  an  1  slit*  mi -'lit  have  ln*eii  taken,  at 
that   moment,  \'**r   a   lieautiful,  pallid  n  picscutatioii  of  herrtelf 
equally  without  motion,  and  without  vitality.      But  while  tuck 
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was  the  outward  appearance  of  the  form,  never  had  then 
a  time  in  her  brief  career,  when  Mabel  heard  more  acutely,  taw 
more  clearly,  or  felt  more  vividly.  As  yet,  nothing  was  risible 
at  the  trap;  but  her  ears,  rendered  exquisitely  sensitive  by 
intense  feeling,  distinctly  acquainted  her  that  some  one  was 
within  a  few  inches  of  the  opening  of  the  floor:  next  followed 
the  evidence  of  her  eyes,  which  beheld  the  dark  hair  of  an 
Indian  rising  so  slowly  through  the  passage,  that  the  move- 
ments of  the  head  might  be  likened  to  that  of  the  minute-hand 
of  a  clock ;  then  came  the  dark  skin  and  wild  feature*,  until 
the  whole  of  the  swarthy  face  had  risen  above  the  floor.  Hie 
human  countenance  seldom  appears  to  advantage  whan 
partially  concealed,  and  Mabel  imagined  many  additional  horrors 
as  she  first  saw  the  black,  roving  eyes,  and  the  expression  of 
wiKlnoss,  as  the  savage  countenance  was  revealed,  aa  it  might 
be,  inch  by  inch  ;  but  when  the  entire  head  was  raised 
the  flour,  a  second  and  butter  look  assured  our  heroine  that 
saw  the  gentle,  anxious,  and  even  handsome  face,  of  June. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


Bat  I.  i*wui  of  Iky  tMHr." 

It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  eriomd  the  moat  saojsuM- 
don,  when  Mabel  sprang  to  her  feet  and  appeared  in  the  centra 
of  the  room— our  heroine  on  finding  that  her  visitor  was  the 
wile  of  Arrowhead,  and  not  Arrowhead  himself,  or  Jane,  at 
discovering  that  her  advice  had  been  followed,  and  that  the 
block-house  contained  the  person  she  had  ao  anuoasry  and 
almost  hopelessly  sought.  They  embraced  each  other,  and  the 
unsophisticated  Toacarora  woman  laughed  in  her  sweet  accents, 
aa  she  held  her  friend  at  arms  length,  and  made  certain  of  her 


"  Bluck-house  good,"  said  the  young  Indian—"  got  no 
scalp." 

-  It  in,  indeed,  good,  June,*  Mabel  answered  with  »  shudder, 
veiling  her  eyes  at  the  same  time,  aa  if  to  that  out  a  view 
of  the  horrors  she  had  ao  lately  witnessed.  "Tell  me,  far 
< iod 'a  sake !  if  yon  know  what  has  become  of  my  dear  node  I 
I  have  looked  in  all  directions  without  being  able  to  nee  him." 

"  No  here,  in  block -boose  I"  June  ashed,  with  aome  cariosity. 

"  Indeed  he  it  not — I  am  quite  alone  m  this  place ;  Jennie, 
the  woman  who  was  with  me,  baring  msbed  out  to  join  her 
husband,  §nd  perishing  far  her  imprudence.1* 

"Jane  know — Jane  nee;  very  bad,  Arrowhead  an  fed  far 
any  wife — no  feel  far  his  own." 

■  Ah !  Jane ;  yoar  life,  at  leant,  » safe  H 

-  Don't  know— Arrowhead  kill  me  if  be  know  nil" 
•  God  bites  and  protect  yon,  Jm 
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v«»u  f>r  your  hunvinity.     Ti-ll  mo  what  is  to  bo  don<\  and  if  xnr 

poor  ui.cli-  i>  still  living  .'M 

'•  I  >.  >n%t  know.     Sak-watt-r  lias  lmat :  mm  bo  he  ijoon  mvr/* 
'•Tli«-  b«i:it  i-  -'ill  mi  ih«-  •dmr*\  hut  iii'ithiT  my  unclu  nor  lh« 

(  »  l  U"ti-r-M:l-t**r    i^  ;i!i\*a]i  P:  to  1*«  •*«•••!•.*' 

* 

••  Nil  k.i!,  «»r  J '.!■.■■  \tnii!.l  >••■'.     Hide  away  !     IU.-d  man  hide; 

!)■>  "liUIII>-  t'nr  |«:»1'- -t'.li'f." 

"  It  i<  if.t  t!iO"!iim«'  thit  I  !*'art*»r  tli>m.  but  the  opportunity. 
Y«»!ir  ii'.'oiik  ua*  awtYily  *»udd-ii.  .lun«'!" 

"  Tii*.'  irnra  !"  n-'urt:  1  th-«  i-ihi  r,  Miiilin^  willi  fxultati.m  at 
tlii-  ih-xt'-iiiy  «-!*  h--r  hii-l>and.     "  Arrowhead  £ival  warrior  !*" 

"  V- tii  an-  t-iD  L'.».  .,1  aiid  _r.-n:l  ■  for  thi*  surt  of  li£\  Juno  ;  voa 
t*i//./#V  }.■■  Iki'-i-v  in  -Mrh  m'«!i»i !" 

.!:i:..-"-»  «"M!it"M  t»;i' ■  ;_rr-  w  ■-■> •u*I--«|a  and  M:i1m*1  fancied  thora 
w:i<  «»  -iii"  it    tli--  -.iva^i«  tlrv  nt"  a  vliii-f   in  h-T    brow  as  $he 

•■  V,  v_r....,  f  i  «;p''"!\  -t.'tk"  away  all  huiitin*;-p°r*»unfj* — 
r'l.i-i  S".\  Na'l'-'i  tV-i'ii  !:i>>nii:i-j  t-»  uii^lit ;  uk'ki-d  kin£ — wicke-i 
p  ■!•;  !  ■.      I'  i!»-t".ir.»  \i-rv  kid." 

M  il.l  k:i.  w  thit,  i  \  n  in  ik-it  •i'.ttaut  dav,  thfro  was  tnu^h 
trut !i  i'i  »!i>  Mjiii-i-i!!.  t!i->iijh  -h--  wa*  !•».»  w.-ll  i*Mniet«»d  n-.rt  to 
in.  ':•  r~?  m  I  'ha*,  t': ■■  :;.  •?.  n<  !i.  in  th'»*  a-  iri  a  ihuiisiud  •  ■th*«r 
«■  i-.->,  w.i-  k  I'M-  I  I  r  :i'*N  i-t'  wlii.li  h"  «:i*  ru^M  pnliaMv  i^rst- 
ra!i!.  S!,.-  I-  !:  t!i  •  y;**.'.-"  i.f  »'■..•  r  kikf,  t !.•*■•!" iiv,  Imi  imivh  to 
a!  •■■Mil  ■'  a'l  nu-w  r.  ri'M   h-  r  ilwu-jliS  i.a'urallv  n-wrtcl    to  h--r 

m 

n 'A  I.    "".'  !l'l!  !■■!!. 

u  A\l  \\!ia!  am  I  to  d»,  -Fh-j--  :"  *!»•■  iltnaiid-.l.     •*  It  cannot 

\h-  1  .'._?  k  "V.-  \--:ir  in  ..•  ]■■  will  a--m!t  this  building.** 

"  I':..»i%li  -'.I- ■  lT1"'!   --_T"t  Ii.»m  «!:»." 

"  !»  i!  :l:--v  \v:'i  -•  -m  -i  -.•  *\ .  r  ih -i»  if  ha-  «^-i!  n-i  vrarri-«int  t.w\ 
it"  •!.■  \  •!  •  i!--t  kti-i-.v  it  alr-alv.  V.iii  \..:r- It*  fuM  m,»  th« 
t -i'i1  r  ••''  \  ■•|«*'-  t!,  it  «■-»■■  ••![  1 1 .--  i-i  i"i«L  atid  d<>iif*tliSi«  %.«ii 
!•■  ir  ■.  ■!  ••  |V.  .••!  .\"r"»i  •■  i  1." 

"  \"-  *!..  il  !%!i-«w."  -i' -«• -.-.1  .!•;•..•.  h  •!  liu^  uj>  »ii\  t:uj^n 
J-  .■■■!  ■  i"  :'  ■  siM'-i1.  r  ■■•  i!  =  .-  im  i  .  "  All  r«-.i  :n-n  k';ow  Ko'Jf 
1  ^  ■  •  .i!:>  al.'-ilv — f«i»  i.r«  ■!  'i   'i   i't  t  !  * 


TIH       PlIflFIITDIK.  881 

"  Do  not  Bj«nk  of  it,  June ;  the  horrid  thought  curdle*  my 
Mi**].  Your  people  ciiiniut  kiiuw  that  I  am  alone  in  the 
blockhouse,  but  limy  fancy  my  uncle  and  the  Quarter- Master 
with  nie,  aud  iiuiy  set.  tire  to  Uio  building,  in  order  to  dis- 
lodge them.     Tliey  it  II  iim  lliat  fire  i*  tlie  great  danger  to  such 

*  No  burn  block-homo,"  said  June,  quietly, 

"  Yon  cannot  know  that,  my  good  June,  and  I  have  no  mean* 
to  keep  them  oft" 

"  No  burn  block-house,     block-house  good ;  got  no  scalp-" 

"  llut  tell  mo  why,  June  ;  I  fear  they  will  bum  it !" 

"  Block-house  wet — much  rain — logs  grocu — no  bum  easy. 

lied  man  know  it — fine  t'ing — then  no  burn  it  to  tell  Yengeeae 

that  Iroquois  been  here.     Fader  come  back,  mitt  block-house, 

no  found.     No,  no;  Injin  too  much  cunning;  bo  touch  any- 

"  I  understand  you,  June,  and  hope  your  prediction  may  be 
true  ;  for  m  regards  my  dear  lather,  should  he  escape — perhaps 
he  is  already  dead  or  captured,  June  1" 

"  No  touch  fader — don't  know  *  here  be  gone — water  got  no 
trail — red  man  can't  follow.  No  burn  block-house — block-hoaea 
good — got  do  scalp." 

"  Do  you  think  it  possible  for  me  to  remain  here  safely  until 
my  father  returns  t ' 

"  Don't  know — daughter  tell  best,  when  fader  come  back." 

Mabel  felt  unensy  at  the  glance  of  June's  dark  eye,  a*  *he 
uttered  thin,  for  the  unpleasant  surmise  arose  that  her  companion 
was  endeavoring  to  discover  a  fact  that  might  be  useful  to  her 
own  people,  while  it  would  lead  to  the  destruction  of  her  parent 
and  his  party.  She  was  about  to  make  an  evasive  answer,  when 
a  heavy  push  at  the  outer  door  suddenly  drew  all  her  thought* 
to  the  immediate  danger. 

"They  comer*  she  exclaimed, — "perhaps,  June,  it  hi  my 
uncle,  or  the  Quarter  Master.  I  cannot  keep  out  even  air.  nluir 
at  a  moment  like  this.™ 

*  Why  no  look — plenty  looplwU — made  purpose." 
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Mabel  took  the  hint,  and  going  to  one  of  the  downward  loops 
that  had  been  cut  tli rough  the  logs  in  the  purl  that  overhang 
the  basement,  she  cautiously  raised  the  little  block  that  ordina- 
rily filled  the  small  hole,  and  caught  a  glance  at  what  was  pM**;,w 
at  the  door.  The  start  and  changing  countenance  told  her 
companion  that  some  of  h«*r  own  people  were  below. 

u  Red  man,"  said  June,  lifting  a  finger  in  admonition  to  be 
prudent 

uFour;  and  horrible  in  their  paint  and  bloody  trophies. 
Arrowhead  is  ninuiig  them/1 

June  had  moved  to  a  corner  where  several  spare  riflea  were 
dejiosited,  and  had  already  taken  one  into  her  hand,  when  the 
name  of  her  husband  appeared  to  arrest  her  movement*.  It 
waft  but  for  an  instant,  however,  for  she  immediately  went  to 
the  loop,  and  was  about  to  thrust  the  muzzle  of  the  piece  through 
it,  when  a  feeling  of  natural  aversion  induced  Mabel  to  seiae  her 
arm. 

"  No — no— no — June,"  said  the  latter — u  not  against  yowr 
own  hiihband,  though  my  life  be  the  penalty.*9 

M  No  hurt  Arrowhead — n  returned  Juno,  with  a  slight  sh adder 
=— u  n<»  hurt  red  man  at  all.     So  fire  at  'em — ;  only  scare.* 

MaW-1  iinw  comprehended  the  intention  of  June,  and  no 
longer  <ip]M*cd  it.  The  latter  thrust  the  muzzle  of  the  ride 
through  thf  loophole,  and  taking  care  to  make  noise  enough  to 
attract  attention,  kIip  pulled  the  trigger.  The  piece  had  no 
sooiht  Wn  diM-hargfd  than  MaU  1  reproached  her  friend  Cor 
thu  v.rv  art  that  was  intended  to  serve  her. 

M  You  uWlared  it  was  not  your  intention  to  fire,"  she 
w  and  vnu  mav  have  di*t roved  Tour  own  husband." 

"  All  run  away  Woiv  I  tire — "  returned  June  laughing; 
ifiiiLT  to  another  loop  to  watch  the  movements  of  her  friends, 
laiii'hinir  Mill  heartier.  "Sf — jji«t cover— even*  warrior.  Think 
Sall-wati-r  and  t^uarter-MaMer  here.     Take  good  care  now." 

"  IL-awn  be  praised  !     And  now,  June,  I  may  hope  lor  a  Rob 
time  to  t-ompoM*  my  thought*  to  prayer,  that  I  may  not  die 
Jennie,   thinking  only  of   life  and  the  things  of  the 
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June  Inid  aside  tlie  rifle,  and  came  and  seated  herself  near 
the  Im.i  on  which  Mabel  h:ul  sunk,  under  that  physical  reaction 
which  accompanies  joy  as  well  a*  sorrow.  She  looked  steadily 
in  our  heroine's  face,  nnd  the  latter  thought  that  her  countenance 
had  an  cxpr.nsion  of  severity  mingled  with  its  concern. 

"  Arrowhead  great  warrior — "  said  the  Tuscarora's  wife.  **  All 
the  gills  of  tribe  look  at  him  much.     The  pale-lace  beauty   has 

"  June  ! — what  do  these  words — that  look  imply — what 
would  you  any  V 

"  Why  you  no  'fraid  June  shoot  Arrowhead  V 

"  Would  it  not  have  been  horrible  to  see  a  wife  destroy  her 
own  husband  !     No,  June  ;  rather  would  I  have  died  myself." 

-  Very  sure,  dat  nil  !" 

"That  wn  nil,  June,  as  God  is  my  judge — and  surely  that 
was  enough.  No — no — there  have  been  sufficient  horrors  to- 
day, without  increasing  them  by  an  act  like  this.  What  other 
motive  can  you  suspect  H 

"  I  Wt  know.  Poor  Tuscarora  gal  very  foolish.  Arrow- 
head great  chief,  and  look  all  round  him.  Talk  of  pale-boa 
Ixrauly  in  hii  sleep.     Great  chief  like  many  wives."  • 

"  Cm  a  chief  ]ms«w  more  than  one  wife,  June,  among  yonr 
people  !" 

"  Have  an  many  as  he  can  keep — great  hunter  marry  often. 
Arrowhead  got  only  June  now,  but  he  look  too  much, — see  too 
much — talk  t<»)  much  of  pale-Cue  gal!" 

MaU'l  was  conscious  of  this  fact,  which  bad  distressed  her  not 
a  little  in  the  course  of  their  journey;  but  it  shocked  her  to 
hear  this  allusion,  eoniing,  as  it  did,  from  the  month  of  the 
wife  herself.  She  knew  that  habit  and  opinion!  made  great 
differences  in  hucli  matters,  but,  in  addition  to  the  pain  and 
mortification  she  experienced  at  being  the  unwilling  rival  of  a 
wife,  she  felt  an  npprebeusion  that  iealousy  would  be  bnt  an 
ojuivocal  guarantee  for  her  jieraonfe  safety,  in  her  present 
situation.  A  closer  look  at  June,  however,  reassured  bar  j  for 
while  it  waa  easy  to  trace  in  the  nn practised  features  of  this 
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unsophisticated  being,  the  pain  of  blighted  affections,  no  da 
could   have    tortured   the  earnest  expression  of  her  honest 
countenance  into  that  of  treachery  or  hate. 

"  You  will  not  betray  me,  June,"  Mabel  said,  pressing  the 
other'*  hand,  and  yielding  to  an  impulse  of  generous  confidence. 
14  You  will  not  give  up  one  of  your  own  sex  to  the  tomahawk  P 

"  No  tomahawk  touch  you.  Arrowhead  no  let  'em.  If  June 
must  have  sister-wife,  love  to  have  vou." 

**  No,  June;  my  religion,  my  feeling*,  both  forbid  it;  awl, 
if  I  could  be  the  wife  of  an  Indian  at  all,  I  would  neter  take 
the  place  that  is  yours,  in  a  wigwam." 

Juue  made  no  answer,  but  she  looked  gratified,  even  grate- 
ful. She  knew  that  few,  perhaps  no  Indian  girl,  within  the 
circle  nf  Arrowhead's  acquaintance,  could  compare  with  herself 
in  personal  attractions  ;  and  though  it  might  suit  her  husband 
to  marry  a  dozen  wives,  she  knew  of  no  one,  besides  Mabel, 
whose  influence  she  could  really  dread.  So  keen  an  interest, 
however,  had  she  taken  in  the  beauty,  winning  manners, 
kindness,  and  feminine  gentleness  of  our  heroine,  that  when 
jealousy  came  to  chill  these  feelings,  it  hail  rather  lent  strength 
to  that  interest,  and,  under  its  wayward  influence,  had  actually 
been  one  of  the  strongest  of  the  incentives  that  had  induced  her 
to  ri»k  so  much,  in  order  to  save  her  imaginary  rival  from  the 
coiim-.juvihvs  of  thr  attack  that  she  so  well  knew  was  about  to 
take  place.  In  a  word,  June,  with  a  wife's  keenness  of  perception, 
had  detected  Arrowhead's  admiration  of  Mabel;  and  instead  of 
filing  that  h arrowing  jealousy  that  might  have  rendered  her 
rival  hateful,  as  would  have*  been  apt  to  be  the  case  with  a 
woman  iinaccu*tomed  to  d«-fcr  to  the  superior  rights  of  the 
lordly  sex.  she  had  studied  the  look*  and  character  of  the  pale- 
face beauty,  until,  meeting  with  nothing  to  repel  her  own 
feel  imp,  hut  everything  to  encourage  them,  she  had  got  to 
entertain  an  admiration  and  love  for  her,  which,  though  certainly 
vcrv  different,  wan  fcaroU-  le>*  r>troii£  than  that  of  her  has- 
hand.  Armwhrnd  hini*-lf  had  sent  her  to  warn  Mabel  of  the 
coining  danger,  though  he  «a*  ignorant  that  she  had 
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Lpoa  the  island  in  the  rear  of  die  assailants,  and  wa*  now 
entrenched  in  the  citadel  along  with  the  object  of  their  joint 
care.  On  the  contrary,  he  *u[>|>osed,  as  his  wife  had  said,  that 
Cap  and  Muir  were  in  tho  block-house  with  Mabel,  and  that 
the  attempt  to  repel  him  and  lib  companions  had  been  made 
by  the  wen. 

"  June  sorry, '  the  Lily,' "  for  to  the  Indian,  in  her  poeticai 
language,  had  tuuned  our  heroine — "June  sorry,  the  Lily  no 
marry  Arrowhead.  His  wigwam  big,  and  *  great  chief  moat 
get  enough  wifua  to  fill  iL" 

"I  thank  yon,  June,  for  this  preference,  which  ia  not 
according  to  tho  notions  of  us  white  women,"  returned  Mabel, 
smiling  in  spite  of  the  fearful  situation  in  which  she  waa  placed ; 
u  hut  I  may  not,  probably  never  shall,  marry  at  all.™ 

"  Must  have  good  husband,''  said  June,  "  marry  Kan-douce, 
if  don't  like  Arrowhead." 

"  June  !  this  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  a  girl  who  scamo  know* 
if  she  is  to  live  another  hour  or  not.  I  would  obtain  some  aigna 
of  my  dear  uncle's  being  alive  and  safe,  if  possible." 

"  Can  you  ? — will  you  t — would  it  be  safe  for  you  to  be 
seen  on  the  island  t — is  your  presence  known  to  the  warrior*  t 
and  would  they  be  pleased  to  find  a  woman  on  the  war-path 
with  then)  P 

All  tlii-s  Mabel  asked  in  rapid  connexion,  fearing  that  the 
answer  might  not  be  as  she  wished.  She  had  thought  it  extra- 
ordinary tiiat  June  should  be  of  the  party,  and,  improbable  as 
it  m*  mid,  she  had  fancied  that  the  woman  had  covertly  followed 
the  lni<|uob  in  her  own  canoe,  and  had  got  in  their  advance, 
merely  to  give  her  the  notice  which  had  probably  saved  bar 
life.  But  in  all  this  she  waa  mistaken,  a*  June,  in  her  imperfect 
manner,  now  found  means  to  let  her  know. 

Arrowhead,  though  a  chief  waa  in  disgrace  with  his  own 
people,  and  was  acting  with  the  Iroquoia  temporarily,  though 
with  a  perfect  understanding.  He  had  a  wigwam,  it  is  true,  but 
waa  seldom  in  it ;  feigning  friendship  fer  the  Eoghah,  he  had 
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passod  the  summer  ostensibly  in  their  service,  while  he 
truth,  acting  fur  the  French,  and  his  wife  journeyed  with  him  in 
his  many  migrations,  most  of  the  distances  being  passed  over 
in  canoes.  In  a  word,  her  presence  was  no  secret,  her  husband 
seldom  moving  without  her.  Enough  of  this  to  embolden 
Mabel  to  wish  that  her  friend  might  go  out,  to  ascertain  the 
fate  of  her  uncle,  did  June  succeed  in  letting  the  other  know ; 
and  it  was  soon  settled  between  them,  that  the  Indian  woman 
should  quit  the  block-house  with  that  object,  the  moment  a 
favorable  opportunity  offered. 

They  first  examined  the  island,  as  thoroughly  as  their  posi- 
tion would  allow,  from  the  different  loops,  and  found  that  ite 
conquerors  were  preparing  for  a  feast,  haviug  seized  upon  the 
provisions  of  the  English,  and  rifled  the  huts.  Most  of  the 
stores  were  in  the  block-house,  but  enough  were  found  outside  to 
reward  the  Indians  for  an  attack  attended  by  so  little  risk.  A 
party  had  already  removed  the  dead  bodies,  and  Mabel  saw  that 
their  arms  wore  collected  in  a  pile,  near  the  spot  chosen  for  the 
banquet.  June  suggested  that,  by  some  signs  she  understood, 
the  dead  themselves  were  carried  into  a  thicket,  and  either 
buried,  or  concealed  from  view.  None  of  the  more  prominent 
objects  on  the  island,  however,  were  disturbed,  it  being  the 
desire  of  the  conquerors  to  lure  the  party  of  the  serjeant  into  an 
ambush,  on  its  return.  June  made  her  companion  observe 
a  man  in  a  tree,  a  look-out,  as  she  said,  to  give  timely  notice 
of  the  approach  of  any  boat,  although  the  departure  of  the 
expedition  being  so  recent,  nothing  but  some  unexpected 'event 
would  be  likely  to  bring  it  back  so  soon.  There  did  not  appear 
to  be  any  design  to  attack  the  block-house  immediately ;  but 
every  indication,  as  understood  by  June,  rather  showed  that  it 
was  the  intention  of  the  Indians  to  keep  it  besieged  until  the 
return  of  the  Serjeant's  party,  lest  the  signs  of  an  assault  should 
give  a  warning  to  eyes  as  practised  as  those  of  Pathfinder.  The 
boat,  however,  had  been  secured,  and  was  removed  to  the  spot 
where  the  canoes  of  the  Indians  wore  hid  in  the  bushes. 

June  now  announced  her  intention  of  joining  her  friends,  the 
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moment  being  part  it-dark  favorable  fur  her  to  quit  the  block- 
house. Mabel  felt  sonic  di*lrunl  as  tlu-y  descended  tlie  ladder  J 
but,  »t  the  n.-xt  instant,  she  was  ashamed  of  the.  fueling  M 
unjust  hi  her  companion,  and  unworthy  of  herself:  and  bj  Um 
time  they  Kith  stood  on  tho  ground,  tier  confidence  was 
restored.  The  process  of  unbarring  the  door  was  conducted 
with  tho  utmost  caution  ;  and  when  the  last  bar  was  ready  to 
U-  turned,  June  took  her  station  near  the  spot  where  the  open- 
ing iini-t  necessarily  I-'.  Thy  W  was  just  turned  free  of  the 
bracket* — tho  dour  wsw  opened  merely  wide  enough  to  allow 
her  body  to  piss,  and  June  glided  through  the  space.  Mabel 
closed  the  dour  again,  nith  a  convulsive  movement;  and,  as  the 
bur  turned  into  its  place,  her  heart  bent  audibly.  She  tlien  felt 
secure  ;  mid  the  two  other  ban  were  turned  down  in  a  more 
deliberate  manner.  When  all  whs  fast  again,  she  ascended  to 
the  first  floor,  where  alone  she  could  get  a  glimpse  of  what  was 
piirr;  uli  without. 

Lorn;  and  painfully  melancholy  hours  passed,  during  which 
Malwl  had  no  intelligence  from  June.  She  heard  the  yell*  of 
the  savages;  fur  liquor  had  carried  them  beyond  the  bound* 
of  precaution  :  occasionally  caught  glimpses  of  their  mad  orgies 
through  the  ]iiu|«  and  at  all  times,  was  conscious  of  their.ioB&- 
ful  presence,  by  sou  nils  and  sights  that  would  have  chilled  the 
IiI.kh]  of  one  who  had  nut  so  lately  witnessed  scenes  so  much 
more  terrible.  Towards  the  middle  of  the  day,  she  fancied  she 
paw  :i  white  man  on  the  Hand,  though  his  dress  and  wild 
npl-arnnce  tit  first  made  her  take  him  for  a  newly  arrived 
savage.  A  view  of  his  nice,  although  it  was  swarthy  naturally, 
and  much  darkened  by  exposure,  left  no  doubt  that  her  conjec- 
ture wan  true;  and  she  felt  as  if  there  was  now  one  of  a  spa- 
ties  more  like  her  own  present,  and  one  to  whom  she  might 
npj-cal  for  succor  in  the  last  emergency.  Mabel  little  knew, 
nl.i- !  how  small  was  the  influence  exercised  by  the  whites  over 
their  savage  allies,  when  the  latter  had  begun  to  taste  of  blood ; 
or  how  slight,  indeed,  was  the  disposition  to  divert  them  from 
their  cruelties. 
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The  day  seemed  a  month,  by  Mabel's  computation  ;  and  the 
only  part  of  it  that  did  not  drag  were  the  minutes  spent  ia 
prayer.  She  had  recourse  tu  this  relief  fiom  time  to  time ;  and 
at  each  effort  she  found  her  spirit  tinner,  her  mind  more  tranquil, 
and  her  tendency  to  resignation  more  continued.  She  under- 
stood  the  reasoning  of  Juno,  and  believed  it  highly  probable 
that  the  bloek-hou>e  would  be  left  unmolested  until  the  retort 
of  her  father,  in  ordt-r  to  entice  him  into  an  ambuscade ;  and 
sin-  felt  much  less  apprehension  of  immediate  danger,  in  come* 
(|uence.  Hut  the  future  offered  little  ground  of  hope ;  and  her 
though ts  had  already  bejrun  to  calculate  the  chances  of  her 
captivity.  At  such  moments  Arrowhead,  aud  his  offensive 
admiration,  rilled  a  prominent  place  iu  the  back -ground ;  for 
our  hrruiiie  well  knew  that  the  Indians  usually  carried  off  to  their 
villages,  f<*r  the  purjHiM-sof  adaption,  such  captives  as  they  did 
net  slay ;  and  that  many  instances  had  occurred,  in  which 
indi\idual*  uf  her  si*x  had  pa>*ed  the  remainder  of  their  h" 
in  the  wigwams  of  their  conquerors.  Such  thoughts  a 
invariably  drove  her  to  her  knee*,  and  to  her  prayers. 

Whil«  the  light  lasted,  the  situation  of  our  heroine  wa 
sufficiently  alarming;  but  as  tin:  shade*  of  evening  gradual! J 
gathered  over  the  Mand,  it  Ucamc  fearfully  ap]  idling.  By  this 
time,  the  savages  had  wrought  thriihwlves  up  to  the  point  of 
fury.  fi»r  tiny  had  ]io*sfSsed  themselves  of  all  the  liquor  of  the 
Kirji>h,  and  their  outcries,  and  gesticulations  wen?  those  of  nea 
truly  ]N^<  »ed  of  e\il  spirit*.  All  the  efforts  of  their  French 
leader  to  restrain  them  were  »*ntir*  Iv  fruitless,  and  he  liad  wweJr 
withdraw  u  to  an  adjacent  i*hmd,  where  he  had  a  sort  of  bivouac; 
that  hf  might  keep  at  a  safe  distance  from  friends  so  apt  to 
into  excesses.  lMi>re  <  mi  trim;  the  spit,  however,  this 
at  i^rvai  ri>k  u»  his  own  lift-,  succeeded  in  extinguishing  the  fire, 
and  iu  ^-curing  tin*  ordinary  means  to  relight  it.  This  precaa- 
tii»nhe  tiNik,  li-.tt  the  Indian*  should  burn  the  block-house,  the 
prefer vati on  of  which  wa*  necessary  to  the  success  of  his  fatal* 
plans,  lie  would  gladly  have  removed  all  the  anna  also,  bat 
thLi  he  found  impracticable,  the  warriors  clinging  to  their 
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and  tomahawks  with  the  tenacity  of  men  who  regarded  a  point 
of  honor,  an  long  as  a  faculty  was  left ;  and  to  carry  off  the 
rifle*,  and  leave  behind  him  the  very  wea|>ona  that  vera  generally 
naed  on  such  occasions,  would  have  been  an  idle  expedient  The 
extinguishing  of  the  fire  proved  to  be  the  roost  prudent  measure, 
for  no  sooner  was  the  officer's  back  turned,  than  one  of  the 
warriors,  in  tact,  proposed  to  fire  the  block-house.  Arrowhead 
had  alio  withdrawn  train  the  group  of  drunkards,  as  soon  aa  ha 
found  that  they  were  losing  their  senses,  and  had  taken  posse* ■ 
ion  of  a  hot,  where  ho  had  thrown  himself  on  the  straw,  and 
sought  the  rest  that  two  wakeful  and  watchful  nights  rendered 
necessary.  It  followed  that  no  one  was  left  among  the  Indians 
to  care  for  Mabel,  if  indeed  any  knew  of  her  existence  at  all ; 
and  the  proposal  of  the  drunkard  was  received  with  yeB*  of 
delight  by  eight  or  ten  more,  as  modi  mtoxieated  and  ImUtnasli 
as  brutal  as  himself 

Tim  was  tho  fearful  moment  for  Mabel  The  Indians,  in  their 
present  condition,  were  reckless  of  any  rifles  that  tlw  Uoek-honaa 
might  hold ;  though  they  did  retain  dim  recollection*  of  Ha 
containing  living  beings,  an  additional  incentive  to  their  esrJer- 
pri*e,  and  they  approached  its  base  whooping  and  leaping  Kka 
demons.  As  yet  they  were  eicited,  not  overcome  by  the  Hqaor 
they  had  drunk.  The  first  attempt  was  mad*  at  tha  door, 
against  which  they  ran  in  a  body ;  but  the  solid  structure,  which 
was  built  entirely  of  logs,  defied  their  efforts.  The  rash  of  a 
hundred  men,  with  the  same  object,  would  bar*  been  nsssess. 
This  Mabel,  however,  did  not  know,  and  bar  heart  seemed  to 
leap  into  her  month,  as  she  hoard  tha  heavy  shock,  at  each 
renewed  effort.  At  length,  when  she  found  that  the  door  resisted 
these  assaults  as  if  it  were  of  stone,  neither  traaasaswj  war 
yielding,  and  only  betraying  Ha  not  being  a  part  of  the  wall  by 
rattling  a  little  on  ha  heavy  hinges,  her  eoarago  revived,  and  aha 
selied  tho  first  moment  of  a  wsation,  to  look  down  through  tha 
loop,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  loam  tha  aslant  of  Iter  danger.  A 
silence,  for  which  it  was  not  easy  to  account,  stamnlatnd 
her  curiosity,  for  nothing  k  m  asaraamg  to  taosa  who  an 
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onn-rious  of  tin?  ]>rcs«-noe  of  imminent  clangor,  as  to  be  unable 
t«»  tra-'"  it*  :ij-j'n»:uh, 

MaU-1  t*.Mii.«l  that  two  or  ihrri!  of  tin:  In>juis  h.i.l  b#«t-n  raV.!i;»; 
\\f  i!ul»-is,  wli-iv  th«v  ha«l  1"  •iiii«1  a  fiw  small  coal*.  a*;«l    uitii 

■ 

i I i- -*-- -  thi'V  \v-t--  ■ij«l-ia\i«riir'  t«»  ii^ht  a  tin-.  Th*.*  int«  iwi  %%i:li 
wliiili  t!i--v  lah-.r-  ,1,  1 1  !•  -  1im|«»  ut'  «l«^tP.viinr,  aii'l  th"  f-ro" 
ni'iiali'it.  i'ii;iMi'»l  (lii'in  :■»  a»t  ii.  t  *  -ll:i^--nt  1  v  an-1  in  iini*  »ii,  *♦•  !  >'.* 
a>  tliiir  t'-ll  ulijii-t  \\;h  k-j'l  in  "  i«;w.  A  whit-.*  man  wouM  i. .»%•.♦ 
al»ai.<!'»ij«'il  tip.  atiiiupt  to  li^lit  a  tir»»  in  il.^jair,  w]:h  o-:iU  tli.it 
cam--  out  nf  tli-  a>li'->  iv»"inMin.;  >]*arks  ;  but  tin-***  ih;l  ir»  r.  *«f 
tin*  f.»ri-T-  hail  nriny  *\\  •  -«li«  nt>  that  w.n-  unknown  t-»  c;v;i;£i- 
tii'ii.     l'»v   lis--  a'.-l  ■  ■!'  a  !i-w  ilrv  l*-a\"%  whii-h  th»-v  ah.n.-   kr.«  \r 

■  *  ■ 

vh-r-'  t»  •«•.•!%,  a  l-Ia/i-  w,i>  finally  kiinll.»l.  aii*l  tln-ii  th-.-a-M  :.-n 

• 

«-f:i  I-  w   li^l.:  -ti*-k>  lua-l--  -ui"  of  th**  a-haiita^.- that  ha«l   L-»-ij 

•  i*-T-t".:««'-l.       Win :.    Mai-  I   ^t. »..>•. 1    iluwn    «»v«t    th--    l»-i'.   •.:.•„• 

»  i 

Ii.  i  a*,-*    U'-r.-    Uiak.::.r  a   ]•.!■■   of  bru»h    a^aiiM    th**   ■]•»•• r,  a'.J 

a-  -!.•■  r-  !i  aMi'-«l  i;a/.'  .^  .V  tl.-ir  |«i«-<- ii:iirs  "!•••  >aw  tl.--   tw:^- 

i^ji:!  \  .!•••  ll  mi"  ti.iit  I'l'iiu  br.ii.'-h  t"  hraiirh,  until  th--  ■*%}.■:■• 
j  i!.-  w.;-  i-r.i: !».:  _'  :»!i.l  -vij  •■;*.. •.;  uinh  r  a  bright  Mi/.'.  Tl..* 
I\  1  ■■.-.  i:-»\.  i.'i\t-  a  \.  *.!  .if  tr'.irn;  h,  an  1  r«  turn-  l  '••  :!:•  \r  .  •  :- 
{  ii.  •:  -.  w,.  i--'i.  .1  :'hi!  !:.■•  u  iik  ••!*  il-  -*? r*i»-t :  -ft  ».»•«  .  n.- 
!■••  '..■•  -!.  Mi'  !  :>•:..'.'.• -I  !■■  \:,.«r  «;>•«!:. -"t!*  •  !v  a?*"..-  ?.»  t"  »r 
i  •  ■-■  '.»'  .:\\  r.  'V  ■!!:  :  »•'  -•.'  ■:.  -  •  in1-  u*»'«  :m*l  «-u  *t>»*+\:\*  w.^  t}:.. 
i:  •■  •  -'  »li.-  I'  i:  iii  t'..-  [■•■•^:-  •»  ■.'"  :li"  ti?".  A>  tlu*  ]■:!«•  kit  I  ■  i 
t " . r- ■ . _r : . •  •  ■  i " .  I.. -.\.\.r.  t'."  l!  .m--»  in  'i«.:-  -I.  until  t!>v  !]i-J--i 
•*•»  ;.••  :r   I.-r  ■'.■-   a>    Ti    ■■•.!;;•■•!    h«  r    t«    r.T.ar.      Ji:-1    .i^  %'..• 

■  4 

r.  ••  !..  i  !::■•  ..••;-.-  :.•  -..!•■  ..;"  •!..■  r  •••in,  t'»  wh.fh  -l,.-  ha.i  r«  '.r.-J 
in    !.•  i    a'i'ii..  a   \*i'<\'  !    -tr-  u:i   -!:■•»    Uj»  ll-f.-u^h   tij"  !  •  .•■  !. 
t:  •.•  i  -1   ••!"  w'.i-.  :i    -!i-   j.  i  1  •■•'♦.   ..-..  •,,   tn  i    i'.'.im  1. 1!    1    t1,..    r  :.;  » 
a|>ar!Ti  .-:.t.  \i.t!i    M  J»  \    »!.  1  !»•  r   ■!.»••!  i*:  mi.       «  »:ir  I.,  r.-'i---    t    w 
ii  i!  j».V.v    •n«u/:i    >;ij-t  ■•-■■1  that    !.•  r    It  >iir   w:i>    »*-•!! :*.:".  *•   :•..'» 

•  I  •■••■.  t:."-   ><\.'.v   Hi-  :»:--  ««r   t«  tr.  -at,  hvl    !••.»;    h!.-»ki.l    m>    ).\   *\  * 

* 

l»!,!-!i     :.!    1     Tip'.     \* :  * :  i     h«!'.  -!i     1*  _   !i!r'\,      i*«l     -!.••      a-!*!r- •»««  -| 
1 1-  '•.'.!*...-   «*       ?.   "  ■  \.    1   j'.:"  •!:      !i  *!•!•■,'  .|;--r   Mu-r   I',  ".■     f. 

1 1-  r  •  \  ■  -    w    :•■   i  .   -•   1.    i«.  1    !*-r   i«.   r>-   :!.   :.    a   n;  ■  uf"    I,- r    »•  .    ; 

•  • 

*:i-    ab-T-ic!-  I  ;  !•:!    th-   i  ss*  -  r»  —•  —  ■•:'  !!:••  w»rM   t.»o  -*tr.-r  ^'c 
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diiid.-d  her  feeling*  to  be  altogether  suppressed  ;  and  when  llicj 
iniohmtarily  i.j..n.-.J  again,  she  perceived  tlint  ihe  streak  of 
I1:iiii.-  «-a»  no  longer  flaring  in  iho  room,  though  the  wood 
an .iiu.l  id.'  liltl.'  njKTturu  hnd  kindled,  and  (.lie  blaze  in  elowlr 
mounting  under  ill.'  impulsion  of  a  current  of  air  that  sucked 
inward.  A  Wnl  of  water  stood  in  a  corner,  ami  Mabel,  acting 
mure  1>y  instinct  than  by  reason,  caught  ti|i  a  vowl,  filled  it,  and 
pouring  it  on  ihe  wood  with  a  trembling  band,  succeeded 
in  extinguishing  the.  fire  at  that  particular  spot  Tlie  smoke 
prvv.-nt.'d  ln-r  from  locking  down  again,  for  ncuupicof  minutes; 
hut  when  slio  did.  her  heart  beat  high  with  delight  and  hope, 
at  fimliiigth.it  the  pill-  of  blazing  brush  had  been  overturned  and 
scattered,  and  ihat  water  had  been  thrown  on  the  logs  of 
the  door,  which  wen*  still  smoking,  though  no  longer  burning. 

"  Who  i-  there  J"  said  Mabel,  with  her  mouth  at  the  loop. 
"  What  friendly  hand  hat  a  merciful  Providence  sent  to  my 

A   Eight  footstep  was  audible   below,  and  one  of  those  gentle. 

[.u>h<-  at   lb.,  door  wan  heard,  which  just  moved  the  maaaire. 

beams  on  the  hinges. 

'•  Who  wi-h.-s  In  eut.ri     I*  it  you,  dear,  dear  uncle  T 

u  Salt-water  no  her-'.     St.  Lawrence  sweet  water,"  waa  the 

The  >t.-p  ..f  Mal».<l  was  never  lighter,  or  her  movement*  morn 
i|iiirk  and  natural,  than  wbih-  she  wan  descending  the  ladder  and 
turning  (In-  Imrv  (, ,r  n)l  )„.r  motions  were  earnest  and  active. 
Thi-  time  .-h-  tb.  night  only  of  her  escape,  and  she  opened  the 
do<.r  with  a  rapidity  that  did  n..t  admit  of  caution.  Her  fint 
impul-e  was  to  nihil  into  the  open  nir,  in  the  blind  hop.- of 
quitting  the  !.1.k k-house,  but  June  repulsed  the  attempt,  and 
entering,  she  coolly  barred  the  door  again,  before  she  would 
notice  M:il»  1\  eager  effort*  to  embrace  her. 

-IS],*,  y..u— 1.1-tf  you.  June."  cried  our  heroine  most  fer- 
vently— "you    are.   sent   by    1'rovidenco  to  bo   my    guardian 

"  No  hug  so  tight — "  answered  lb*  Ttuearon  woman. — 
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"Pale-face  woman  all  ay  or  all  laugh.     Let  June 
door." 

Mabel  became  more  rational,  and  in  a  few  minute*  the  two 
were  again  in  the  upper  room,  seated  ai  before,  hand  in  hand,  all 
feeling  of  distrust  or  rivalry  between  them  being  banished  on 
the  one  side  by  the  consciousness  of  favors  received,  and  on  the 
other  bv  the  consciousness  of  favors  conferred. 

"  Now  tell  me,  Juno,"  Mabel  commenced,  as  soon  as  she  had 
given  and  received  one  warm  embrace,  **  have  you  seen  or  heard 
aught  of  my  ]>oor  uncle  ?" 

"  Don't  know.  No  one  see  liim ;  no  one  hear  him ;  no  one 
know  anyt'ing.  Salt-water  run  into  river,  I  t'ink,  for  I  no  find 
him.  Quarter-master  gone  too.  I  look,  and  look,  and  look ; 
but  no  see  Vm,  one,  t'other,  nowhere." 

44  Blessed  be  God !  They  must  have  escaped,  though  the 
means  are  not  known  to  us.  I  thought  I  saw  a  Frenchman  on 
the  i>land,  Juni'T 

u  Yes — Fn-nch  captain  come,  but  he  go  away,  too.  Plenty  of 
Injin  on  inland." 

**  Oh  !  Juno,  June,  are  there  no  means  to  prevent  my  beloved 
father  from  fallim;  into  tlwj  hands  of  his  enemies  F* 

"  iMn't  know;  fink  dat  warriors  wait  in  ambush,  and  Yen- 
g««es»-  mu^t  lo*e  seal  p." 

'*  Surely,  surely,  June,  you,  who  have  done  so  much  for  the 
daughter,  will  not  refuse  to  help  the  father !** 

•'IWt  know  fader— don't  love  fader.  June  help  her  own 
people,  help  Arrowhead — husband  love  scalp.** 

**  Juno,  this  is  not  yourself!  I  cm  not,  will  not  believe,  that 
vou  wish  to  see  our  im-n  murdered  !** 

June  turned  her  dark  eyes  quietly  on  Mabel,  and,  for  a 
moment,  her  look  was  stern,  though  it  soon  changed  into  one  of 
melancholy  mm passion. 

"  Lily,  Yeiigefse  gal  r  she  said,  as  one  asks  a  question, 

"  Certainly,  and  as  a  Yengeese  girl,  I  would  save  my 
men  from  »l;iu:;lit«-r.M 

14  Yen*  good — if  can.     Juno  no  Yengeese ;  June 
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got  Tuscarwra  husband — Tuscarora  heart — Tuscarora  feeling— 

all  over  Tuscarora.  Lily  wouldn't  run  and  tell  French  dat  bet 
fiider  wax  coming  to  gain  victory)" 

"  1  Vrli.-ip*  not,"  returned  Mabel,  pressing  a  hand  on  a  bratn 
Jint.  fell  bewildered, — "perhaps  not;  but  you  serve  me,  aid  me, 
— have  saved  me,  June  I  Why  have  you  done  this,  if  you  only 
M  as  a  Tuscan™  P 

"  Don't  only  feel  as  Tuscarora — feel  as  a  gal — feel  as  squaw. 
Love  i  irn-tty  Lily,  nnd  put  it  in  my  besom." 

Mai.!  melted  into  tears,  and  she  pressed  the  affectionate 
creature  to  her  heart.  It  was  near  a  minute  before  she  could 
renew  the  discourse,  but  then  she  succeeded  in  speakjitr,  mora 
calmly  and  with  greater  coherence.  ,■■*  ' 

"Let  mo  know  the  worst,  June,"  sha>-4aid.  jjtfo-nigbt, 
your    people   aro   feasting ;    what  do  A-y  intnnd  to  do   to- 


"  Don't  know— afraid  to  see  ArrJtUtfF^gtd  to  ask  ques- 
tion— t'ink  hide  away,  till  Yongeese  come  V 

"Will  ih'-y  m>l  attempt  anything  against  the  block  house  t 
You  have  seen  what  they  can  threaten  if  they  will  P 

"  Too  much  mm.  Arrowhead  sleep,  or  no  dare ;  French 
captain  gone  hv.iv,  or  no  dare.     All  go  to  sleep,  now." 

-  And  you  think  I  am  safe  for  this  night,  at  least  P 

"  To->  much  rum.  If  Lily  like  June,  might  do  much  for  her 
I-,  >[.[..." 

"  I  am  like  you,  June,  if  a  wish  to  servo  my  countrymen 
can  make  a  resemblance  with  one  as  courageous  as  yourself." 

"  N<i — no — no" — muttered  June,  in  a  low  voice;  "no  got 
heart,  ami  June  no  let  you,  if  had.  June's  modcr  prisoner  one*, 
nnd  warrior*  got  drunk ;  moder  tomahawk'd  'em  alt  Such 
the  way  red-skin  women  do,  when  people  in  danger  and  want 

"  Yon  say  what  is  true,"  returned  Mabel,  shuddering,  and  nn- 
mnsciou'ly  dropping  June's  hand.  "I  cannot  do  thai.  I  ban 
neither  the  strength,  the  courage,  nor  the  will,  to  dip  my  hands 
.n  blood." 

17* 
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44 Tink  that  too;  then  stay  where  you  be— Mock-home  good 
— gut  no  scalp." 

"  You  believe,  then,  that  I  am  safe  here,  at  least  until  my 
father  and  his  j>oo|)Ie  return  ln 

"  Know  no.  No  dare  touch  block-house  in  morning.  Hark ! 
all  btill  now — drink  rum  till  head  fall  down,  and  sleep  like 
loK." 

"  Mi^ht  I  not  escape  ?  Are  there  not  several  canoes  on  die 
Island  ? — might  I  not  get  one,  and  go  and  give  my  nether  Duties 
of  what  has  hapjiened  i" 

"  Know  how  to  paddle  ?"  demanded  June,  glancing  her  eye 
furtively  at  her  companion. 

u  Not  so  well  as  yourself,  perhaps ;  but  enough  to  get  oat  of 
sight  before  morning." 

**  What  do  then  ?— couldn't  paddle  six — ten— eight  mile!* 

"  I  do  not  know ;  I  would  do  much  to  warn  my  father,  and 
the  excellent  Pathfinder,  and  all  the  rest,  of  the  danger  they 


are.  in/' 


*  Like  Pathfinder  T 

44  All  like  him  who  know  him — you  would  like  him,  nay,  Iowa 
him,  if  v«#u  onlv  knew  his  heart!" 

"  No  like  him  at  all.  Too  pood  rifle — too  good  eye— too 
much  shoot  Iroquois,  and  June's  jwople.  Must  get  his  scalp 
it  can. 

••  And  I  must  t«avc  it  if  I  ran,  June.  In  this  respect,  then, 
wo  an<  opfiused  to  each  other.  I  will  go  and  find  a  canoe  the 
ifMnii l  they  an*  all  asleep,  and  quit  the  island.** 

'•  No  ran — Juno  wont  let  vuu.     Call  Arrowhead." 

44  Juno!  you  could  not  betray  me— you  would  not  give  me 
up,  aftVr  all  you  have  done  for  me  P 

"Just  so/1  returned  June,  making  a  backward  gesture  with 
her  h:iudT  and  speaking  with  a  warmth  and  earnestness  Mabel 
hail  tirviT  witnessed  in  her  before.  "Call  Arrowhead  in  lood 
voiee.  <>nr  call  from  wife  wake  a  warrior  up.  June  no  let 
Lily  In  I] i  enemy — no  let  Injin  hurt  lily." 

'•  I  understand  you,  June,  and  feel  tlie  nature  and  justice  of 


your  eanthneuto ;  and  after  all,  it  won  bettor  that  I  aboold 
remain  here,  for  I  have  moat  probably  overrated  my  elnaiglh. 
Bat  tell  me  one  thing ;  if  my  uncle  oome  in  the  night  nod  aak 
to  be  admitted,  yon  will  let  me  open  the  door  of  the  blook- 
honse  tliat  he  may  enter." 

"  Sarlain — he  prisoner  here,  and  Job*  like  ptawuet  batter 
than  scalp;  scalp  good  tor  honor,  prisoner  good  for  fcehag. 
But  Salt-water  bide  ao  close,  be  deal  know  where  ha  ha 
himself."  -^ 

Here  Jane  laughed  in  her  girlish  mirthful  way,  for  to  bar  ^^ 
scenes  of  violence  were  too  familiar  to  leave  imprcaaioaa  v&- 
dently  deep  to  change  her  natural  character.  A  loog^anl 
discursive  dialogue  now  followed,  in  which  Mabel  endeawpuaVaeta^tiJ 
to  obtain  clearer  notions  of  bar  actual  situation,  uader  a  fa»t  ■^s^r— 
hope  that  she  might  possibly  be  enabled  to  ton  eoaoe  of  the 
nets  she  thus  learned  to  advantage.  Jaoe  answered  all  bar 
interrogatories  simply,  but  with  a  caution  winch  showed  aba 
fully  distinguished  between  that  which  we*  immaterial,  and 
that  which  might  endanger  the  safety  or  aaabafraai  the  future 
operations  of  her  friends.  Our  heroine  was  incapable  of  mak- 
ing an  attempt  to  entrap  her  companion,  though  she  plainly 
perceived,  that  could  she  have*  been  guilty  of  the  meaaneai 
she  would  have  found  the  undertaking  one  of  extreme  dM- 
cully.  June,  however,  was  not  required  to  exercise  mora  than 
a  discreet  discrimirMtiou  about  what  she  revealed;  and  the 
substance  of  the  information  aba  gave  may  be  — ■■"*  up  a* 
follows. 

Arrowhead  had  long  been  in  coPHnaaieaoon  with  the  French, 
though  thia  wna  the  first  occasion  on  which  be  had  aver  entirety 
thrown  aside  the  mask.  Ha  do  longer  intended  to  trust  himself 
among  the  English,  for  be  bad  daanmred  traces  of  (Naorutt, 
particularly  in  Pathfinder;  and  with  Indian  bravado,  he  now 
rather  wished  to  blaaon  than  to  conceal  h*>  treachery.  Ha  bad 
led  the  party  of  warriors,  in  the  attack  oa  the  Wand,  subject, 
however,  to  the  supervision  of  the  Freewaman  who  bat  ben* 
asoirtionad,  though  June  deettned  saying  whether  to  hut)  heaa 
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the  means  of  discovering  the  position  of  a  place  that  had  bee* 
thought  to  be  so  concealed  from  the  eyes  of  the  enemy  or  not. 
On  this  ]»uiiit  she  would  say  nothing;  but  she  admitted  that 
she  and  her  husband  bad  l>een  watching  the  departure  of  the 
Scud,  at  the  time  they  were  overtaken  and  captured  by  tha 
cutter.  The  French  bad  obtained  their  information  of  the  pre- 
cise position  of  the  station,  but  very  recently ;  and  Mabel  felt  a 
pang  like  that  of  some  sharp  instrument  piercing  her  heart, 
when  she  thought  that  there  were  covert  allusions  of  the  Indiaa 
woman,  which  would  convey  the  meaning  that  the  intelligence 
had  come  from  a  pale-face  in  the  employment  of  Duncan  of 
Luudie.  This  was  intimated,  however,  rather  than  said ;  and 
when  Mabel  had  time  to  reflect  on  her  companion's  words,  and 
to  remember  how  sententious  and  brief  her  periods  were,  she 
found  room  to  hope  that  idie  had  misunderstood  her,  and  that 
JasjK-r  Western  would  yet  come  out  of  the  affair  freed  from 
every  injurious  imputation. 

June  did  not  hesitate  to  confess  that  she  had  been  sent  to  the 
island  to  ascertain  the  precise  number,  and  the  occupations  of 
those  who  had  I  icon  left  mi  it ;  though  she  aim  betrayed,  in  her 
nwe  way,  that  the  wi>h  to  serve  Mattel  had  induced  her  prin- 
cipally to  consent  to  come.  In  consequence  of  her  report,  and 
information  otherwise  obtained,  the  enemy  was  aware  of  pre- 
cis* !v  tin*  £>rce  that  could  lie  brought  against  them  ;  they  also 
kn<-w  tin*  nuiuU-r  of  nx-n  that  had  jjone  with  Serjeant  Dunham, 
and  wire  ac^uaintM  with  the  ohji-ct  he  had  in  view,  though 
th»-y  wire  ignorant  of  the  sjiot  where  he  expected  to  meet  the 
French  l>oaU*.  It  would  have  l*vn  a  pleasant  sight  to  witness 
tin-  «*a«;er  desire  of  each  of  these  two  sincere  females  to  aecer 
tain  all  that  might  U»  of  consequence  to  their  respective  friends, 
and  yet  the  native  delicacy  with  which  each  refrained  from 
pressing  the  other  to  make  revelations  that  would  have 
impri.t|»<-rt  as  well  as  the  sensitive,  almost  intuitive  feeling 
which  rach  avoid* -d  saving  aught  that  might  prove  injurious  to 
her  own  nation  :  a*  respects  each  other,  there  was  perfect  confi- 
dence ;  as  regarded  tht-ir  rc-i  -vtive  people,  entire  fidelity.     J  una 
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was  quite  as  anxious  as  Mabel  could  be  on  any  oilier  point,  to 
know  where  the  serjeant  had  gone,  and  when  he  was  expected 
to  return ;  but  she  abstained  from  putting  the  question,  with  n 
delicacy  that  would  have  done  honor  to  the  highest  cmfiatkm ; 
nor  did  she  once  frame  any  other  inquiry,  in  a  way  to  lead, 
indirectly,  to  a  betrayal  of  the  much  desired  information,  on 
that  particular  point;  though,  when  Mabel,  of  her  own  accord, 
touched  on  any  matter  that  might,  by  possibility,  throw  a  tight 
on  the  subject,  she  listened  with  an  intentness  that  almost  sus- 
pended respiration. 

In  this  manner,  the  hours  passed  away  unheeded ;  for  both 
were  too  much  interested  to  think  of  rest  Nature  asserted  her 
right*,  however,  towards  morning;  and  Mabel  was  persuaded 
to  lie  down  on  one  of  the  straw  beds  provided  for  the  soldier*, 
-where  she  soon  fell  into  a  deep  sleep.  June  lay  near  her ;  and 
a  quiet  reigned  on  the  whole  island,  as  profound  as  if  the 
dominion  of  the  forest  had  never  been  invaded  by  man. 

When  Mabel  awoke,  the  light  of  the  sun  was  streaming  in 
through  the  loopholes ;  and  she  found  that  the  day  was  con- 
siderably advanced.  June  still  lay  near  her,  sleeping  as  tran- 
quilly as  if  she  reposed  on— we  will  not  say  down,  for  the 
superior  civilisation  of  our  own  times  repudiates  the  simile  but 
on  a  French  mattress ;  and  as  profoundly  as  if  she  had  never 
experienced  concern.  The  movements  of  Mabel,  notwhhatand 
ing,  soon  awakened  one  so  accustomed  to  vigilance;  and  then 
the  two  took  a  survey  of  what  was  pasting  around  them,  by 
of  the  friendly 
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M  What  had  thr  Eternal!  Maker  need  of  thee, 
Tha  wurW  in  his  continual)  course  la  keep*. 
Thiit  ihHrnt  all  ihinp*  deface  1  ne  letlmt  aee 
Thr  Iroutie  «f  his  w<>rke  ?    Indrrde  in  tteepe, 
Thr  ilnaihfull  bndy  thai  doth  lore  to  •torpe 
llii  liutlviw  limb*,  and  druwnc  his  baser  Bind, 
I  kith  prtiv*  thee  tift,  and  oft  from  fftyiUa  deep*. 
Caller  thee  hli  enddevae.  In  hit  errov  Mind. 
And  great  dame  Nature*  hand  maJdc,  cbeariaf  every  kind.** 

Fasus  Qv: 

The  tranquillity  of  the  previous  night  was  not  contradicted 
by  the  movement*  of  the  day.  Although  Mabel  and  Jane  went 
to  owrv  loophole,  not  a  ftiirn  i»f  the  presence  of  a  living  being 
on  the  i>land  was  at  first  to  be  seen,  themselves  excepted. 
T)n»re  was  a  smothered  tire  on  the  spot  where  McXab  and  bis 
comrade*  had  cook»il,  as  if  the  smoke  that  curled  upwards  from 
it  w.v  intendt*d  a*  a  lure  to  the  absent :  and  all  around  the  hats 
hail  K»en  restored  to  former  order  and  arrangement  Mabel 
start*'.!  in  voluntarily,  whrii  hor  eyv  at  length  fell  on  a  group  of 
three  invn,  dressed  in  the  scarlet  of  the  55th,  seated  on  the  grass, 
in  I-mn^n*  attitudes  as  if  thvy  chatted  in  liitiesi  seearitj;  and 
her  Hi M »d  curdled,  as  on  a  second  look,  she  traced  the  |i*'||"fltf 
dm>4  and  irl.-ivy  eyes  of  the  dead.  They  were  quite  near  the  block- 
bous^ ;  so  near,  ind^t-d.  as  to  have  been  overlooked  at  the  first 
ea^.-r  inquiry  :  and  tin- re  was  a  mocking  levity  in  their  postares 
and  ir-Mures,  for  their  liml*  were  siiDViiing  in  different mUitttdeAj 
ii>t»riJiil  t«»  rm-mble  I:tV,  at  which  the  soul  revolted.  Stifl, 
ImrriM^  a*  the**  object*  w^re  to  tiu^e  near  enough  to  da 
tin*  frightful  discrepancy  U-twevn  their  assumed  and  their 
r  har.trvrv,  tit*'  arrangement  had  Uvn  mad?  with  an  art 
would   kite  deceived  a  negligent  observer,  at  the  ^n^nft  of  a 
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hundred  yards.  After  carefully  examining  the  shorn  of  the 
island,  June  pointed  out  to  her  companion  the  fourth  soldier, 
seated  with  his  feet  hanging  orer  the  water,  hia  back  fastened 
to  aaapling,  and  holding  a  fishing-rod  in  hia  hand.  The  soslp- 
less  heads  were  covered  with  the  caps,  and  all  appaaranoe  of 
blood  had  been  carefully  washed  from  each  countenance. 

Mabel  sickened  at  this  sight,  which  not  only  did  so  much 
violence  to  all  her  nolioaa  of  propriety,  but  which  ma  in  itself 
so  revolting,  and  so  opposed  to  natural  feeling.  Bbe  withdraw 
to  a  teat,  and  hid  her  Lou  in  her  apron  for  sereral  minutes,  anal 
ft  low  call  from  June  »g»in  drew  her  to  ■  loophole.  The  litter 
then  pointed  out  the  body  of  Jennie,  seemingly  standing  in  the 
door  of  a  hut,  leaning  forward  aa  if  to  look  at  the  group  of  men, 
her  cap  fluttering  in  the  wind,  and  her  h 
The  distance  was  too  great  to  distinguish  the  I 
accurately  ;  but  Mabel  fancied  that  the  jaw  had  been  d 
■a  if  to  distort  the  mouth  into  a  sort  of  horrible  lough. 

"  June  !  June  P  she  exclaimed,  "  thai  mil  will  all  I  bene  ever    ' 
heard  or  imagined  aa  possible,  in  the  treachery  Mod  artifices  of 
your  people." 

"  Tuscarora  very  canning,"  said  Jane,  in  ■  way  to  show  that 
she  rather  approved  of  than  condemned  the  m  to  whsefs 
the  dead  bodies  bad  been  applied.  "  Do  soldier  ao  barm  bow  ; 
do  Iroqoois  good  ;  got  the  scalp,  first ;  now  make  bodies  work. 
By  and  by,  burn  'era." 

This  speech  told  Mabel  bow  far  abe  waa  i|i  nihil  rose  bar 
friend  in  character ;  and  it  wss  sereral  nsmswea  before  she  imiH 
again  address  her.  Bat  this  temporary  ■vawaoa.  wsa  lost 
on  June,  who  set  about  presawing  their  sample  hrsnbhsl,  m 
a  way  to  show  how  insensible  she  was  to  fcihnp  in  others,  that 
Iter  own  habits  taught  her  to  discard.  Mabel  r^  sparingly,  and 
her  companioD  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  Then  they  had 
leisure  again  for  their  thonghta,  and  far  farther  sarreys  of  the 
island.  Our  heroine,  though  devoured  with  >  sWsriih  desire-to 
be  always  at  the  loops,  seldom  went  oma  she  dsdnetkmm*- 
diately  quit  them  m  esagsat,  shaaafr  Il1|lllli  hyesgaaaaa. 
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hensions  to  return  again  in  a  few  minutes,  called  by  the  rnrtfing 
of  leaves,  or  the  sighing  of  the  wind.  It  was,  indeed,  a  aolem 
thin!?  to  look  out  iijkhi  that  deserted  spot,  peopled  by  the  dead 
in  the  panoply  of  the  living,  and  thrown  into  the  attitudes  and 
acts  of  careless  merriment  and  rude  enjoyment  The 
on  our  heroine  was  much  as  if  she  had  found  herself  an 
of  the  revelries  of  demons. 

Throughout  the  livelong  day  not  an  Indian  nor  a 
was  to  bo  seen,  and  night  closed  over  the  frightful  bat  silent 
masquerade  with  the  steady  and  unalterable  progress  with 
which  earth  obeys  her  laws,  indifferent  to  the  petty  acton  and 
jx'tty  scones  that  are  in  daily  bustle  and  daily  occurrence  on  her 
bos<  mi.  Thn  night  was  far  more  quiet  than  that  which  had  pro* 
ceded  it,  and  MaM  slept  with  an  increasing  confidence,  lor  she 
now  filt  satisfied  that  her  own  fate  would  not  be  decided  until 
the  return  of  her  father.  The  following  day  he  was  expected, 
however,  and  when  our  heroine  awoke,  she  ran  eagerly  to 
the  loops  in  order  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  weather  and  the 
asfwet  of  the  skies,  as  well  as  the  condition  of  the  island.  Tbera 
lounged  the  fearful  group  on  the  grass ;  the  fisherman  still  hung 
over  th<*  water,  seemingly  intent  on  his  sport ;  and  the  distorted 
count i- name  of  Jennie  glared  from  out  the  hut  in  horrible  con- 
tortion*. Hut  tin*  weather  had  changed.  The  wind  blew  fresh 
from  the  southward,  and  though  the  air  was  bland,  it  was  filled 
with  the  element*  of  storm. 

"  This  grows  more  and  more  difficult  to  bear,  Juno,*  Mabel  said, 
when  she  li-it  the  window.  u  I  could  even  prefer  to  see  the  enemy 
than  to  look  anv  longer  on  tin*  fearful  array  of  the  dead." 

44  Hn>h : — here  they  come.  June  thought  hear  a  cry,  Kke  a 
warrior's  shout  when  he  take  a  scalp." 

u  What  mean  you  ! — There  is  no  more  butchery  1  There  can 
U*  in*  more." 

"  Salt-water !"  exclaimed  June,  laughing,  as  she  stood  fncpiaf 
through  a  loophole. 

"  Mv  dear  uncle !— Thank  <iod,  he  then  lives.— Oh  !  Ji 
June,  you  will  not  let  them  harm  Aim  /" 
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"  JniH  poor  squaw.  What  warrior  fink  of  whet  aha  ■my  I 
Arrowhead  bring  him  here." 

Br  thk  time  Mabel  wa*  at  a  loop,  and  rare  enough  then 
were  Gap  and  the  Quarter-Maator  in  the  handa  of  the  Indiana, 
eight  or  ten  of  whom  were  conducting  them  to  the  foot  of  the 
block ;  for  by  tfaia  capture  the  enemy  now  well  knew  that  there 
could  bo  no  man  in  the  building.  Mabel  acareelj  breathed  until 
the  whole  party  atood  ranged  directly  before  the  door,  when  the 
waa  rejoiced  to  aee  tbaPtbe  French  officer  wan  among  them.  A 
low  conversation  followed,  in  which  both  the  white  leader 
and  Arrowhead  apoke  earnoatly  to  their  eaptirae,  when  the 
Qaarter-M»t<v  called  oat  to  her,  in  a  rone  load  enough  to  be 
heard. 

"Pretty  Mabel !— Pretty  Mabel  T  be  aaid-J*  look  out  of 
one  of  the  loopboke,  and  pity  our  condition.  W«  are  threat 
eoed  with  instant  death,  unleaa  you  open  the  door  to  the  eoo- 
querora.  Relent  then,  or  well  no  ha  wearing  our  aearpihebTM 
hour  from  thk  Memed  moment  I" 

Mabel  thought  there  were  mockery  and  levity  hi  that  appeal, 
and  its  manner  rather  fortified  than  jaaahawai  her  naolathm 
to  bold  the  place  aa  long  aa  poauble.       *\ 

"  Speak  to  me,  undo,"  ehe  aaid,  with  bar  nouth  at  a  loop, 
"and  toll  me  what  I  ought  to  dor 

-  Thank  God  I— thank  God  T  ejaculated  Gap :"  the  aound  af 
your  sweet  voice,  Magnet,  lighten  my  heart  of  a  heavy  load,  for 
I  feared  you  had  shared  the  fate  of  poor  Jennie.  Mybreaathna 
felt  the  last  four-and-twenty  boura  aa  if  a  ton  of  kentledge  had 
been  atowed  in  it.  You  aak  me  what  you  ought  ha  do,  child, 
and  I  do  not  know  bow  to  advise  you,  though  you  are  my  own 
aster's  daughter  I  The  moat  I  can  nay  jart  Mr,  any  poor  girl, 
is  moat  heartily  to  cone  the  day  you  or  I  ever  at*  this  hit  of 
freab  water." 

•  But,  uncle,  ia  your  life  la  danger  do  jaw  think  I  ought  to 
open  the  door  P 

"A  round  turn  and  two  balf-hrtehaa  aaaka  a  bat  belay ;  aad 
I  would  oouuul  no  one  who  la  out  of  the  haada  of  ttneoVniW, 
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to  unbar  or  unfasten  anything,  in  order  to  fall  into  them.  A*  to 
the  Quarter-Master  and  myself,  we  are  both  elderly  men,  and  not 
of  much  account  U>  mankind  in  general,  as  honest  Pathfinder 
would  say ;  and  it  can  make  no  great  od«L»  to  hiin  whether 
he  balances  the  purser'*  books  thw  year  or  the  next ;  and  as  for 
myself,  why  if  1  were  on  the  seaboard  I  should  know  what 
to  do — but  up  ht-re  in  this  watery  wilderness,  I  can  only  say  that 
if  1  were  behind  that  bit  of  a  bulwark,  it  would  take  aguud  deal 
of  Indian  logic  to  rowse  me  out  of  it/1  » 

**  You'll  no  be  minding  all  your  uncle  says,  pretty  Mabel," 
put  in  Muir,  '•  for  distress  Is  obviously  fast  unsettling  his  facul- 
ties ai,<l  he  >s  tar  from  calculating  all  the  necessities  of  the 
emergency.  We  are  in  the  hands  hero  of  vcrv  considerate  and 
gent  lr  manly  pairsons,  it  must  be  acknowledged,  aud  one  has 
litth'  occasion  to  apprehend  disagreeable  violence.  The 
casualties  that  have  occurred,  are  the  common  incidents  of  war, 
and  can  no  change  our  sentiments  of  the  enemy,  for  ther  are  far 
from  indicating  that  any  injustice  will  be  done  the  prisoner!. 
I'm  sure  that  neither  Master  Cap  iMr  myself  has  any  cause  of 
complaint  si  nee  we  have  giwn  ourselves  up  to  Master  Arrow- 
head, who  reminds  mo  of  a  Komaii,  or  a  Sjartan,  by  his  virtues 
arid  moderation  ;  but  \v"U  U»  r»ani>>m tiering  that  usages  dider, 
aihl  that  uursralp-<  may  U«  lawful  .sacrifices  to  appose  the  manes 
of  fallen  firs,  unless*  you  saw  them  by  capitulation." 

**  1  shall  do  wiser  l«>  keep  within  the  block-houae  until  the  fata 
of  the  Maud  is  srtthd,"  returned  MaU*l.  •"  Uur enemies  can  feel 
no  concern  on  account  of  one  like  me,  knowing  that  I  can  do 
thi'in  n<>  harm ;  and  I  greatly  prefer  to  remain  here,  as  mora 
iHittiiig  inv  s.-x  and  wars." 

*•  If  n< 'thiii^  but  your  convenience  were  concerned,  Mabel,  wa 
thould  all  cheerfully  acquiesce  in  your  wishes;  but  these  gentle* 
iiitii  fancy  that  the  work  will  aid  their  operations,  and  they  hava 
a  strung  il<--*ir«-  t<i  ]nkm>>s  it.  To  )*-  frank  with  you,  finding 
iiiy*«  If  and  y.'iir  uru  b-  in  a  wry  |*ecu]i:ir  situation,  I  acknow- 
l.-.|^i-  ili.it,  to  awit  eoUMtpienci-s,  I  ha\e  assumed  the  power  that 
belong-  to  His  Majesty's  commission,  and  entered  into  a 
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eapitulntion,  by  which  I  have  engaged  to  give  up  thu  block- 
house ami  the  whole  island.  It  is  the  fortune  of  war,  and  mutt 
be  submitted  to;  no  open  the  door,  |>rctty  Mabel,  forthwith, 
and  confide  yourself  to  the  care  of  those  who  know  how  to  treat 
beauty  mil  virtue  in  distress.  There's  no  courtier  in  Scotland 
morn  complaisant  than  this  chief,  or  who  is  more  familiar  with 
the  laws  of  decorum." 

"  Nn  leave  hli>ek- house,"  muttered  June,  who  stood  at  Mabel'* 
side,  attentive  to  id]  tli.it  paused.  "  Block-bouse  good  ;  got  no 
scalp." 

Our  heroine  might  have  yielded,  but  for  thin  appeal ;  for  it 
begun  to  appear  to  her,  that  the  wisest  course  would  be  to 
oncdiate  the  enemy  by  concessions,  instead  of  exasperating 
tilt-in  by  resistance.  Tiny  must  know  that  Muir  aod  her  uncle 
were  in  their  power;  that  there  was  no  man  in  the  building ;  aod 
she  fancied  they  might  proceed  to  batter  down  the  door,  or  to 
cut  their  way  through  ill©  loirs  with  ales,  if  she  obstinately 
refused  to  give  them  i-caceable  admission,  since  there  was  no 
longer  any  reason  to  dread  thu  ride,  but  the  words  of  June 
indui'M  her  to  hesitate;  and  the  earnest  pressure  of  the  band, 
and  cnln-ntiug  lo»ka  of  her  companion,  strengthened  a  resolution 
that  was  faltering, 

"  Nn  prisoner  yet,"  whispered  June— **  let  'en  make  prisoner, 
l.'f. >re  Vv  take  prisoner — talk  big ;  June  manage  'm." 

Midi!  dow  began  to  [larley  more  resolutely  with  Muir,  for 
her  uncle  seemed  dis|msed  to  qiiiot  his  conscience  by  holding 
his  tongue ;  and  she  plainly  intimated  that  it  waa  not  her  inten- 
tion to  yield  the  building. 

"  You  forget  the  capitulation,  Mistress  Mabel,"  said  Muir ; 
"  tie-  honor  of  one  of  Ilis  Majesty's  servants  is  concerned ;  and 
the  honor  of  His  Majesty,  through  his  servant.  You  will 
remember  the  finesse  and  delicacy  that  belong  to  military 
honor  i" 

"  I  ktio««  enough,  Mr.  Muir,  to  understand  that  you  have  no 
command  tn  this  expedition,  and,  therefore,  can  have  DO  right 
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to  yif  Id  the  block-house ;  and  I  remember,  moreover,  to  have 
heard  my  father  say,  that  a  prisoner  loses  all  his  authority,  lor 
the  time  being." 

44  K.-tnk  sophistry,  pretty  Mabel,  and  treason  to  the  king,  aa 
wo)  I  as  dishonoring  his  com  mission,  and  discrediting  his  name. 
You'll  no  be  persevering  in  your  intentions,  when  your  better 
judgment  has  had  k-i>ure  to  reflect,  and  to  make  couclufiuoa 
on  matters  and  circumstances." 

44  Ay,"  put  in  Cap,  "  this  is  a  circumstance,  and  be  d        d 

to  it  :M* 

"  No  mind  what  V  uncle  Hay,"  ejaculated  June,  who  wai 
occupied  in  a  far  corner  of  the  room.  4'  Block-house  good ;  got 
no  scalp." 

4*  I  sliall  remain  as  I  am,  Mr.  Muir,  until  I  get  aome  tiding! 
of  my  father,  lie  will  return  in  the  course  of  the  next  tea 
a  vs. 

"  All !  MaK'l,  thi*  artifice  will  no  deceive  the  enemy,  who,  by 
m< -am  tint  would  )*•  nniut«'Hi^iM«\  did  not  our  suspicious  reat 
on  an  unhappy  voim.*  man  with  loo  much  plausibility,  are 
familiar  with  all  our  doings  :i:iil  plans  and  well  know  that  the 
Mm  will  tint  M<t  U'fim*  th-'  worthy  Serjeant  and  his  companions 
will  )•••  in  tli-ir  pow.-r.  Aw.-  1  !  Submioion  to  Providence  it 
trulv  a  I'hiUtiaii  \  irtiii- !" 

"Mr.  Muir,  j mi  apjH-.ir  to  U>  deo-iwd  in  the  strength  of  thift 
w««fli,  and  to  t'uiev  it  w»mU»t  than  it  i-*.  I>o  you  desire  to  tee 
what  I  can  do  in  tin'1  way  of  d«'feiKV,  if  «*•»  diHjKjaed  P 

"  I  dinna*  iiiinil  if  I  d..,"  an*iWiTi<]  the  t£uarter-Master,  who 
alwav*  ^ri'W  Si'utch  :i*  In*  vjP'W  iut»Te>t»-d. 

•"  What  do  you  think  of  that,  th.-n  }  Look  at  the  loop  of  the 
npp^r  >UtT\'% 

A*  -•♦in  as  M  i1n»!  had  >|*oki-n,  all  ey<*  wero  turned  upwardi 
and  U*h-1 1  the  muzz!.*  of  a  rifle  cautiously  thrust  through  a 
Imli' — .hi ti<'  having  n>nrti-d  a^ain  t>»  a  ru*e  that  had  already 
pmvi'd  so  Mi<vi-«%ful.  The  r« -Mill  did  lint  disappoint  expectation, 
No  sootier  did  the  Indians  citrh  a  sight  of  the  fatal  weapon. 
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than  tlicy  leaped  aside,  and  in  l«n  than  a  minute  every  man 
among  thcin  had  sought  h  chut.  Tbo  French  officer  kept  his 
eye  on  tin-  burn-l  of  the  piece,  in  order  to  ascertain  tliHt  it  wm 
not  jHjinted  in  Lis  particular  direction,  and  he  coolly  took  a 
pinch  of  r-nutT.  As  neither  Muir  nut  Cap  had  any  thing  to  appre- 
hend from  the  quarter  in  which  the  others  were  menaced,  they 
kept  their  ground. 

"  lty  win',  my  pretty  MuWl,  be  wise,"  exclaimed  the  former, 
"  and  do  U-  provoking  useless  contention.  In  tbv  name  of  all  the 
king*  of  Albin,  nliom  have  ye  clueeU-d  with  you  in  that  wooden 
tower,  that  seeineth  so  bloody-minded  f  There  is  necromancy 
about  thin  matter,  and  all  our  characters  may  be  involved  in  the 
explanation." 

"  What  do  ye  think  of  the  Pathfinder,  Matter  Muir,  for  a 
garrison  to  so  strong  a  post  1"  cried  Mabel,  resorting  to  an  equivo- 
cation that  the  circumstances  rendered  very  excusable,  "What 
will  your  French  and  Indian  companion!  think  of  the  aim  of 
the  Pathfinder's  rifle  I" 

b  Hear  gently  on  Hie  unfortunate,  pretty  Mabel,  and  do  not 
confound  the  king'*  servants,  may  heaven  bless  him  and  nil  his 
royal  lineage !  with  the  king's  enemies.  If  Pathfinder  be  indeed 
in  the  bl nek- house,  let  bim  speak,  and  we  will  hold  our  negotia- 
tions directly  with  him.  He  knows  us  as  friends,  and  we  (ear 
no  evil  at  his  hands,  and  least  of  all  to  myself;  for  a  generous 
mind  is  apt  to  render  rivalry  in  a  certain  interest  a  sure  ground 
of  resiwct  and  amity  ;  since  admiration  of  the  same  woman 
proves  a  community  of  feeling  and  tastes," 

The  reliance  on  Pathfinder's  friendship  did  not  extend  beyond 
the  IJuarter-Master  and  Cap,  however,  for  even  the  French 
( ifficer,  who  had  hitherto  stood  his  ground  so  well,  shrank  back 
at  the  sound  of  the  terrible  name.  So  unwilling  indeed  did 
this  individual,  a  man  of  iron  nerves,  and  one  long  accustomed 
to  the  dangers  of  the  peculiar  warfare  in  which  be  was  engaged, 
appear  to  be  to  remain  exposed  to  the  assault*  of  Killdeer, 
whose   reputation   throughout   all  that  frontier  was.  an  wall 
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established  as  that  of  Marlborough  in  Europe,  that  he  did  not 
disdain  to  seek  a  cover,  insisting  that  his  two  prisoners  should 
follow  him.  Mabel  was  too  glad  to  he  rid  of  her  enemies  tc 
lament  the  departure  of  her  friends,  though  she  kissed  her  hand 
to  Cap,  through  the  loop,  and  called  out  to  him  in  terms  of 
affection  as  he  moved  slowly  and  unwillingly  away. 

The  enemy  now  seemed  disposed  tc  abandon  all  attempts  on 
the  block-house  for  tin*  present ;  and  June,  who  had  ascended 
to  a  trap  iu  the  roof,  whence  the  best  uew  was  to  be  obtained, 
reported  that  th«-  whole  party  had  assembled  to  eat,  on  n  distant 
and  sheltered  part  of  the  island,  where  Muir  and  Cap  wets 
quietly  sharing  in  the  good  things  that  were  going,  as  if  they 
had  no  concern  on  th»ir  minds.  This  information  greatly 
relieved  MaM,  ami  she  K'gan  to  turn  her  thoughts  again  to  the 
means  of  effecting  her  own  cscajte,  or  at  least  of  letting  her 
father  know  of  the  danger  that  awaited  him.  The  Serjeant  was 
expected  to  return  tint  afternoon,  and  she  knew  that  a  moment 
gained  <>r  lost  might  decide  his  fate. 

Three  or  four  hours  flew  by.  The  island  was  again  buried  in 
a  profound  ipiiet,  the  day  w:ts  wearing  away,  and  yet  Mabel  had 
decided  on  nothing.  June  was  in  the  basement  preparing  their 
frugal  meal,  and  MuM  herself  had  ascended  to  the  root  which 
was  pro\ided  with  a  trap  that  allowed  her  to  gn  out  on  the  top 
of  tli--  building,  whence  she  commanded  the  b**t  view  of 
surrounding  objeets  that  the  inland  {tossessed.  Still  it  was  hmh- 
ed,  and  iiuu-li  oMructed  by  tin*  to] a  of  trees.  The  anxions 
girl  did  nut  dare  to  trust  her  jierson  in  sight,  knowing  well  that 
the  unrestrained  passions  of  some  savage  might  induce  him  to 
send  a  bullet  through  her  brain.  She  merelvkent  her  head  oat 
of  the  trap,  therefore,  whence,  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  she 
made  a«  inanv  snrvevs  of  thn  different  channels  about  the  island. 
as  "  A  n iif.  «ist<-r  Anne,1'  took  of  the  environs  of  the  castle  of 
Ulue  Heard. 

The  sun  had  actually  set,  no  intelligence  had  been  HsueinBd 
from  the  bout*,  and  Mabel  ascended  to  the  root  to  take  * 
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look,  hoping  that  tho  party  won! J  arrive  in  the  darkness  ;  which 
would  ill  It-ant  prevent  Hie  Indians  from  rendering  their  ambus- 
cade an  filial  as  it  might  otherwise  prove,  and  which  iMMsibly 
illicit  enable  lior  to  give  some  more  intelligible  signal  by  mean* 
of  tire,  than  it  would  otherwise  be  in  her  power  to  do.  Her 
eye  ha.l  turned  carefully  round  the  whole  horizon,  and  she  was 
jiL-t  on  the  [xiint  of  drawing  in  her  person,  when  an  object  that 
struck  her  its  new  caught  her  attention.  The  islands  lay  grou|>ed 
to  closely,  that  six  or  eight  different  channel*  or  passages 
between  [tain  were  in  view;  und  in  ono  of  the  moet  covered, 
concealed  in  n  great  measure  by  the  hushes  of  the  shore,  lav, 
wh.it  n  second  look  assured  her,  was  a  bark  canoe.  It  contained 
a  human  brine  beyond  a  question.  Confident  that,  if  an  cneinv, 
tier  signal  could  do  no  harm,  and,  if  a  friend,  that  it  might  do 
good,  thn  eager  girl  waved  a  little  flag  towards  tho  stranger, 
which  »he  had  prepare  J  for  her  father,  taking  care  that  it  should 
not  be  fiTn  from  the  island. 

Mabel  had  repeated  her  signal  eight  or  ten  times  in  vain,  And 
she  began  to  despair  of  iu  lieing  noticed,  when  a  sign  was 
given  iu  return,  by  the  wave  of  a  paddle,  and  the  man  ao  far  disco- 
vered himself,  a*  to  let  her  see  it  was  Chingachgook.  Here,  then", 
at  last,  was  a  friend  ;  one,  too,  who  was  able,  and  she  doubted 
not  would  be  willing  to  aid  her!  From  that  instant  her  con- 
mne  and  her  spirits  revived.  The  Mohican  had  seen  her; 
mu«t  have  recognised  her,  as  he  knew  that  she  was  of  the  party ; 
and  no  doubt,  ns  v>on  as  it  was  sufficiently  dark,  he  would  take 
the  «teps  ni-censary  to  release  her.  Thai  he  was  aware  of  the 
pretM-nre  of  the  enemy  was  apparent  by  the  great  caution  he 
observed,  and  -lie  had  eccry  reliance  on  his  prudence  and  address. 
The  principal  difficulty  now  existed  with  June,  for  Mabel  had 
seen  too  much  of  her  fidelity  to  her  own  peopl<\  relieved  as  it 
was  by  sympathy  for  herself,  to  believe  she  would  consent  tc 
a  li.Mile  Indian's  entering  the  block-house,  or  indeed  to  her  leav- 
ing it,  with  a  view  to  defeat  Arrowhead's  plans.  The  half  hout 
that  succeeded  tho  discovery  of  the  presence  of  the  Great  Ser< 


408  the     riTnriNDiK. 

pent,  was  the  most  painful  of  Mabel  Dunham's  life.  She  taw 
the  means  of  effecting  all  she  wished,  as  it  might  be  within  reach 
of  her  hand,  and  vet  it  eluded  her  grasp.  She  knew  June's 
decision  and  coolness,  notwithstanding  all  her  gentleness)  and 
womanly  feeling,  and  at  last  she  came  reluctantly  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  there  was  no  other  way  of  attaining  her  end,  than  by 
deceiving  her  tried  companion  and  protector.  It  was  revolting  to 
one  a*  sincere  and  natural,  as  pure  of  heart,  and  as  much  disposed 
to  ingenuousness  as  Mabel  Dunham,  to  practise  deception  on  a 
friend  like  June;  but  her  own  father's  life  was  at  stake,  her 
companion  would  receive  no  positive  injury,  and  she  had  feelings 
and  interests  directly  touching  herself,  that  would  have  removed 
greater  scruples. 

As  soon  as  it  was  dark,  Mabel's  heart  began  to  beat  with 
violence ;  and  she  adopted  and  changed  her  plan,  of  proceedings 
at  lea>t  a  dozen  times  in  the  course  of  a  single  hoar.  Jane 
was  always  the  source  of  her  greatest  embarrassment ;  for  she 
did  not  well  see,  firstly,  how  she  was  to  ascertain  when  Chin- 
gachguuk  was  at  the  door,  where  she  doubted  not  he  would 
soon  ap]*ar ;  and,  secondly,  how  she  was  to  admit  him  without 
giving  the  alarm  to  her  watchful  companion.  Time 
however ;  for  the  Mohican  might  come  and  go  away 
unless  she  were  ready  to  receive  him.  It  would  be  too 
hazardous  to  the  Delaware  to  remain  long  on  the  island ;  and 
it  became  absolutely  necessary  to  determine  on  some  course, 
<-\<*u  at  the  ri»k  of  choosing  one  that  was  indiscreet.  After 
running  over  various  projects  in  her  mind,  therefore,  Mahal 
came  to  her  comj>anion  and  said,  with  aa  much  ralmncws  as  she 
could  as&ume — 

w  Are  you  not  afraid,  Juue,  now  your  people  believe  Path- 
finder w  in  the  block-house,  that  they  will  come  and  try  toast 
it  on  fire  r 

"  No  fink  such  t'ink.  Xo  burn  block-house.  Block -house 
giwnl :  gut  no  scalp.* 

'•  J  line,  we  cannot  know.  They  hid  because  they  befieved 
what  I  told  thorn  of  Path  tinder's  being  with  us.** 
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"  Believe  fear.  Fear  como  quick,  go  quick.  Few  make  ran 
■nay  ;  nil  make  come  back.  Fear  make  warrior  fool,  at  weD 
as  young  girl." 

Here  June  laughed,  as  her  sex  is  apt  to  laugh,  whan  any- 
thing particularly  ludicrous  crosses  their  youthful  fancka. 

'"  I  feel  uneasy,  June  ;  and  wish  you  yourself  would  go  up 
again  to  the  roof  and  look  out  upon  the  island  to  make  certain 
that  nothing  is  plotting  against  us ;  you  know  the  signs  of 
what  your  people  intend  to  do  better  than  I." 

"  June  go,  Lily  wish ;  but  very  well  know  that  Indian  sleep : 
wail  for  Eider.  Warrior  eat,  drink,  sleep,  all  time,  when  don't 
fight,  and  go  on  war-trail.  IVn  never  sleep,  eat,  drink — neTor 
feel.     Warrior  sleep,  now." 

"  Cod  send  it  may  be  bo  :  but  go  up,  dear  June,  and  look 
well  nbout  you.     Danger  may  come  when  we  least  expect  it." 

June  nroso  and  prepared  to  ascend  to  the  roof;  but  aha 
paused,  with  her  foot  on  the  first  round  of  the  ladder.  Mabel's 
heart  bent  so  violently  that  she  was  fearful  ita  throbs  would  be 
heard ;  and  the  fancied  that  some  gleaming*  of  her  real 
intentions  had  crowed  the  mind  of  her  friend.  She  was  right, 
in  part ;  the  Indian  woman  having  actually  stopped  to  consider 
whether  there  was  any  indiscretion  in  what  she  waa  about  to 
do.  At  first,  the  suspicion  that  Isabel  intended  to  escape 
flashed  across  her  mind  ;  then  she  rejected  it,  on  the  ground 
that  the  paleface  had  no  means  of  getting  off  the  island,  and 
that  the  blockhouse  was  much  the  most  secure  place  she  could 
find.  The  next  thought  was,  that  Mabel  had  detected  some 
sign  of  the  near  approach  of  her  lather.  This  idea,  too,  lasted 
hut  an  instant;  for  June  entertained  some  such  opinion  of  her 
companion's  ability  to  understand  symptoms  of  this  sort — 
symptoms  that  hod  escaped  her  own  sagacity— as  a  woman  of  > 
high  fashion  entertains  of  the  accomplishments  of  her  maid. 
Nothing  else  in  the  tame  way  offering,  she  began  slowly  to 
mount  the  ladder. 

Just  as  she  reached  the  upper  floor,  a  lucky  thought 
suggested  itself  to  our  heroine ;    and,  by  expressing  it  in  a 
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hurried,  but  natural  manner,  she  gained  a  great  advantage  in 
executing  her  projected  scheme. 

"  I  will  go  down/1  she  said,  a  and  listen  by  the  door,  June, 
while  you  arc  on  the  roof ;  and  we  will  thus  be  on  our  guard, 
at  the  same  time,  above  and  below." 

Though  June  thought  this  savored  of  unnecessary  caution, 
well  knowing  no  one  could  enter  the  building  unless  aided  from 
within,  nor  any  serious  danger  menaco  thorn  from  the  exterior, 
without  giving  sufftcii-ut  warning,  she  attributed  llje  propositi'* 
to  Mattel's  ignorance  and  alnrni;  and  as  it  was  made  apparently 
with  frankne>s,  it  was  received  without  distrust  Kv  these 
means  our  heroine  was  enabled  to  descend  to  the  door,  a*  her 
friend  ascended  to  the  roof;  and  Jinn*  frit  no  unusual  induce- 
ment to  watch  her.  The  distance  tictwecn  the  two  was  now  too 
great  to  admit  of  con vernation;  and  for  three  or  four  minutes, 
one  was  occupy  -d  in  h Miking  about  her  as  well  as  the  darkness 
would  allow,  and  1 1  i •_•  other  in  listening  at  the  door,  with  at 
iniiih  int<>ntiH*<«  as  if  all  her  senses  were  absorbed  in  the  single 
faculty  of  hearing. 

J u ii< •  discovered  nothing  fmm  her  elevated  stand,— the 
oWurity,  indeed.  alinn*t  forbade  the  ho]»e  of  such  a  result :  but 
it  would  not  !>•»  e:i>y  to  descrilic  the  sensation  with  which  Mabel 
thought  -he  p« -reived  a  slight  and  guarded  push  against  the 
door,  r  earful  that  all  might  not  be  as  she  wished  and  anxious 
to  let  fhiiigarhgook  know  that  >he  was  near,  she  began,  though 
in  Ip-mulou-*  and  low  iwtes,  tu  sing.  So  profound  was  the  >t;ll- 
nc»«s  at  the  nioiu-nt.  that  th»  sound  of  the  unload v  warhlin" 
ascended  t.>  the  riwjf.  and  in  a  minute  June  began  to  descend. 
A  -light  tap  at  the  d-ior  w:is  heard  imnvdiately  afiVr.  Maori 
wa-i  l*"\\iM>*red.  fi>r  there  was  no  time  to  lose.  Hope  proved 
»t router  than  fear,  and  with  unstcadv  hand*  she  commenced 
un  birring  the  door.  The  moccasin  of  June  wa*  heard  on  the 
fl'M.r  abo\.<  her.  when  onlv  a  single  liar  vih  turned.  The 
siToii-1  \\:i«  ri'I'SL^ed  as  Ikt  form  rearhed  half-war  down  tho 
lower  l.idd>-r. 

•*  What  you  do !"  exclaimed  June  angrily.     "Run  awar— 
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mad — leave  block -house  ?  Hlock-housc  good." — The  hands  of 
both  www  'in  the  taut  bar,  and  it  would  have  been  cleared  from 
the  fiisti-iiings,  but  for  a  vigorous  shove  from  without,  which 
jammed  the  wood.  A  short  struggle  ensued,  though  both  wore 
disinclined  to  violence.  June  would  probably  have  prevailed, 
had  not  another  and  a  more  vigorous  push  from  without  forced 
the  liar  j.:i.st  the  trilling  impediment  that  held  it,  when  the  door 
opened.  The  form  of  a  man  was  seen  to  enter,  and  both  the 
frmnl.n  rnsli.-d  up  the  bidder,  as  if  equally  afraid  of  the  coose- 
qui'iie'-s.  The  stranger  secured  the  door,  and  first  examining 
thi-  lower  room  with  great  care,  ho  cautiously  ascended  the  lad- 
der. June,  as  soon  as  it  became  dark,  had  closed  the  loOj«  of 
tin.-  principal  flour,  and  lights  a  candle.  By  means  of  this  dim 
taper,  then,  the  two  females  stood  in  expectation,  waiting  to 
ascertain  the  pvnmn  of  their  visitor,  whose  wary  ascent  of  the 
ladder  was  distinctly  audible,  (hough  sufficiently  deliberate-  It 
would  not  be  easy  to  say  which  was  the  most  astonished  on 
finding,  when  the  stranger  had  got  through  the  trap,  that  Path- 
findi-r  stood  In-fore  them. 

"  fiod  Ik-  praised  !"  Mabel  exclaimed,  for  the  idea  that  the 
block-hnnse  would  be  impregnable  with  such  a  garrison,  at  once 
crossed  her  mind.  "Oh!  Pathfinder,  what  has  become  of  my 
lather  P 

"The  snrjeant  is  safe  as  yet  and  victorious,  though  it  is 
not  in  the  girt  of  timu  to  say  what  will  be  the  ind  of  it.  la 
not    that    the    wife    of   Arrowhead,    skulking    in    the    comer 

"  S[H*ak  not  of  her  reproachfully.  Pathfinder ;  I  owe  her  mj 
life — my  present  security ; — tell  mo  what  has  happened  to  mj 
father's  party,  why  you  are  here,  and  I  will  relate  all  the  hor- 
rible events  thai  have  passed  upon  thi*  bland." 

"  Few  words  will  do  the  last,  Mabel ;  for  one  used  to  Indian 
deviltries  needs  but  little  explanations  on  such  a  subject. 
Everything  turned  out  as  we  had  hoped  with  the  expedition, 
(or  the  Sarpent  was  on  the  look-oat,  and  bo  met  us  with  all 
the   information   heart  could    desire.     We    ambushed    three 
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boats,  druv*  the  Frenchcrs  out  of  them,  got  possession  and 
sunk  them,  according  to  orders,  in  the  deepest  part  of  the 
channel ;  and  tho  savages  of  Upjier  Canada  will  fan  badly 
for  I  ml  inn  goods  this  winter.  Both  powder  and  ball,  too, 
will  l>o  scarcer  among  them  than  keen  hunters  and  actyre 
warriors  may  relish.  We  did  not  lose  a  man,  or  have  even 
a  skin  barked ;  nor  do  I  think  the  inimy  suffered  to  speak  ot 
In  short,  Mai**],  it  has  been  just  such  an  exjK.nl  it  ion  as  Lou- 
die  likes ;  much  harm  to  the  foe,  and  little  harra  to  ov- 
selves." 

"  Ah  !  Pathfinder,  I  fear  when  Major  Duncan  comes  to  hear 
the  whole  of  the  sad  tale,  he  will  find  reason  to  regret  he  era 
undertook  the  affair !'" 

u  I  know  what  you  mean — I  know  what  you  mean;  bat  by 
telling  my  storv  straight  you  will  understand  it  bettor.  As  soon 
a*  the  sarjeant  found  himself  Miccessful,  he  sent  me  and  the 
S:ir]H>nt  off  in  catio**  to  tell  you  how  matters  had  turned  out, 
ami  ho  is  following  with  the  two  Imat*:  which  beinjr  so  much 
heavier,  eannot  arrive  ta.-fore  morning.  I  parted  from  Chin- 
gaehgook  this  forenoon,  it  bein^  agreed  that  he  should  come  op 
i'ii»'  St  t  of  channels  and  I  another,  to  see  that  the  path  vat 
c-li-ar.     T\e  not  sei«ii  the  chief  since.*' 

Mabel  now  explained  thf  marim-r  in  which  she  had  discovered 
tht*  Muliieun.  and  her  exjKxtation  that  he  would  yet  come  to 
the  lil» **k- house. 

"  N»»t  he — not  he  !  A  regular  scout  will  never  p-t  behind 
walls  or  lo!?*,  so  loiiy  as  If  can  k.-«*j*  the  open  air  and  find  n*e- 
ful  employ  rue  nt.  I  should  nut  have  come  my&rlfv  Mabel,  but  I 
prom  wed  the  sarjeant  to  eon  i  fort  you,  and  to  look  a'ter  tow 
safi-ty.  Ah's  nu* !  I  rerotiui.iitred  the  island  with  a  heavy 
heart  this  forenoon ;  and  there  was  a  bitter  hour  when  I  fancied 
you  rui^ht  t*»  amoni;  tht*  slain." 

"  l>v  what  luiky  accident  wt-re  you  prevented  from  paddfif 
up  ImMly  to  the  Ulaml,  and  from  fulling  into  the  bands  of  ike 
enemv  ?"  * 

**  By  such  an  accident,  Mabel,  a-  Providence  emplojs  to  tsl 
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the  liouml  where  to  find  the  Jeer,  and  the  deer  how  to  throw 
off  the  hound.  No — no — thine  artifices  and  deviltries  with 
dead  bodies  may  deceive  the  soldiers  of  the  55th,  and  the  king  ■ 
office  rs  ;  hut  they  bto  nil  lost  u|>on  men  who  have  pawed  their 
days  in  the  forest.  I  came  down  the  channel  in  (ace  of  the 
pretended  fi-hermnii,  and,  though  the  riptylea  have  net  up  the 
poor  wretch  with  art,  it  iu  not  ingenious  enough  L>  take  in  ■ 
j.r.tcty-ed  eye.  The  rod  was  held  loo  high  ;  for  the  uSth  have 
learned  to  li-li  .it  '.fcwego,  if  they  never  knew  how  More;  and 
then  th.'  iiiiin  was  lou  quiet  fur  one  who  got  neither  prey  nor 
bite.  Km  we  never  rome  in  u]k>ii  h  post  blindly;  and  I  have 
lain  oiit-iJe  :i  garrison  a  whole  night,  because  they  had  changed 
ih.ir  sentries  and  their  mode  of  standing  guard.  Neither  the 
Sar[x-nt  nor  my*-lf  would  be  likely  to  be  taken  in  by  these 
contrivances,  which  were  must  probably  intended  for  the  Scotch, 
who  ;ire  cunning  enough  in  some  particulars,  though  anything 
but  witches  whi'ti  IihIihii  sarcu inventions  are  in  the  wind." 

'"  1>..  yi'U  think  my  father  and  Lb  men  may  yet  be  deceived  I" 
■aid  M:,b.l,  .juickly. 

u  Not  if  I  ran  prevent  it,  Mabel.  You  »ay  the  Sarpent  i« 
on  the  look-out  too;  no  there  in  a  doable  chance  of  our  suc- 
ceeding in  letting  him  know  hi*  danger;  though  it  is  by  no 
menus  Mirlaiii  hy  which  channel  the  party  may  come." 

"I'lithliiidcr,"  said  our  heroine  solemnly,  for  the  frightful 
scene*  she  h»d  witnessed  had  clothed  death  with  oouaoal  hor- 
ror*— "  1'iitlifiinler,  you  have  professed  love  for  me — m  wnh  to 
make  me  your  wife  !" 

-  1  did  ventur'  to  speak  on  that  subject,  Mabel,  and  the  sar- 
jennt  has  even  lately  wiid  that  you  are  kindly  disposed  ;  but  I 
am  not  a  man  to  persecute  the  thing  I  love." 

"Hear  mi",  Pathfinder — I  respect  you — honor  you— raven 
you — save  my  father  from  this  dreadful  death,  and  I  can  wor- 
ship you.  lien-  is  my  hand  as  a  solemn  pledge  for  my  faith, 
when  you  come  to  claim  it." 

"  Illess  you — Uea*  you,  Mabel ;  thii  is  more  than  I  deaarva 
— wore,  I  fear,  than  I  shall  know  how  to  profit  by,  aa  I  ought 
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It  was  not  wanting,  however,  to  make  me  Mire  the  serjeant 
\V«  ;irv  old  comrades,  and  owe  each  other  a  life — though  I  fvar 
me,  M;i1m*1,  being  a  father's  comrade  is  not  always  the  ht&t 
recommendation  with  the  daughter  !n 

"  You  want  no  other  recommendation  than  your  own  acts— 
yiiur  courage — your  fidelity — all  that  you  do  and  say,  Path- 
finder, my  reason  appro*  es,   and  the  heart  will,  nay,  it  *Ai// 

follow." 

"This  is  a  happiness  I  little  exacted  this  nii^lit ;  but  we  arc 
in  (mmI's  haiuK  and  he  will  protect  us  in  his  own  Ray.  These 
ari>  »weet  words,  MaU-I,  hut  th«»y  were  not  wanting  to  make  me 
do  all  that  tn;m  can  do,  in  the  present  i>arcu instances ;  they  will 
not  k'ssi-n  mv  endeavors  neither." 

"  Now  wv  uudi'istaiid  each  other.  Pathfinder — n  Mabel  added 
hoar>i  lv,  "  1. t  us  nt it  h^o  one  of  the  precious  moments,  which 
may  !»••  of  incalculable  value.  Can  we  not  get  into  your  canoe, 
anil  lT«>  and  mevt  mv  father  F 

■ 

"That  in  nt it  the  course  1  advi-e.  I  don't  know  by  which 
I'luiTiuel  the  ?aiieant  will  mmr,  and  there  are  tweiitv ;  relv  uD 
it,  the  Sarpnt  will  he  winding  hi>  way  through  them  all.  No, 
in i,  in v  ad\i«e  is  ti»  remain  here.  Tic  1  »gs  of  this  block-huU<«c 
an*  stiil  grreii.  and  it  will  not  he  i\-i>y  to  set  them  on  rire  ;  and 
I  ran  make  g««>d  tin-  plan-,  hating  a  burning,  ag'in  a  tril**.  The 
Iroquois  nation  cannot  dislodge  m-»  from  this  fortress,  *.»  \**n* 
a>  wi-  can  k«ep  the  llauie>  otl  it.  The  sarj-ant  is  now  *c.inii*<d 
on  >'iiie  inland,  and  will  not  come  in  until  morning.  If  wo 
hoM  the  block,  we  can  gixe  him  tinndv  warning,  bv  tirinjr 
ritles  for  i:»tancc  ;  and  >h"uld  he  determine  to  attack  the 
savages,  as  a  man  of  his  t-niiuT  will  Iv  verv  likelv  to  d^  the 
jM»s>.^i,,n  ,,f  (hi-*  building  will  lie  of  great  account  in  thejUF.iir. 
No,  no,  my  judgment  >ay>  remain,  if  the  object  In?  to  sarve  the 
tarj«  ant ;  though  •*M,ajn«  for  our  two  >«lves  will  hi.-  no  vt?r\  diffi- 
cult matter." 

"  S:-i\.M  miirmnv.-l  M  iVl  -"  ^f-iv.  f  »r  <;.*!*>  sake,  Fa'.hfiu.k-r. 
Anvtlmi' — ewrvthiug.  to  *ave  mv  father"* 

"  Ye>.  that  is  natur".     I  am  glad  to  hear  vou  sav  this,  MaKL 
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for 1  own  a  wish  to  Me  the  Serjeant  fia'rly  supported.  As  Um 
matter  now  stand*,  he  Lm  gained  himself  credit ;  and  could  1m 
once  drive  off  these  miscreants,  and  make  an  honorable  retreat, 
laying  the  hula  and  blocks  in  ashes  so  doubt,  no  doubt, 
Lnadic  would  remember  it  and  serve  him  seeordinglj.  Yea, 
yea,  Mabel,  we  most  not  only  save  tin  aarjeant'a  Kfc,  bnt  we 
must  aave  lib  ripiuiion." 

"  No  blame  caii  rest  on  mjr  father,  on  account  of  the  surprise 
of  tlii*  inland  !" 

"There's  no  telling — there's  no  telling;  military  glory  *  a 
moat  unsartnin  thing.  I're  aeen  the  Delaware*  noted,  when 
they  deaarved  more  credit  than  at  other  times  when  they've 
carried  the  day.  A  man  it  wrong  to  set  his  head  on  ancenw 
of  say  sort,  and  wont  of  all,  on  success  in  war.  I  know  Utile 
of  tin  settlements,  or  of  the  notions  that  men  bold  in  them; 
bat,  np  hereaway,  even  the  Indians  rats  a  warrior's  ehetaensr 
according  to  hie  luck.  The  principal  thing  with  a  soldier  ta, 
never  to  be  whipt ;  nor  do  I  think  mankind  stops  long  to 
consider  how  Um  day  waa  won  or  lost.  Far  my  part,  Mabel,  I 
make  it  a  rale  when  facing  the  inimy,  to  give  him  as  good  as  I 
can  send,  and  to  try  to  be  moderate  at  I  can,  when  we  get  tbs 
better ;  sa  far  feeling  moderate  after  a  defeat,  tittle  need  be 
said  on  that  score,  sa  a  bogging  is  one  of  the  most  hambring 
thing*  in  uatur*.  The  parsons  preach  afaoat  humlfitv,  ia  the 
garrisons ;  but  if  humility  would  make  Christians,  the  kings 
troops  ought  to  be  saint*,  for  they've  dona  tittle,  as  yet,  this 
war,  but  take  lessons  from  the  French,  beginning  at  Fort  da 
Qut*ne,  end  ending  at  Ty  f 

-My  father  could  not  bsTe  saspected  that  the  position  of  the 
island  wsa  known  to  the  enemy,"  returned  Mabel,  whose 
thoughts  were  running  on  the  probable  eSbat  of  the  recent 
event*,  on  the  aerjeanL 

"That  is  true ;  nor  do  I  well  see  how  the  Frencbera  found 
it  out  The  spot  is  well  chosen,  and  U  Is  not  an  easy  matter, 
even  for  ow  who  has  travelled  the  road  to  and  from  it,  to  and 
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it  again.     There  has  been  treachery,  I  fear ;  yea,  yea,  there 

most  have  been  treachery  !" 

44  Oh !  Pathfinder,  can  this  be  P 

"  Nothing  is  easier,  Mabel,  for  treachery  comes  as  nat'ral  to 
some  men,  as  eating.  Now,  when  I  find  a  man  all  fair  words, 
I  look  close  to  his  deeds ;  for  when  the  heart  is  right,  and 
raally  intend*  to  do  good,  it  is  generally  satisfied  to  let  the 
conduct  speak,  instead  of  the  tongue." 

u  Jasper  Western  is  not  one  of  these,"  said  Mabel,  impetuous- 
ly. u  No  youth  can  be  more  sincere  in  his  manner,  or  less  apt 
to  make  the  tongue  act  for  the  head." 

44  Jasper  Western ! — tongue  and  heart  are  both  right  with 
that  lad,  depend  on  it,  Mabel ;  and  the  notion  taken  up  by 
Lundic,  and  the  Quarter-Master,  and  the  sarjeant,  and  your 
uncle,  too,  is  as  wrong,  as  it  would  be  to  think  that  the  aim 
shone  by  night,  and  the  stars  shone  by  day.  No— no— TO 
answer  for  Eau-doucc's  honesty  with  my  own  scalp,  or,  at  need, 
with  my  own  rifle." 

44 Bless  you — bless  you,  Pathfinder!"  exclaimed  Mabel, 
extending  her  own  hand,  and  pressing  the  iron  fingers  of  her 
companion,  under  a  state  of  feeling  that  far  surpassed  her  own 
cod  piousness  of  its  strength.  u  You  are  all  that  is  generous — 
all  that  is  noble  ;  (iod  will  reward  you  for  it," 

44  Ah !  Mabel,  I  fear  me,  if  this  be  true,  I  should  not  covet 
such  a  wife  as  yourself,  but  would  leave  you  to  be  sued  for,  by 
some  gentleman  of  the  garrison,  as  your  desarta  require !" 

44  We  will  not  talk  of  this  any  more  to-night,"  Mabel 
answered  in  a  voice  so  smothered,  as  to  seem  nearly  choked. 
44  We  must  think  less  of  ourselves,  just  now,  Pathfinder,  and 
more  of  our  friends.  Hut  I  rejoice  from  my  soul  that  you 
believe  Jasper  innocent.  Now  let  us  talk  of  other  things— 
ought  we  not  to  rel«»as#»  June  ?" 

u  I've  Wn  thinking  about  the  woman,  for  it  will  not  be  safe 
to  shut  our  f»yos  arid  leaw  hew  open,  on  this  side  of  the  block- 
house door.  If  we  put  her  in  the  upper  room  and  take  away 
the  ladder,  she'll  bo  a  prisoner  at  least," 
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"  I  cannot  trout  one  thus  who  has  saved  mj  life.  It  would 
be  better  to  l.-x  lii-r  (K-)iftrt ;  1  think  she  is  too  much  my  friend 
U>  do  anything  to  barm  me." 

"  You  do  not  know  the  mce,  Mabel ;  70a  do  not  know  ti» 
race.  It's  true-  she's  not  a  full-blooded  Mingo,  but  the  contorts 
with  the  tagabouds,  and  must  have  lamed  some  of  their  trick*. 
What  is  that  r 

"  It  sounds  like  oars — some  boat  is  pawing  through  the 
channel  I** 

1'atlifiudor  closed  the  trap  that  led  to  the  lower  room,  to 
prevent  June  from  escaping,  extinguished  the  candle,  and  went 
hastily  to  a  loop,  Mabel  looking  over  his  shoulder  in  breathless 
curiosity.  These  several  movement*  consumed  a  minute  or  two; 
and  by  the  lime  the  eye  of  tbe  scout  had  got  a  dim  view  of 
things  without,  two  boata  bad  swept  past,  and  shot  up  to  the 
slum-,  at  a  spot  some  fifty  yards  beyond  the  block,  where  there 
was  a  regular  landing.  The  obscurity  prevented  more  from 
Ix'in-  seen  ;  and  Pathfinder  whispered  to  Mabel,  that  the  new 
comers  were  a*  likely  to  be  foea  as  friends,  for  he  did  not  think 
her  father  could  possibly  hare  arrived  so  soon.  A  number  of 
men  were  now  seen  to  quit  the  boata,  and  then  followed  three 
hearty  English  cheers,  leaving  no  further  doubta  of  the  character 
of  tbe  [mm.  I'athfinder  sprang  to  the  trap,  raised  it,  glided 
down  the  ladder,  and  began  to  unbar  the  door  with  an  earnest- 
ni-s.«  lb.it  proved  bow  critical  he  deemed  the  moment.  Mabel 
had  fallowed,  but  she  rather  impeded  than  aided  hie  exertions, 
and  but  a  single  bar  waa  turned  when  a  heavy  discharge  of  rifles 
was  heard.  They  were  still  standing  in  breathless  suspense,  as 
the  war-whoop  rang  in  all  the  surrounding  thickets.  The  door 
now  (.j.-ned,  and  both  Pathfinder  and  Mabel  rushed  into  the 
open  air.  All  human  sounds  had  ceased.  After  batening  half 
a  minute,  however.  Pathfinder  thought  he  heard  a  few  stifled 
groan*  near  the  boata ;  bat  the  wind  blew  so  fresh,  and  the 
rustling  of  the  leaves  mingled  BO  much  with  the  murmurs  of  the 
passing  air,  that  he  was  far  from  certain.     But  Mabel  wan  borne 
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away  by  ha  feelings,  and  she  rushed  by  him,  taking  the  waf 
towards  the  boats. 

"  This  will  not  do,  Mabel,"  said  the  scout  in  an  earnest  bat 
low  voice,  seizing  her  by  an  arm, — "this  will  never  dot 
Sartoin  death  would  follow,  and  that  without  sarving  any  one. 
We  must  return  to  the  block." 

44  lather  ! — my  poor,  dear,  murdered  father!"  said  the  girl, 
wildly,  though  habitual  caution,  even  at  that  trying  moment, 
induced  her  to  speak  low.  "Pathfinder,  if  you  love  me,  lei  me 
go  to  my  dear  father !" 

u  This  will  not  do,  Mabel. — It  is  singular  that  no  one  speaks ; 
no  one  returns  the  tire  from  the  boats — and  I  have  left  ffilldecr 
in  the  block  !  But  of  what  use  would  a  rifle  be  when  no  one 
is  to  be  seen  !" 

At  that  moment  the  quick  eye  of  Pathfinder,  which,  while  be 
held  Mabel  firmly  in  his  grasp,  had  never  ceased  to  roam  over 
the  dim  scene,  caught  an  indistinct  view  of  five  or  six  dark, 
crouching  forms  endeavoring  to  steal  past  him,  doubtless  with 
the  intention  of  intercepting  their  retreat  to  the  block-1 
Catching  up  Mabel,  and  putting  her  under  an  arm  as  if  she 
an  infant,  the  sinewy  frame  of  the  woodsman  was  exerted  to  the 
utmost,  and  he  succeeded  in  entering  the  building.  The  tramp 
of  his  pursuers  seemed  immediately  at  his  heels.  Dropping 
his  burden,  he  turned,  eluded  the  door,  and  had  fastened  one 
l»ar,  as  a  rush  against  the  solid  mass  threatened  to  force  it  from 
the  hinges.    To  secure  the  other  bar  was  the  work  of  an  instant 

Mabel  now  ascended  to  the  first  floor,  while  Pathfinder 
remained  as  a  sentinel  Mow.  Our  heroine  was  in  that  state 
in  which  the  body  exerts  itaelf  apparently  without  the  control  of 
tin-  mind.  She  re-lighted  the  candle  mechanically,  as  her 
panion  had  desired,  and  returned  with  it  below,  where  he 
waiting  her  rc-ap|>earance.  No  winner  was  Pathfinder  in 
ration  of  the  light  than  he  examined  the  place  carefully,  to 
make  certain  no  one  was  concealed  in  the  fortress,  ascending  to 
each  floor  in  succession,  after  assuring  himself  that  he  left  10 
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enemy  in  hi*  rear.  The  result  was  the  conviction  thnt  iho  Mock- 
hull--  how  (villain i'iI  no  one  but  Mabel  and  himself  June  having 
escng-'d.  When  jierfectly  conviuc.il  on  this  material  point, 
I  Villi  tin  Jit  rejoined  our  heroine  in  the  principal  apartment,  net- 
ting ilnwn  ill"  light,  ami  examining  the  priming  of  Kill  deer 
before  he  Hiated  himself. 

"  Our  vonl  tears  aw  realized,"  wud  Mabel,  to  whom  the  hurry 
and  excitement  of  [be  last  five  minutes  apjicarcd  to  contain  the 
emotiuIM  of  a  lift-.      "  My  beloved  father,  and  all  bis  party,  are 

"  IVi"  don't  know  thnt — morning  will  tell  ns  nil.  I  do  not 
think  the  affair  as  nettled  as  that,  or  we  should  hear  the  vagabond 
Mingo*  y.-llini;  out  their  Iriuinjih  around  the  block-houie.  Of 
one  tiling  w<"  limy  )-•  nartnin ;  if  the  inimy  has  really  got  the 
better,  he  will  in  >i  be  lung  in  cnlling  upon  u«  to  surrender.  The 
lujunw  will  let  him  into  the  secret  of  our  situation,  and,  as  they 
well  know  the  place  cannot  be  fired  by  daylight  no  long  at 
KilJ'bv r  continues  to  demure  his  reputation,  yon  may  depend 
<>n  it.  that  llii-j  will  not  he  backward  in  making  their  attempt 
while  darkness  hejp  them  ." 

"Surly.  I  hear  a  groan!" 

'■  Tin  fancy,  Mat>el. — when  the  mind  get*  to  bo  i koaiy, 
Mjicii:illy  a  woman's  mind,  she  often  conaaits  things  that  have 
no  r-aliiv.  I've  known  them  that  imagined  there  was  truth  in 
dream,— ? 

"  Nay,  I  am  not  deceived — there  is  surely  one  below,  and  in 

Pathfinder  was  compelled  to  own  that  the  quick  senses  of 
Mal»-I  hail  not  deceived  her.  He  cautioned  her,  however,  to 
repmw  In  r  fi-eling*  ;  and  reminded  her  that  the  savage*  were  in 
lb"  practice  of  ri-.ort.inc;  to  every  artifice  to  attain  their  end*, 
ami  dial  nothing  was  more  likely  than  that  the  groans  were 
feigned  with  a  view  to  lure  them  from  the  block-house,  or  at 
hast  to  induce  them  to  opm  the  door. 

io"— said  Mabel,  hurriedly.-J'Ustre  in  no  arts- 
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fice  in  those  sounds,  and  tliey  come  from  anguish  of  body,  if  noS 
of  spirit.     They  are  fearfully  natural." 

"  Well,  we  shall  soon  know  whether  a  friend  is  there  or  not, 
Hide  the  light  again,  Mabel,  and  I  will  speak  the  person  from  a 

loop." 

Not  a  little  precaution  was  necessary,  according  to  Pathfind- 
er's judgment  and  cx]»crience,  in  performing  even  this  simple 
act,  for  he  had  known  tlie  careless  slain  by  their  want  of  proper 
attention  to,  what  might  have  beemed  to  the  ignorant,  snpere- 
ro«ratorv  means  of  safetv.  He  did  not  place  his  month  to  the 
loop  it>elf,  but  so  near  it  that  he  could  be  heard  without  raising 
his  voice,  and  the  same  precaution  was  observed  as  regards  his 
ear. 

u  Who  is  below  ?"  Pathfinder  demanded,  when  his  arrange- 
ments wen*  made  to  his  mind.  "  Is  any  one  in  suffering  f  If 
a  friend,  speak  boldly,  and  depend  on  our  aid." 

"  Pathfinder!"  answered  a  voice  that  both  Mabel  and  the 
person  addressed  at  once  knew  to  be  the  Serjeant's — M  Pathfinder, 
in  the  name  of  <"»ud,  tell  me  what  has  become  of  my  daughter  P 

**  Father.  I  am  hen* ! — unhurt — safe — and  oh  !  that  I  could 
think  the  same  of  von  !** 

The  ejaculation  of  thanksgiving  that  followed  was  distinctly 
nudiMe  to  the  two,  but  it.  was  clearly  mingled  with  a  groan  of 
|>aiii. 

"Mv  worst  foivl iodines  are  realized  !"  said  Mabel,  with  a  sort 
of  «les|ierate  calmness.  u  Pathfinder,  my  father  must  be  brought 
within  the  bloek.  though  we  hazard  even* thin*;  to  do  it.** 

•'This  is  natur',  and  it  is  the  law  of  God.  Hut,  Mabel,  he 
calm,  and  endivor  to  lie  cool.  All  that  can  be  effected  for  the 
sarjrant  by  human  invention,  shall  be  done.     I  only  ask  you  to 

be  cool." 

44 1  am — I  am — Pathfinder.  Never  in  my  life  was  I  more 
calm,  more  collected,  than  at  this  moment  Hut  remember  how 
jK'riluus  may  be  every  instant ;  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  we  do* 

let  us  do  without  delay.*" 
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Pathfinder  wu  struck  with  the  firmness  of  Mabel's  tones, 
and  jierhajH  he  was  a  little  deceived  by  the  forced  tranquillity 
and  self-j>uwesMon  she  had  assumed.  At  all  event*  he  did  not 
deem  any  further  explanations  necessary,  but  descended  forth- 
with, and  began  to  unbar  the  door,  'fliis  delicate  process  wm 
couductcd  with  the  usual  caution,  but  as  be  warily  permitted 
the  man  of  timber  to  swing  back  on  the  hinges,  he  felt  a  trea- 
sure against  it  that  had  nearly  induced  him  to  clone  it  again. 
Hut  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  cause  through  the  crack,  the  door 
wax  permitted  to  ruing  bock,  when  the  body  of  Serjeant  Dun- 
ham, which  was  j>rup|>ed  against  it,  fell  partly  within  the  block. 
To  draw  in  the  legs  and  secure  the  fastenings,  occupied  the 
Pathfinder  but  a  moment.  Then  there  eiieted  no  obstacle  to 
their  giving  their  undivided  care  to  the  wounded  man. 

M:iU'l,  in  thit  trying  scene,  conducted  herself  with  the  sort 
of  unnatural  energy  that  her  sei.  when  aroused,  is  apt  to  mani- 
fest She  got  the  light,  administered  water  to  the  parched  lip* 
of  her  father,  and  assisted  Pathfinder  in  forming  a  bed  of  straw 
for  his  body,  and  a  pillow  of  clothe*  for  hi*  head.  All  this 
was  done  earnestly,  and  almost  without  speaking ;  nor  did 
Mabel  shed  a  tear  until  she  heard  the  blessings  of  her  father 
murmured  on  her  head,  for  this  tenderness  and  care.  All  this 
lime,  MaM  had  merely  conjectured  the  condition  of  her 
{■nretiL  Pathfinder,  however,  showed  greater  attention  to  the 
r>hv>ie;d  danger  of  the  Serjeant.  He  ascertained  that  ■  rifle 
ball  boil  passed  through  the  body  of  the  wounded  man ;  and 
he  •«  sufficiently  familiar  with  injuries  of  this  nature,  to  be 
certain  that  the  chances  of  hie  surviving  the  hurt  wer*.  very 
trifling,  if  any. 
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M  Then— driafc  my  lean,  white  yri  they  fall— 
Would  ibtt  my  bumwi'a  blind  were  balm  ; 
Ami— well  ihoa  knnwe»f— I'd  ihed  It  all, 
To  Rive  thy  brow  one  minute**  calm." 

Mooaa. 

The  eyes  of  Serjeant  Dunham  had  not  ceased  to  follow  the 
form  uf  his  beautiful  daughter  from  the  moment  that  the  light 
appeared,  lie  uext  examined  the  door  of  the  block,  to  ascer- 
tain its  security ;  for  he  was  left  on  the  ground  below,  there 
being  no  available  means  of  raining  him  to  the  upper  floor. 
Then  he  sought  the  face  of  Mabel  ;  for  as  life  wanes  fast,  tha> 
affections  resume  their  force,  ami  we  begin  to  value  that  moat 
which  we  feel  we  are  about  to  lose  for  ever. 

44  <iod  l>e  praised,  my  child,  you  at  least  have  escaped  their 
murderous  rifles !"  he  said  ;  for  he  sjioke  with  strength,  and 
seemingly  with  no  additional  pain.  M  Give  me  the  history  of 
this  sad  business,  Pathfinder.'1 

"  All's  me,  sarjeant !  it  htu  been  sad,  as  you  say.  That  there 
has  beeii  treachery,  and  the  \ position  of  the  island  baa  been 
bet  ray  I'd,  is  now  as  sartain,  in  my  judgment,  aa  that  we  anil 
hold  the  block      Hut " 

"  Major  Duncan  was  right,"  interrupted  Dunham,  laying  a 
hand  on  the  other's  arm. 

"  Nnt  in  the  sense  you  m«*an,  snrjeant — no,  not  in  that  p*int 
of  view ;  never.  At  lea*t,  not  in  my  opinion.  I  know  thai 
nalur'  is  weak — human  natur',  I  moan — and  that  we  should 
iiuue  of  us  vaunt  of  our  uifts,  whether  red  or  white;  but  I 
do  rmt  think  a  truer  hearted  lad  lives  on  the  linea  than  Jasper 
Wi^ti-rn." 

"Itl'.-ss  you — hies*  you  for  that.  Pathfinder  T  bunt  forth 
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from  MaU'l'i>  very  rouI.  while  a  flood  of  lean  gave  vent  tc 
i-(n..ii..ii>  that  ut-n-  sii  varied,  while  tlwy  wrreau  violent :  "Oh. 
IJ.—  j..u.  i'nthrinder,  I.Wsymi  !  11m  limvi! iJiiniU  iwveruWrt 
tlu-  brute— the  lutiii-Kt  should  sustain  I  In-  honest." 

Tin-  father'*  eyo.  m-n:  fa-ten.d  »iLxiuu>l>  on  the  Em>  of  hi* 
J.ni^'liirr,  until  tin'  liitliY  bid  her  countenance  in  her  «[iron  to 
ddu'i-nl  h.T  ti-iir. ;  ami  then  limy  turned  with  immiry  to  tliu 
hard  I.  atur..-  uf  tin-  i;uide.  Tiro  latter  merely  wore  their  ut.ua] 
eij.r.sMuii  uf  frniikru-s.-,  r-itieerity,  mid  ujirightiie.ut ;  and  tbu 
M-rj-iiiH  motioned   to  In  in  Li  jinxved. 

"Vim  know  ili.-  h]mt  » Inn- the  Snrin-ut  nod  I  lift  you,  »ar- 
j-aiit,"  I'.uliiin.l.  r  re-uimnl;  "mid  I  need  *ay  nothing  of  at) 
tljL.t  u:i|i|<-ihi|  at'.. re.  It  i>  iiuw  buj  l;it.'  to  lament  uhatiagoDa 
nml  |u-wl;  Imt  I  do  think  if  1  had  -.laved  with  the  dual*,  this 
Kuuld  Ik. I  hiive  iiilw-  lo  |Aw  !  Other  men  amy  be  in  (food 
i;uiili«:  I  ]ii:ik<!  no  itfflU  they  are:  but  then  natur'  bntowl 
it*  gift*,  :tml  mini*  mu-t  Lh'  better  than  oilier  some.  I  dare 
>av  |.i.r  <'ilUrt,  who  took  my  i-law,  ban  suffered  for  hia  niav- 
fcik." 

"  ll>-  tVII  at  mv  elbow,"  tin;  wrjesiit  answered,  id  a  tow, 
ni.li.ii.  h«ly  tone.  "We  bav.-,  indeed,  all  .uBered  for  our 
MMakn- 1" 

"  V...  n...  -arjennl.  I  meant  tut con  demon!  ion  on  you  ;  fur  men 
»--re  n-vr  Utter  i-mnmandi-d  iliaii  your'n,  in  thia  very  einedi- 
ti.iii.  I  ii.v.-r  b>  h'-M  a  |ir--ti»»-r  M.tnkiu^ ;  and  the  way  in  which 
j. iii  .jrri.  .1  ji.ur  null  Lin*  up  ajf'in  tln-ir  howit&.'r  might  liavo 
I ...  U-l  I.ur.'b-  hiuwir  a  l.-on." 

Tin-  !■!■■  iA  ilw  p-rj.ant  l-riyhlened  ;  hi*  (ace  even  wore  an 
■  i]  r.  --..'I,  ..f  ri::iit.iry  triunij-h,  thoii^'li  it  waa  of  a  d>-|;ree  Uiat 
mi. I-  ■  !  tii.-  iiun.b!"  •\-ifi.-  in  shii-h  lit-  had  l»>-n  an  arbir. 

"  !■*■  iv  1  l-vi  _  doLi-.  niy  frviMl,"  be  aaid ;  "  we  carried  their 


.  iArj**f.c :  tWi^tj  |  t-jr  ■  l,»i,  all  tlk>  irwib 


Z-t  tli-.M.,».*J.  i  ;<•-(  »/F-     W-;l.  ■•i..|.  it  a  w»-t(  )*>art  «|«<ii 
i'.  and  try  to  foget  ail  tfcal  -  4 
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only  the  pleasant  part  of  the  matter.  That  is  your  truest  phi 
losophy ;  ay,  and  truest  religion,  too.  If  the  inimy  has  got  the 
howitzer  ag'in,  they've  only  got  what  belonged  to  them  afore, 
and  what  we  couldn't  help.  They  hav'n't  got  the  block* 
house  yet,  nor  are  they  likely  to  get  it,  unless  they  fire  H  in  the 
dark.  Well,  sarjennt,  the  Sarpent  and  I  separated  about  tea 
miles  down  the  river  ;  for  we  thought  it  wisest  not  to  come  upon 
even  a  friendly  camp  without  the  usual  caution.  What  bat 
become  of  Chingachgook,  I  cannot  say  ;  though  Mabel  tells  me 
\w  is  nut  far  off;  and  I  make  no  question  the  noble-hearted 
I  Maware  is  doing  hi*  duty,  although  he  is  not  now  vi  ible  to  our 
eyes.  Mark  my  word,  sarjeant ;  before  this  matter  is  over,  we 
shall  hoar  of  him  at  some  critical  time,  and  that  in  a  discreet  and 
creditable  manner.  Ah !  the  Sarpent  is,  indeed,  a  wise  and 
\irtimu*  chief;  aud  any  white  man  might  covet  bis  gifts,  though 
hi*  ritV  is  not  quite  as  sure  as  Killdeer,  it  must  be  owned.  Well, 
as  1  came  near  the  island,  I  missed  the  smoke,  and  that  put  me 
on  my  guard ;  for  I  knew  that  the  men  of  the  55th  were  not 
cunning  enough  to  conceal  that  sign,  notwithstanding  all  that 
has  been  told  them  of  its  danger.  This  made  me  more  careful, 
until  T  cam*  in  sight  of  this  mock-fisherman,  as  I've  just  told 
M.-tU'l;  and  then  tin*  whole  of  their  infernal  arts  was  as  plain 
M**v*  m<\  a*  if  1  saw  it  on  a  map.  I  need  not  tell  you,  saijeant, 
that  my  fir^t  thought*  were  of  Mabel ;  and  that,  finding 
shi»  was  in  tL«3  block,  I  came  here,  in  order  to  live  or  die  in  her 
company." 

Tin*  father  turned  a  gratified  look  upon  his  child,  and  Mabel 
fit  a  sinking  of  the  heart  that,  at  such  a  moment,  she  could  not 
have  thought  {xtssiMe,  when  »hc  wished  to  believe  all  her 
ct-utn-d  in  tht»  situation  of  her  parent.  As  the  latter  held 
his  hand  she  took  it  in  her  own,  and  kissed  it  Then  kneeling 
at  hi*  side,  she  wept  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 

"  Main-1,"  he  said.  steadily,  to  the  will  of  God  must  be  done. 
It  is  unless  to  a'tempt  deceiving  either  you  or  myself;  my  time 
hsis  rume.  and  it  \s  a  consolation  to  me  to  die  like  a  soldier. 
Lundie  will  do  me  justice,  for  our  good  friend  Pathfinder  wil 


IHI       PATHFIKDia.  i'lS 

tell  him  what  lias  been  done,  and  how  all  came  to  pass.  Yo* 
do  n.jt  forget  our  lust  conversation  !" 

"Nay,  father,  my  time  baa  probably  come,  too,"  exclaimed 
Mabel,  who  fi-lt  just  then  as  if  it  would  bo  a  relief  to  die.  "  I 
cannot  hi>pe  to  escape;  and  Pathfinder  would  do  well  to  !«*• 
ii*.  ami  return  to  the  garrison,  with  the  sad  news,  while  he  can." 

"  MaU-l  Dunham,"  naiil  Pathfinder,  reproachfully,  though  ha 
took  her  hand  with  kindness,  "  [  have  Dot  desarved  this ;  I 
know  I  nm  wild,  and  uncouth,  and  ungainly — " 

"  Patlitind.-r  :~ 

"  Wi-11 — well,  we'll  forget  it ;  you  did  not  mean  it ;  you  could 
not  think  it.  It  is  useless,  now,  to  talk  of  escaping,  lor  the 
sarj.-an  t  cannot  bo  moved  ;  and  the  block-house  must  be  defended, 
cost  what  it  will.  Maybe  Lundie  will  get  the  tidings  of  our 
dtwtcr,  and  send  a  party  to  raise  the  siege." 

"  Pathfinder — Mabel !"  said  the  serjeant,  who  had  been 
writhing  with  pain,  until  the  cold  sweat  stood  on  bis  forehead 
— "come  Wli  to  my  side.   You  understand  each  other,  I  hope I" 

"  Father,  say  nothing  of  that — it  is  all  aa  you  wish." 

"  Thank  God !  Give  me  your  hand,  Mabel— here.  Pathfinder, 
take  it.  I  can  do  no  more  than  give  you  the  girl  in  this  way, 
1  know  you  will  make  her  a  kind  husband.  Do  not  wait  on 
account  of  my  death;  there  will  be  a  chaplain  in  the  fort,  before 
tln>  x'asnii  closi-s  ;  li't  him  marry  you  at  once.  My  brother,  if 
living,  will  wi-h  to  go  back  to  his  vessel,  am]  then  the  child  will 
hav..  no  protector.  Mabel,  your  husband  will  have  been  my 
friend,  ami  that  will  be  some  consolation  to  you,  I  hope." 

"Tru-t  this  matter  to  me,  sarjeant,"  put  in  Pathfinder; 
"  leave  it  all  in  my  hand*,  as  your  dying  request ;  and  depend 
on  it,  all  will  go  as  it  should." 

"  1  do — I  do  put  all  confidence  in  you,  my  trusty  friend,  and 
empower  you  to  act,  as  I  could  act  myself,  in  every  particular. 
Mated,  child— hand  m«  the  water — you  will  never  rvfent  this 
night.  Illess  j"u,  my  daughter— God  Mesa  and  have  you  in 
his  holy  keeping  P 

This  tenderness  was  inexpressibly  touching  to  one  of  Mabela 
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feelings ;  and  she  felt  at  that  moment,  at  if  her  future 
with  Pathfinder  had  received  a  solemnization  that  no  ceremony 
of  the  church  could  render  more  holy.  Still,  a  weight,  as  that 
of  a  mountain,  lay  ujxm  her  heart,  and  she  thought  it  would 
be  happiness  to  die.  Then  followed  a  short  pause,  when  the 
scrjcant,  in  broken  sentences,  briefly  related  what  had  passed, 
since  he  parted  with  Pathfinder  and  the  Delaware,  The  wind 
had  come  more  favorable,  and  instead  of  encamping  on  an 
inland,  agreeably  to  the  original  intention,  he  had  determined 
to  continue,  and  reach  the  station  that  night  Their  approach 
would  have  been  uuscen,  and  a  ]»ortion  of  the  calamity  avoided, 
he  thought,  had  they  not  grounded  on  the  point  of  a  neighbor- 
ing island,  where,  no  doubt,  the  noise  made  by  the  men,  in 
getting  oft'  the  bout,  gave  notice  of  their  approach,  and  enabled 
the  enemy  to  be  in  readiness  to  receive  them.  They  had  land- 
ed without  the  slightest'  suspicion  of  danger,  though  surprised 
at  not  finding  a  sentinel,  and  had  actually  left  their  arms  in  the 
boat,  with  the  intention  of  first  securiug  their  knapsack*  and 
provi>iotis.  The  tire  had  licen  so  close,  that  notwithstanding 
the  olxcuritv,  it  Mas  verv  dead) v.  Kverv  man  had  fallen;  two 
or  time,  however,  sul sequent ly  arose,  and  disappeared.  Four 
or  five  of  the  soldiers  had  been  killed,  or  so  nearly  so  at  to  sur- 
vive but  a  ffw  minutes;  though,  fur  some  unknown  reason, *tbe 
em-my  did  not  make  the  u«ual  rush  for  the  scalps.  Serjeant 
Dunham  fell  with  others;  ami  he  had  heard  the  voice  of  Mabel, 
as  >li.-  rit<k**d  from  the  block-house  This  frantic  appeal  aroused 
all  hi 4  parental  feelings,  and  had  enabled  him  to  crawl  as  far  at 
the  door  of  the  building,  where  he  had  raised  himself  against 
the  li»<rs,  in  the  manner  already  mentioned. 

After  this  simple  explanation  was  made,  the  serjeant 
weak  as  to  need  rej-ose ;  and  his  companions,  while  they 
tered  to  his  wants,  MitTered  some  time  to  pass  in  silence.  Path- 
find  rr  took  thi'  oee.'^ioii  to  r«roiin«»itre  frnm  the  loops  and  the 
riNif.  and  he  examined  the  erudition  of  the  rifli-R,  of  which  there 
wen*  ado7A*u  kept  in  the  building,  the  soldiers  having  need  their 
regimental  muskets  in  the  exj ►edition.    But  Mabel  never  left 


TH1C      I'ATHriHDKR.  427 

her  father's  (tide  for  an  instant,  and  when,  by  hw  breathing,  aha 
fancied  he  ^l♦iJ>t,  she  bent  her  kn<*«  and  prayed. 

The  half  hour  that  succeeded  was  awfully  solemn  and  still. 
The  moccasin  of  Pathfinder  was  barely  heard  over  head,  and 
occasionally  the  sound  of  the  breech  of  a  rifle  fell  uj>on  the  floor, 
fur  he  was  busied  in  examining  the  pieces,  with  a  view  to  ascer- 
tain the  state  of  their  charge*,  and  their  primings.  Beyond  thia^ 
nothing  was  so  loud  as  the  breathing  of  the  wounded  man. 
MaWs  heart  yearned  to  be  in  communication  with  the  father 
she  was  so  soon  to  lose,  and  yet  she  would  not  disturb  his  ap- 
f>arent  repose.  But  1  >unham  slept  not ;  he  was  in  that  state 
when  the  world  suddenly  loses  its  attractions,  ita  illusions,  and 
its  |x>wcr;  and  the  unknown  future  tills  the  mind  with  its  con- 
jeeture*,  its  revelations,  and  its  immensity,  lie  had  been  m 
mural  man  for  one  of  his  mode  of  life,  but  he  had  thought  littlo 
of  this  all-im|H>rtant  moment,  llad  the  din  of  battle  been  ring- 
ing in  his  ears,  his  martial  ardor  might  have  endured  to  the  ' 
end;  but  there,  in  th<*  silence  of  that  nearly  untenanted  block- 
house, with  no  sound  to  enliven  him,  no  appeal  to  keep  alive 
factitious  sentiment,  no  hoj>e  of  victory  to  impel,  things  began 
to  upticar  in  their  true  colors,  and  this  state  of  being  to  be  esti-  | 
mated  at  its  just  value.  He  would  have  given  treasures  for 
religious  consolation,  yet  he  knew  not  where  to  turn  to  seek  it 
He  thought  of  Pathfinder,  but  he  distrusted  his  knowledge.  He 
thou^nt  of  Mabel ;  for  the  parent  to  appeal  to  the  child  for 
Mich  *uccor,  ap]H'ared  like  reversing  the  order  of  nature.  Then 
it  wa»  that  he  felt  the  full  responsibility  of  the  parental  charac- 
ter, and  had  some  clear  glimpses  of  the  mauner  in  which  he 
him*-  If  had  discharged  the  trust  towards  an  orphan  child. 
While  thought*  like  these  were  rising  in  his  mind,  Mabel,  who 
watched  the  slightest  change  in  his  breathing,  heard  a  guarded 
kn<>ok  at  the  door.  Supposing  it  might  be  Chingachguok,  she 
m-4%  undid  two  of  the  bars,  and  held  the  third  in  her  hand,  as 
she  a-k.d  who  was  there.  The  answer  was  in  her  uncle1*  voice, 
anil  he  implored  her  to  give  him  immediate  admission.  With- 
out an  instant  of  hesitation,  the  turned  the  bar,  aud  Cap  en* 
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tered.  He  had  barely  passed  the  opening,  when  Mabel  dosed 
the  door  again,  and  secured  it  as  before,  for  practice  had  ren- 
dered her  expert  in  this  portion  of  her  duties. 

The  sturdy  seaman,  when  he  had  made  sura  of  the  state  of 
his  brother-in-law,  and  that  Mabel  as  well  as  himself  was  mala! 
was  softened  nearly  to  tears.  His  own  appearance  he  explained 
by  saying  that  he  had  Wn  carelessly  guarded,  under  the 
iinprcsMon  that  he  anil  the  Quarter-Master  were  sleeping 
under  the  fumes  of  liquor  with  which  they  had  been  plied,  with 
a  view  to  keep  them  «piiet  in  (he  ex|»cctcd  engagement  Muir 
1 1  rid  Wn  lvft  asleep,  or  seeming  to  sleep ;  but  Cap  had  run 
into  (In*  bushes,  on  the  alarm  of  the  attack,  and  liaving  found 
Pathfinder's  can>»e,  had  only  succeeded,  at  that  moment,  in 
getting  to  tin?  hluek-hniw,  whither  he  had  come  with  the  kind 
imvnt  of  escaping  with  his  ni<*ce  by  water.  It  is  scarcely  ne- 
owiry  to  say,  that  he  ehanged  his  plan  when  he  ascertained 
the  state  of  the  Serjeant,  and  the  apparent  security  of  his  present 
quarter*. 

"  If  tin*  worst  o unes  to  the  worst,  Master  Pathfinder,"  he 
said,  "  we  hum  strike,  and  that  will  entitle  us  to  quarter.  We 
owe  it  to  our  manhood  to  hold  out  a  reasonable  time,  and  to 
imiv  Ives  in  haul  down  the  ensign  in  season  to  make  saving 
eoinlitiorK.  I  wUhcd  Ma^t«*r  Muir  to  do  the  Mine  thing,  when 
«•»  witv  captured  by  the»e  ehaj*  you  rail  vagabonds,— ami 
rightly  an*  they  named,  for  viler  vagabond*  do  not  walk  the 
earth — " 

"  You've  found  out  their  characters!"  interrupted  Pathfinder, 
who  was  always  as  ready  to  chime  in  with  abuse  of  the  Mingos, 
a**  with  the  praises  of  his  friends.  "  Now,  hud  yuii  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  the  lVlawar***,  you  would  have  lamed  the  differ* 

enee. 

"  Well,  to  me  they  seem  much  of  a  muchness;  blackguards 
fon-  and  a  ft.  always  excepting  our  friend  the  Ser|**nt»  who  »  a 
genii  ni.-in.  for  an  Injiu.  l'ut.  when  the^e  savage*  made  the 
a— :n!t  mi  ii*,  killing  l-oqiorai  MeNab  and  his  men,  as  if  they 
hail  W*en  so  many   rabbits,  Lieutenant  Muir  and  mraelf 
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refuge  in  one  of  the  holes  of  thin  here  island,  of  which  there  wo 
so  mutiy  among  tlii'  rucks — regular  geological  underground  bur-  ■ 
rows  made  liy  tlw  water,  as  Ute  Lieutenant  sap, — and  tliere  we 
remained  slowed  nway  like  two  leaguers  in  a  ship's  bold,  until 
we  pin-  out  f.-r  want  uf  grub.  A  mail  may  say  that  grub  H 
the  foundation  of  human  nature.  I  desired  the  Quarter- Master 
to  make  terms,  for  we  could  have  defended  ourselves  &jr  an 
hour  or  two  in  the  plnce,  bad  ax  it  was;  but  he  declined,  on  the 
ground  that  the  knave*  wouldn't  keep  faith  if  any  of  them  were 
hurt,  and  no  there  wax  no  use  in  asking  them  to.  I  consented 
to  strike,  on  two  principles ;  one,  that  we  might  be  said  to  hare 
struck  already,  for  running  Mow  is  generally  thought  to  bo 
gii ing  u]>  the  ship  ;  and  the  other,  that  we  had  an  enemy  in 
our  stomachs  that  was  more  formidable  iu    liis  attacks  than  the 

enemy  on  deck.     Hunger  is  a  d ble  circumstance,  as  any 

man  who  has  lived  on  it  eight -and -forty  boura  will  acknow- 

"  Uncle  "  said  Mabel,  id  a  mournful  voice  and  with  an  expos- 
tLlatory  manner,  "  my  poor  father  is  sadly,  sadly  hurt 1" 

"True,  Magnet,  true — I  will  sit  by  him,  and  do  my  best  at 
consolation.  Are  the  ban  well  fastened,  girl  i  on  such  an 
occaf-iou,  the  mind  should  be  tranquil  and  undisturbed." 

"  We  are  safe,  I  believe,  from  all  but  this  heavy  blow  of  Pro- 

"  Well,  then.  Magnet,  do  you  go  up  to  the  deck  above,  and 
try  to  compose  yourself,  while  Pathfinder  runs  aloft,  and  takes  a 
look-out  from  the  cross-trees.  Your  father  may  wish  to  say 
something  to  me,  in  private,  and  it  may  bo  well  to  leave  us 
alone.  These  are  solemn  scenes,  and  inexperienced  people,  like 
myself,  do  not  always  wish  what  they  say  to  be  overheard." 

Although  the  idea  of  her  uncle's  affording  religious  consohv 
tion  by  the  side  of  a  death-bed,  certainly  never  obtruded  itself 
on  the  imagination  of  Mabel,  she  thought  there  might  be  a  pro- 
priety in  the  request  with  which  she  was  niuiouuainted ;  and 
alic  complied  accordingly.  Pathfinder  had  already  ascended  to 
the  roof  to  nuke  bin  survey,  and  the  brotbars4a-law  warn  laft 
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alone.  Cap  took  a  scat  by  the  aide  of  the  Serjeant,  and  be- 
thought him  seriously  of  the  grave  duty  he  had  before  fain. 
A  silence  of  several  minutes  succeeded,  during  which  brief  space 
the  mariner  was  digesting  the  substance  of  his  intended  dis- 
course. 

44 1  must  say,  Serjeant  Dunham,"  Cap  at  length  commenced, 
in  hi*  ]>eculiar  manner,  "  that  there  lias  been  mismanagement 
somewhere  in  this  unhappy  expedition,  and,  the  present  being 
an  occasion  when  truth  ought  to  be  spoken,  and  nothing  Hit 
the  truth,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  say  as  much  m  plain  language. 
In  short,  serjeant,  on  this  ]>oint  tlnre  cannot  well  be  two  opi- 
nions ;  for,  seaman  as  I  am,  and  no  soldier,  I  can  see  serenl 
errors  myself,  that  it  needs  no  great  education  to  detect-** 

44  What  would  you  have,  brother  Cap  f  returned  the  other, 
in  a  feeble  voice — u  what  is  done  is  done ;  it  is  now  too  lata 
to  remedy  it." 

44  Very  true,  1  farther  Dunham,  but  not  to  repent  of  it ;  the 
good  l>ook  tells  as  it  is  never  too  late  to  repent ;  and  Pre 
nUays  heard  that  this  is  the  precious  moment  If  you've  any- 
thing on  your  mind,  serjeant,  hoist  it  out  freely,  for  yon  know 
you  trust  it  to  a  friend.  You  were  my  own  sister's  husband, 
and  ]Hx>r  little  Magnet  is  my  own  sister's  daughter;  and,  living 
or  dead,  I  hhall  always  look  upon  you  as  a  brother.  It**  a 
thousand  pities  that  you  didn't  lie  off  and  on  with  the  boats,  and 
send  a  canoe  ahead  to  reconnoitre ;  in  which  case  your  com- 
mand  would  have  lxvn  saved,  aud  this  disaster  would  not  have 
befallen  us  all.  Well,  serjeant,  we  are  all  mortal;  that  »  some 
consolation,  I  make  no  doubt;  and  if  you  go  before  a  Hole, 
why,  we  must  follow.     Yes,  that  must  give  him  consolation." 

"I  know  nil  this,  brother  Tap;  and  hope  I'm  prepared  to 
meet  a  soldier^  fate — there  is  j»oor  Mabel — * 

41  Ay,  ay — that's  a  heavy  drag,  I  know ;  but  yon  wouldn't 
take  h«T  with  you,  if  you  could,  Serjeant ;  and  so  the  better  way 
is  to  make  as  light  of  the  separation  as  you  can.  lfabel  it  a 
good  girl,  and  so  was  her  mother  before  her;  she  was  fay 
sister,  and  it  shall  be  my  care  to  tee  that  her  daughter 
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goo«l  hast  wind,  if  our  lives  and  scalps  are  spared  ;  fur  T  suppose 
no  one  would  com  about  entering  into  a  family  that  has  no 
■Will*." 

"  Brother,  my  child  is   betrothed — aho  will  become  the  wife 

of  ClItllfllKkT." 

"  Well,  brother  Dunham,  every  man  has  hi*  opinion*,  and  hi* 
manner  of  viewing  thing* ;  and  to  my  notion  this  match  will  be 
anything  but  agreeable  to  Mabel ;  I  have  no  objection*  to  the 
ay  of  tin-  man  ;  I'm  not  one  of  them  that  think*  it  necessary 
to  lie  a  hoy  to  make  a  ^irl  happy,  but  on  the  whole  I  [infer  a 
man  of  al-mt  fifty  for  a  huslutnd  ;  Mill  there  ought  not  to  be 
any  circumstance  between  tlie  parties  to  make  them  unhappy. 
Cirt-miistanc<**  play  the  devil  with  matrimony  ;  and  I  aet  it 
down  as  on--,  thai  Pathfinder  don't  know  as  much  a*  my  niece. 
You've  wo  but  little  of  the  girl,  serjeant,  and  have  not  got 
the  run  of  her  knowledge  ;  but  let  her  pay  it  out  freely,  a*  (the 
will  Ho  when  .-he  gels  to  be  thoroughly  acquainted  ;  and  you'll 
fall  in  with  hut  few  schoolmasters  that  can  keep  their  luff*  in 

"  Sh<-'<  a  good  child — a  dear,  good  child,"  muttered  the 
m-rj.'iint.  his  eve*  tilling  with  tears — "  it  is  my  misfortune  that  I 
bafv-n  so  little  of  her." 

"  SI  it-  is,  indiiil,  a  co"*!  girl,  and  knows  altogether  too  mucli 
f->r  p«ir  Pathfinder,  who  is  a  reasonable  man,  and  an  experienced 
man  in  hi*  own  way  ;  but  who  ha*  no  more  idea  of  the  main 
ih.-iiuv  than  you  have  of  spherical  trigonometry,  seijwinl." 

"  All !  hroih-T  Cap, had  Pathfinder  been  with  ua  in  the  boats 
this  -ad  alfair  might  not  have  hapj>cned  V 

"  lliat  i*  qitiU'  likely  ;  hi*  wont  enemy  wilt  allow  that  the 
nun  is  a  {.''"id  guide ;  but,  seijennt,  if  the  truth  must  be  spoken, 
you  have  managed  this  expedition  in  a  loose  way,  altogether: 
you  should  have  lime- to  off  your  haven  and  sent  in  a  boat  to 
reconnoitre,  as  I  t-.ll  you  before.  *rhat  is  a  matter  to  be 
repentnl  of;  and  I  tell  it  to  yon  because  truth,  in  inch  a  case, 
Might  to  be  spoken." 

*"  My  errors  are  dearly  paid  far,  brother;  and  poor  Mabel,  I 
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fear,  will  bo  the  sufferer.  T  think,  however,  that  the  caLu*»tj 
would  not  have  happened  had  there  not  been  treason.  I  few 
me,  brother,  that  Jasper  Eau-douoe  has  played  us  false  !** 

u  That  is  just  my  notion  ;  this  fresh- water  lifts  must,  sooner  of 
later,  undermine  anv  man's  morals.  Lieutenant  Muir  and 
myself  talked  this  matter  over,  while  we  lay  in  a  bit  of  a  hole 
out  here  on  this  island ;  and  we  both  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  nothing  short  of  Jas]icr's  treachery  could  have  brought  us 
all  into  this  infernal  scrape.  Well,  Serjeant,  you  had  better 
com]>ose  your  mind,  and  think  of  other  matters ;  when  a  vessel 
is  about  to  enter  a  strange  port  it  is  more  prudent  to  think  of 
the  anchorage  i aside  than  to  be  under-running  all  the  events 
that  have  turned  up  during  the  v'yage — there's  the  log-book, 
expressly  to  note  all  these  matters  in  ;  and  what  stands  there 
must  form  the  column  of  figures  that's  to  be  posted  up,  lor  or 
against  us.  How,  now,  Pathfinder !  is  there  anything  in  the 
wind,  that  you  come  down  the  ladder  like  an  Indian  in  the  wake 
of  a  scalp !" 

The  guide  raised  a  finger  for  silence,  then  beckoned  to  Cap  to 
ascend  the  first  ladder,  and  to  allow  Mabel  to  take  hie  place  at 
the  side  of  the  Serjeant 

"  We  must  Ikj  prudmt,  and  we  must  be  bold,  too,"  he  said, 
in  a  low  voice.  "The  riptyles  are  in  earnest  in  their  intention 
to  fire  the  block,  for  tlu-y  know  there  is  now  nothing  to  be 
gained  by  letting  it  stand.  I  hear  the  voice  of  that  vagabond 
Arrowhead,  among  them,  and  he  is  urging  them  to  set  about 
their  diviltry  this  very  night.  We  must  be  stirring,  Salt-water, 
and  doing  too.  Luckily,  there  are  four  or  five  barrels  of  water  in 
tin*  block,  and  these  are  something  towards  a  siege.  My  reck- 
oning is  wrong,  too,  or  we  shall  yet  reap  some  advantage  from 
that  honest  fellow,  the  Siirpcnt,  being  at  liberty." 

Cap  did  not  wait  for  a  second  invitation,  but  stealing  away, 
he  was  soon  in  the  upper  room  with  Pathfinder,  while  Mabel 
ttHik  his  | »ost  at  the  side  of  her  father's  humble  bed.  Pathfinder 
had  ofH'iK'd  t  loop,  hating  so  far  concealed  the  light  that  it 
would  not  expose  hi  in  to  a  treacherous  shot,  and,  expecting  a 
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summons,  he  stood  with  his  face  new  the  hole,  ready  to  answer. 
Tlii'  stillness  that  succeeded,  was  at  length  broken  by  the  voice 
of  Muir. 

"  Master  Pathfinder,"  colled  out  the  Scotchman,  "  a  friend 
summons  you  to  n  parley.  Come  freely  to  one  of  the  loops,  for 
you've  nothing  to  few  so  long  as  you  are  in  convene  with  an 
officer  of  the  55th." 

"  What  in  your  will,  Quarter-Master — what  is  your  will  f  I  . 
know  the  55th,  and  believe  it  to  be  a  brine  regiment,  though 
I  rather  incline  to  the  60th,  aa  my  favorite,  and  to  the  Dela- 
wares  more  than  to  either.  Hut  what  would  you  have,  Quarter- 
Master  !  It  must  be  a  pressing  errand  that  brings  you  under 
the  ]"■•]«  of  a  block -house,  at  this  hoar  of  the  night,  with  the 
snrtninty  of  Killdecr's  being  inside  of  it," 

"  Oh  !  you'll  no  harm  a  friend,  Pathfinder,  I'm  certain,  tod 
that'*  my  security.  You're  a  man  of  judgment,  and  have 
gained  too  great  a  name  on  this  frontier  for  bravely,  to  (eel  the 
lu-rtMity  of  (>ol -hardiness  to  obtain  a  character.  You'll  very 
well  understand,  my  good  friend,  there  ia  as  mnch  credit  to  be 
[rained  by  submitting  gracefully,  when  resistance  becomes  lm- 
juisiblo,  as  by  <•'  tinately  holding  out  contrary  to  the  rale*  of 
war.  The  enemy  is  too  strong  for  us,  my  brave  comrade,  and 
I  come  to  counsel  you  to  give  up  the  block,  on  condition  of 
being  treated  aa  a  prisoner  of  war." 

"  1  thank  you  for  this  advice.  Quarter- Master,  which  ia  the 
more  acceptable,  as  it  cost*  nothing.  But  I  do  not  think  it 
U-long*  to  my  gifts  to  yield  a  place  like  this,  while  food  and 
water  last" 

"Well,  I'd  be  the  last,  Pathfinder,  (o  recommend  any 
thing  against  so  brave  a  resolntiou,  did  I  tee  the  means  of 
maintaining  it.  But  ye'll  remember  that  Master  Cap  bat 
fid**— " 

"  Not  he — not  he,"  roared  the  individual  in  question  through 

anttthvr  loop — "so  far  from  that.  Lieutenant,  ho  hat  risen  to 

the  height  of  this  here  fortification,  and  hat  no  mind  to  put  hit 

head  of  hair  into  the  hands  of  aochjawbert  ■gals,  to  long  at 

10 
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enemy.  A  rapid  (litharge  of  rifles  followed,  and  tlio  bull»-ti 
came  pattering  against  the  logs,  in  a  way  to  show  thai  the 
struck'  had  indeed  seriously  commenced. 

Tin  so  wore  Sounds,  however,  that  appalled  neither  Pathfinder 
uor  Cap,  while  Mabel  was  too  much  absorbed  in  her  affliction  tc 
feel  alarm.  She  had  good  sense  enough,  Umj,  to  understand  the 
nature  of  the  defences,  and  fully  to  appreciate  their  importance. 
As  for  her  father,  the  familiar  noises  re\  ived  hint,  and  it  paiiird 
liis  child,  at  such  a  moment,  to  see  tiiat  his  glassy  eye  began  to 
kindle,  and  that  the  blood  returned  to  a  cheek  it  had  doerted. 
its  he  listened  to  the  uproar.  It  w;is  now  Mabel  first  perceived 
that  his  reason  bciruu  slightly  to  wander. 

"Order  up  the  light  companies"  he  muttered,  "and  let  the 
grenadiers  charge  !  J  >* » tliev  dare  to  attack  us  in  our  fort  ?  Whv 
does  iiut  the  artillery  o|»n  on  them  ?"' 

At  that  instant,  the  heavy  re|n»rtof  a  gun  burst  on  the  night ; 
and  the  crashing  of  rending  wood  was  heard,  as  a  heavy  shot 
tore  the  lugs  in  the  room  al»oVe,  and  the  whole  block  shut ik  with 
the  fiirci.M if  a  shell  that  lodged  in  the  work.  The  Pathfinder 
narrowly  escajK-d  the  passage  uf  thi>  formidable  missile,  a?  it 
eiit'i'ed  ;  but  when  it  exploded,  Mabel  Cot ild  not  suppress  a 
shri.-k  ;  for  she  >uppo>ed  all  over  her  head,  whether  animate  or 
inanimate,  de>troyd.  To  increase  her  horror,  her  father  shouted, 
in  a  frantic  \oiee,  to  u  charge !" 

11  Mabel,"  s:iid  rathtinder,  withhi*  hea.l  at  the  trap,  "this  » 
true  Mingo  work — more  iiu'm*  than  injury.  The  vagabond* 
liaxe  got  the  howitzer  we  took  from  the  French,  and  have  dis- 
charged it  ag'in  the  blx-k  ;  but,  fortunately,  tiny  1m\c  fired  off 
the  only  shell  we  hail.  :u.«l  there  is  an  iud  uf  ib*  u.«e,  for  the 
present.  There  is  some  confusion  among  the  stores  up  in  tLi* 
loft,  but  no  one  i>  hurt.  Your  uncle  it  still  oil  the  roof;  and  a* 
f»r  mv<i'lf.  I've  run  the  gauntlet  of  too  maiiv  rifles  to  be  skearv 
aK.ut  Mich  a  thing  as  a  howit/.er,  and  that  in  Iujin  hand*.** 

Ma?*el  murmured  h.-r  thanks  and  tried  to  give  ull  her  atten- 
tion to  her  father,  who*..*  etlbrU  to  ri>e  were  only  counteracted 
by  hi-  debdity.      I  luring  the  fearful  minutes  that  succeeded,  ftht 
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was  so  much  occupied  with  the  care  of  the  invalid,  that  she 
scarce  heeded  tin-  clamor  that  reigned  around  her.  Indeed  the 
uproar  wan  so  great  that,  had  not  her  thoughts  been  otherwise 
employed,  cmifiiMon  of  faculties,  rather  than  alarm,  would  pro- 
bahly  have  been  the  consequence. 

Cap  preserved  his  coolness  adn.irablv.  He  had  a  profound 
and  increasing  resjM-ct  for  tin*  power  of  the  savages,  and  even 
for  the  majesty  of  fresh  water,  it  Ls  true ;  but  his  apprehen- 
sion* of  the.  former  proceeded  more  from  hi*  dread  of  being 
scalped  and  tortured,  than  from  anv  unmanlv  fear  of  death : 
and  as  he  was  now  on  the  deck  of  a  house,  if  not  on  the  deck 
of  a  >hip,  and  knew  that  there  was  little  danger  of  boarders,  be 
moved  alMiiit  with  a  fearlessness  and  a  rash  exposure  of  his 
person  that  Pathfinder,  had  Ik*  been  aware  of  the  fact,  would 
have  U'en  the  first  to  condemn.  Instead  of  keeping  his  body 
ciivi  red,  agreeably  to  the  usages  of  Indian  warfare,  he  was  seen 
on  every  part  of  the  roof  dashing  the  water  right  and  left,  with 
the  apparent  steadings  and  unconcern  lie  would  have  mani- 
fested had  he  been  a  sail-trimmer  exercinng  his  art  in  a  battle 
afloat.  Hi-*  appearance  was  one  of  the  causes  of  the  extraor- 
dinary clamor  anions  the  assailants,  who,  unused  to  see  their 
enemies  vi  re«kI«*«*H,  ojH'ned  upon  him  with  their  tongues  like 
the  p:i<-k  that  has  the  fox  in  view.  Still  he  appeared  to  possess 
a  charmed  lit*.- ;  for,  though  the  bullet*  whistled  around  him  on 
cxery  side,  and  his  clot  lies  were  several  times  torn,  nothing  cut 
his  <kin.  When  the  shell  passed  through  the  logs  below,  the 
old  vulor  dropj»ed  his  bucket,  waved  his  hat,  and  gave  three 
cheer-* ;  in  which  heroic  act  he  was  employed  as  the  dangerous 
nii^ile  exploded.  This  characteristic  feat  probably  saved  his 
life  ;  f.ir  from  that  instant  the  Indians  cea*ed  to  fire  at  him,  and 
even  to  -hoot  their  flaming  arrows  at  the  block — having  taken 
up  the  iff'toTt  simultaneously,  and  by  common  consent,  that  the 
M  Saltwater  was  mad  ;**  and  it  was  a  singular  effect  of  their  mag- 
nanimity, never  to  lift  a  hand  against  those  whom  they 
imagined  devoid  of  reason. 

The  conduct  of  Pathfinder  was  very  different    Everything 


438  TBI      FATHFI1CDBE. 

he  did  was  rcgiilatod  by  the  most  exact  calculation — the  result 
of  long  exj>erieijcc  and  habitual  thoughtfulncss.  His  person 
was  kept  carefully  out  of  a  line  with  the  loop*,  and  the  »pot 
that  lie  selected  for  hi*  look-out  wan  one  that  was  quite  removed 
from  danger.  This  celebrated  guide  had  often  been  known  to 
lead  forlorn  hop's ;  he  hn«l  once  stood  at  the  stake,  suffering 
under  the  cruelties  and  taunts  of  savage  ingenuity  and  savage 
ferocity,  without  quailing :  and  legends  of  his  exploit*,  cool- 
ness, and  daring,  were  to  be  heard  all  along  that  extensive 
frontier,  or  wherever  men  dwelt  aud  men  contended.  But  on 
this,  occasion,  one  who  did  not  know  his  history  and  character, 
might  have  thought  his  exceeding  care  and  studied  attention  to 
self-preservation  proceeded  from  an  unworthy  motive.  But  such 
a  judge  would  not  have  understood  his  subject.  The  Path- 
finder bethought  hiiu  of  Mabel,  and  of  what  might  possibly  be 
the  coi is« *tj in •! ice*  tofthat  |*x>r  girl,  should  auy  casualty  befall 
himself.  Hut  the  recollection  rather  quickened  his  intellect 
than  changed  his  customary  prudence.  He  was,  in  fact,  one 
of  those  who  w:is  so  unaccustomed  to  fear,  that  he  never 
bethought  him  of  the  constructions  others  might  put  upon 
'his  conduct.  Hut  while,  in  moments  of  danger,  he  acted 
with  the  \ii>dom  of  the  serpent,  it  was  also  with  the  sirajJicity 
of  a  child. 

For  the  first  ten  minut«*s  of  the  assault,  Patlifinder  never 
raided  the  hrcech  of  his  ritle  from  the  floor,  except  when  he 
changed  liis  own  position — for  lie  well  knew  that  the  bullets  of 
tin1  enemy  were  thrown  away  upon  the  massive  logs  of  the 
Work  ;  and,  sis  he  had  b>*en  at  the  capture  of  the  howitzer,  he  kit 
certain  that  the  savages  had  no  oilier  shell  than  the  one  found 
in  it  when  the  piece  was  taken.  There  existed  no  reason,  there- 
fore, to  dread  the  fire  of  the  assailants,  except  as  a  casual  bullet 
might  find  a  pass:igi»  through  a  loophole.  One  or  two  of  these 
accidents  did  occur,  hut  the  lulls  entered  at  an  angle  that 
ilf  privccl  them  of  all  chance  of  doing  any  injury,  so  long  as  the 
Indiana  ki-pt  iji-ar  tip*  hln-k  ;  and  itMiM.li  urged  from  a  distance* 
there  was  scarcely  the  jio&sihility  of  one  in  a  hundred's  striking 
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the  npertures.  ]»ut  when  Pathfinder  hoard  the  sound  of  moc- 
t:imh»m1  feet,  and  the  rustling  of  broth  at  the  foot  of  the  build- 
in*;,  lit*  knew  that  the  attempt  to  build  a  tiro  against  the  logs 
was  about  to  lie  renewed.  Ho  now  summoned  Cap  from  the 
roof,  where  indeed  all  tin1  danger  had  ceased,  and  directed  him 
to  stand  in  rva< linens  with  his  water  at  a  hole  immediately  over 
the  spot  assailed. 

<  >ne  If**  trained  than  our  h*ro  would  have  been  in  a  hurry 
to  r»*|*»l  this  dangerous  .'attempt  also,  and  might  have  resorted 
to  hi*  means  prematurely ;  not  so  with  Pathfinder.  His  aim 
was  not  only  to  extinguish  the  fin*,  about  which  he  felt  little 
apprehension,  but  to  give  tlie  enemy  a  lesson  that  would  render 
him  wan*  during  the  remainder  of  the  night.  In  order  to  effect 
the  latter  piir]>ose,  it  beeame  neyessary  to  wait  until  the  light  of 
the  intended  conflagration  should  direct  Jfeairn,  when  he  well 
knew  that  a  very  slight  effort  of  his  skill  would  suffice.  The 
In^uou  were  permittiMl  to  collect  their  heap  of  dried  brush,  to 
pile  it  agaiiM  the  block,  to  light  it,  and  to  return  to  their  covers, 
without  molestation.  All  that  Pathfinder  would  suffer  Cap  to 
do  was,  to  r.»l|  a  tiarrel  tilled  with  water  to  the  hole  immediately 
over  tin*  >]Mit,  in  r«a»linevs  to  !.*.•  used  at  the  projvr  instant. 
That  tiii  >tii*'iit,  however,  did  not  arrive,  in  his  judgment,  until 
the  Ma/**  illuminated  the  surrounding  bushes,  and  there  had 
r>e:i  time  fur  his  «|uick  and  practised  eye  to  detect  the  forms 
of  three  «»r  four  lurking  «avagi«s,  who  were  watching  the  pro- 
gr»-«"*  ••f  the  tlaim-*,  with  the  mol  indifference  of  men  accus- 
tomed to  l«H»k  on  human  inUcry  with  apathy.     Then  indeed  he 

Kpi»ke. 

"  Are  you  ready,  friend  Cap  ?"  he  asked.  "The  heat  begins 
to  strike  through  the  crevices,  and,  although  these  green  loga 
an*  riot  of  the  nVry  natur*  of  an  ill-teni|»cred  man,  they  may  lie 
kindled  into  a  Maze  if  one  provokes  them  too  much.  Are  you 
n  ailv  with  the  barr« 1  ?— See  that  it  has  the  right  cut,  and  thai 

IIUl»e  «»f  the   W;it»T  is   Waited." 

"All  ready — M  answered  Tap,  in  the  manner  in  which  a 
man  replies  to  such  a  demand. 
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11  Then  wait  for  the  word.  Never  be  over  impatient  in  a  criti- 
cal time,  nor  fool  riskv  in  a  battle.     Wait  for  the  word." 

While  the  Pathfinder  was  (riving  these  directions  he  waa 
albO  making  his  own  preparation?,  for  he  saw  it  waa  liiiu*  to 
act.  Killd«*«T  was  delilierately  raised,  |N>inti'd.  and  divharjed. 
The  whole  process  occupied  about  half  a  minute,  and,  a*  the 
rifle  w;ts  drawn  in,  the  eye  of  the  marksman  was  applied  to  the 
hole. 

"There  is  one  riptyle  the  loss — "  Pathfinder  muttered  to  him- 
self—  "  I've  seen  that  vapilnuid  afore,  and  know  him  to  U»  a 
marciless  devil.  Well,  will ;  the  man  aet«-d  according  to  hi«§ 
pfts,  and  lie  has  been  rewarded  according  to  his  ^ifts.  *  »ne 
more  of  the  knaves,  and  that  will  sarve  the  turn  for  to-ni^liL 
Wh«n  da\li_rht  appears,  we  may  have  hotter  work/1 

All  this  time,  auj^<  r  rifle  \\;ts  getting  ready:  and  as  P.ilh- 
iiiuh-r  cea-»d,  a  s«/e«^nd  savage  f«*ll.  This  ind«-ed.  sufficed:  f»r, 
in«!is|H;-.iM.l  to  wait  l"»r  a  third  \  imitation  from  the  *ame  hand,  the 
whole  band,  whieh  had  been  cr-melim/  in  the  bushes  ar-v-d 
the  l.»l«.Hk,  i/imrant  of  who  w:ls  and  who  was  not  c\po-».d  to 
view,  k-ap«'d  fro! 1 1  their  cover-,  and  lbd  to  different  place*  :*.» 
safffv. 

"Now.  jH.ur  away,  Ma*b-r  Cap,"  said  Pathfinder — "  Tve 
made  my  mark  on  the  blackguards;  and  we  shall  have  no  more 
lire*  li^'ht.  «1  ti»  i.iijlit." 

'•Seal  ■  i ":  1 1  lT-  !"  cri.-.l  lap,  u|»-«ttino;  the  barrel  with  a  care 
that  at  once  and  completely  extinguished  the  flames. 

This  i-iiili-d  the  «»iiiLriil:ir  conflict  ;  and  the  remainder  of  the 
ni^hi  pa--i'l  in  pi-a.  •■.  P:itliti:id<  r  and  Cap  watched  akeniat.-V. 
though  ii'-'.th'-r  call  1»*  said  to  have  sdept.  S|.«.  p,  is;-l-  * -i. 
K'arci-lv  *"  I'm*  d  n«  o—*arv  t->  them,  fur  Kith  Wi-re  a< vu»t*  *Tr.>  d 
to  pintratt'd  wati-hiii1^:  and  there  wvre  seasons  and  time* 
wl.'-n  tie-  f  inip-r  am»uivd  to  l*-  livrallv  invisible  to  tl..»  d«- 
maii'U  ff  hun^-r  and  thir-t.  and  caIl>Mi>t«»  the  eflect>  of  faTi-jii-. 

Mabi  1  was-heil  by  b»  r  f.i?VrV  pallet,  and  U-^ati  to  f.-l  h.-ve 
miieh  ..-ir  happiiii-^.  in  ihi-  world.  d«  | » ■  i . ■  1  >  even  «ii  thin^  thai 
are    iuia^ii.arv.      Ilirhirt".   >hv   had   \iitualiv   li'.cd    with., at  a 
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father,  the  annexion  with  her  ■—"■"'■■;  pnnnt  bring  ideal, . 
rather  than  pcritive ;  bat,  now  that  aba  wan  about  to  Iom  bha, 
aba  thought,  for  tba  moment,  that  tha  world  would  ba  a  void 
after  faia  death,  and  that  aha  comld  saw  ba  aeqaantad  wjtk 
bappinen  again. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

•'  There  wai  a  roaring  In  the  wind  all  nigh*  J 
The  rain  came  heavily,  and  fell  In  floods ; 
Bnl  now  the  inn  It  rising  caIir  and  Wlfhl ; 
The  birds  are  singing;  in  the  distant  woosV 

W 

As  tlio  light  returned.  Pathfinder  and  Cap  ascended  again  to 
the  roof,  with  a  view  once  more  to  reconnoitre  the  state  of  thing! 
on  the  island.  This  part  of  the4>lock-housc  had  a  low  battle- 
ment around  it,  whj^^flforded  a  considerable  protection  to  those 
who  stood  in  its  centre ;  the  intention  having  been  to  enable 
marksmen  to  lie  behind  it,  and  to  fire  over  its  top.  By  making 
pro[*kr  use,  therefore,  of  these  slight  defences — alight,  aa  to 
height,  though  abundantly  ample  as  far  as  they  went — the  two 
look-outs  coin  nianded  a  pretty  good  view  of  the  island,  its  cores 
excepted  ;  and  of  most  of  the  channels  that  led  to  the  spot. 

The  gale  was  still  Mowing  very  fresh  at  south ;  and  there 
were  phuva  in  the  river  where  its  surface  looked  green  and 
angry,  though  the  wind  had  hardly  sweep  enough  to  raise  the 
water  into  foam.  The  sha]>e  of  the  little  island  was  generally 
oval,  and  its  greatest  length  was  from  east  to  west.  By  keeping 
in  the  channels  that  washed  it,  in  consequence  of  their  several 
courses,  and  of  the  direction  of  the  gale,  it  would  have  been 
possible  for  a  vessel  to  range  jiast  the  island  on  either  of  i&i 
principal  sides,  and  always  to  keep  the  wind  very  nearly  abeam. 
These  were  the  facts  first  noticed  by  Cap,  and  explained  to  hk 
companion  ;  fur  the  hopes  of  both  now  rested  on  the  chances 
of  relief  sent  from  Oswego.  At  this  instant,  while  they  stood 
gazing  anxiously  about  them,  Cap  cried  out  in  bis  lusty,  hearty 
manner — 

"  Sail,  ho  r 
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Pathfinder  turned  quickly  in  the  direction  of  hn  companion's 
face,  and  there,  sure  enough,  vm  just  visible  the  object  of  the 
old  sailor's  exclamation.  The  elevation  enabled  the  two  to 
overlook  thu  low  Intid  of  several  of  the  adjacent  islands;  And 
the  can  van  of  a  vessel  was  seen  through  the  bushes  that  fringed 
the  shore  of  one  that  lav  to  the  southward  and  westward.  Th© 
stranger  was  under  what  seamen  call  low  sail :  but  so  great 
was  the  j>ower  of  the  wind,  that  her  white  outlines  were  seen 
flying  past  the  openings  of  the  verdure  with  the  velocity  of  a 
fast-travelling  horse ;  resembling  a  cloud  driving  in  the  heavens. 

"  That  cannot  be  Jasper  !n  said  Pathfinder,  in  disapj ointment : 
for  he  did  not  recognise  the  cutter  of  his  friend,  in  the  swift 
passing  object  *'  No— no— the  lail  is  behind  the  hour ;  that  is 
come  craft  that  the  Frenchers  have  sent  to  aid  their  friends,  the 
accural  Mingos."  % 

*  This  time  vou  Are  out  in  your  reckoning,  friend  Pathfinder, 
if  you  never  were  before,"  returned  Cap,  in  a  manner  that  had 
lost  none  of  its  dogmatism  by  the  critical  circumstances  in  which 
th»ky  were  placed.  **  Fresh -water  or  salt,  thAt  is  the  head  of  the 
Scud'*  mainsail,  for  it  is  cut  with  a  smaller  goar  than  common ; 
and  then  you  can  see  that  the  gaff  has  been  fished — quite  neatly 
done,  I  admit,  but  fi«hed.w 

*  I  can  see  none  of  this,  I  confess"  answered  Pathfinder,  to 
whom  even  the  terms  of  his  companion  were  Greek. 

-N«»!— Well.  I  own  that  surprises  me;  for  I  thought  your 
rye*  could  see  anything!  Now,  to  me,  nothing  is  plainer  than 
that  guar  and  that  fi«h  ;  and  I  must  say.  my  honest  friend,  that, 
in  y«»nr  place,  I  should  apprehend  that  my  sight  was  beginning 
to  fail." 

**  If  Ja*per  i*  truly  coming,  I  shall  apprehend  but  little.  We 
can  make  \rfnA  the  Mock  against  the  whole  Mingo  nation,  fbr 
the  next  eight  or  ten  hours;  anil,  with  En u -douce  to  cover  the 
retreat,  I  shall  despair  of  nothing.  God  send  that  the  hid  may 
not  run  alongside  of  the  tank,  and  fall  into  an  anibushment,  aa 
befell  the  sarjeant  !** 

44  Ay  ;  lhere*s  the  danger.    There  ought  to  have  been  signals 
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concerted,  And  an  anchorage-ground  buoyed  out,  and  even  a 
quarantine  station,  or  a  Lazaretto,  would  have  been  useful,  could 
we  have  made  these  Minks-ho  respect  the  laws.  If  the  lad 
fetches  up,  as  you  say,  anywhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  this 
island,  we  may  look  iijxm  the  cutter  as  lost.  And,  after  all. 
Master  Pathfinder,  outfit  we  not  to  set  down  this  same  Jasper 
as  a  secret  ally  of  the  French,  rather  than  as  a  friend  of  our  own  I 
— I  know  the  scrjeant  views  the  matter  in  that  light,  and  I  must 
sav  this  whole  affair  looks  like  treason !" 

41  We  shall  soon  know,  we  shall  soon  know,  Master  Gap,  for 
there  indeed  conn*  the  cutter,  clear  of  the  other  island,  and  fire 
minutes  must  settle  the  matter.  It  would  be  no  more  than  fiur, 
however,  if  we  could  give  the  boy  some  sign  in  the  way  of 
warning.  It  is  not  right  that  he  should  fall  into  the  trap!  with- 
out a  notice  that  it  kya  been  laid.'1 

Anxiety  and  susjieiiAe,  notwithstanding,  prevented  either  from 
attempting  to  make  any  signal.  It  was  not  easy,  truly,  to  tee 
how  it  co u Kl  be  done  ;  for  the  Scud  came  foaming  through  the 
channel,  on  the  weather  Mile  of  the  island,  at  a  rate  that  scarce 
admitted  of  the  necessary  time.  *Sor  was  anv  one  visible  on  her 
deck  to  make  si^ns  to ;  even  her  helm  seemed  deserted,  though 
her  course  was  as  steady  as  her  progress  was  rapid. 

Cap  stoml  in  silent  admiration  of  a  spectacle  so  unusual.  But, 
as  the  Seud  drew  nearer,  his  practised  eye  detected  the  helm  in 
play,  1'V  means  of  tiller-ropes,  though  the  person  who  steered 
was  concealed.  As  the  cutter  had  weather-boards  of  some  little 
height,  the  mystery  was  explained ;  no  doubt  remaining  that 
her  fieopli*  lay  behind  tin*  latter,  in  order  to  be  protected  from 
the  rifle*  of  the  enemy.  As  this  fact  showed  that  no  foros, 
lievoiul  that  of  the  small  crew,  could  be  on  board,  Pathfinder 
received  his  companion's  explanation  with  an  ominous  shake  of 
the  head. 

*"  This  proves  that  the  Sarpeut  has  not  reached  Oswego,*1  he 
said,  "and  that  we  an1  not  to  ex]»evt  succor  from  the  garrison* 
I  hojie  Lundie  ha*  n»»t  taken  it  into  his  head  to  displace  the  lad, 
for  Jas]ier  Western  would  }>e  a  host  of  himself,  in  such  a 
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We  three,  Maxtor  Cap,  ought  to  make  a  manful  warfare — you, 
a*  a  seaman,  to  keep  up  the  intercourse  with  the  cutter;  Jasper? 
as  a  laker,  who  knows  all  that  in  necessary  to  be  done  on  the 
water;  and  I,  with  gifts  that  are  as  good  as  any  among  the 
Mmgos,  let  me  bo  what  I  may  in  other  particulars.  I  say,  we 
ought  t«>  make  a  manful  tight  iu  MaU'l's  behalf." 

"That  we  ought — ami  that  we  will/1  answered  Cap,  heartily, 
for  he  U'gan  to  ha\e  more  confidence  in  the  security  of  his  scalp, 
now  that  he  haw  the  sun  again  ;  "  1  net  down  the  arrival  of  the 
Scud  as  one  circumstance,  and  the  chances  of  Eau-douce's  ho- 
nesty as  another.  This  Jasper  is  a  young  man  of  prudence,  you 
find,  for  he  keejw  a  good  ofling,  and  seems  determined  to  know 
how  matters  stand  on  the  island,  before  he  ventures  to  bring  up.** 

"  I  have  it — I  have  iC— exclaimed  Pathfinder  with  exulta- 
tion,— ••  there  lie*  the  canoe  of  the  Sarj*?m\on  the  cutter's  deck, 
ami  tli*'  chief  has  got  on  board,  and  no  doubt  has  given  a  true 
account  of  our  condition  ;  unlike  a  Mingo,  a  Delaware  is  sartain 
to  get  a  story  right,  or  to  hold  his  tongue." 

1'athtinder's  disunion  to  think  well  of  the  Delaware*,  and  to 
tli ink  ill  of  the  Mingo*,  must,  by  this  time,  be  very  apparent  to 
the  reader.  <  >f  the  veracity  of  the  former  he  entertained  the 
highest  n^jiect,  while  of  the  latter  he  thought,  as  the  more 
«>Uer\ant  and  intelligent  classes  of  this  country  are  getting 
^retty  generally  to  think  of  certain  scribblers  among  ourselves, 
who  are  known  to  have  l>ecu  so  long  in  the  habits  of  mendacity, 
that  it  i>  thought  thi-v  can  no  longer  tell  the  truth,  even  when 
tht-v  v.-riou>lv  make  the  effort. 

"That  canoe  may  belong  to  the  cutter,"  said  the  captious 
s-aman — "Oh  !  the  Pcuo?  had  one  on  board  when  we  sailed." 

"  Wry  true,  friend  Cap ;  but,  if  you  know  your  sails  and 
ina^u  by  your  goars  and  fishes,  I  know  my  canoes  and  my 
paths  by  frontier  knowledge.  If  you  can  see  new  cloth  in  a 
mil,  I  can  see  new  bark  in  a  canoe.  That  is  the  boat  of  the 
SarjM-nt,  and  the  noble  fellow  has  struck  off  for  the  garrison,  aa 
soou  as  he  found  the  block  besieged,  hat  fallen  in  with  the  Scud, 
and  after  telling  his  story,  has  brought  the  cutter  down  here  to 
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see  what  can  be  done.     The  Lord  grant  that  Jasper  Western 

be  still  on  board  her !" 

"  Yes — yes — it  might  not  be  amiss ;  for,  traitor  or  loyal,  the 
lad  ha*  a  handy  way  with  him  in  a  gal ?,  it  must  be  owned." 

14  And  in  coining  over  water-falls !"  said  Pathfinder,  nudging 
the  ribs  of  his  companion  with  an  elbow,  and  laughing  in  bis 
itilcnt  but  hearty  in  ami  it.  u  We  will  give  the  boy  his  due, 
though  he  scalps  us  all  with  his  own  hand !" 

The  Scud  was  now  so  near  that  Gap  made  no  replj.  Hm 
scene,  just  at  that  instant,  was  *o  peculiar  that  it  merits  a  parti- 
cular description  :  which  may  also  aid  the  reader  in  forming  ■ 
more  accurate  idea  of  the  picture  we  wish  to  draw. 

The  gale  was  still  blowing  violently :  many  of  the  smaller 
trees  tawed  their  tops,  as  if  ready  to  descend  to  the  earth,  while 
the  rushing  of  the  wind  through  the  branches  of  the  groves 
resembled  the  roar  of  distant  chariots. 

The  air  was  filled  with  leaves  which,  at  that  late  seasoni 
were  dily  driven  from  their  stems,  and  flew  from  island  to 
island  like  flight*  of  birds.  With  this  exception,  the  spot 
seemed  silent  as  the  grave.  That  the  savages  still  remained, 
was  to  be  inferred  from  the  fact  that  their  canoe*,  together  with 
the  boats  of  the  55th,  lav  in  a  group  in  the  little  core  that  had 
been  selected  as  a  harbor.  Ot  her  wise  not  a  sign  of  their  pre- 
sence was  to  U»  detected.  Though  taken  entirely  by  surprise 
bv  the  cutter,  the  sudden  return  of  which  was  altogether 
unlookinl  for.  so  uniform  and  inbred  were  their  habits  of  caution 
while  on  the  war-path,  that  the  instant  an  alarm  was  given 
every  man  hail  taken  to  his  cover,  with  the  instinct  and  cunning 
of  a  fox  seeking  his  hole.  The  same  stillness  reigned  in  the 
block -house,  for  though  Pathfinder  and  Cap  could  command  a 
view  of  the  channel,  they  took  the  precaution  necessary  to  he 
concealed.  The  unusual  alienee  of  anything  like  animal  fifii 
on  board  the  Scud,  too,  was  still  more  remarkable.  As  the 
Indians  witnessed  her  apparently  undirected  movements,  a  feel* 
ing  of  awe  gained  a  footing  among  (hem,  ami  some  of  the  bold- 
est of  their  party  began  to  distrust   the  i*Mie  of  an  expedibV 
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fh.at  had  commenced  so  prosperously.  Kvcn  Arrowhead,  accuv 
tiiiii«<i  a-  In-  \t-i«*  to  intercourse  with  the  whites  on  both  side*  of 
the  lake**,  fancied  there  was  something  ominous  in  tin*  np[tear« 
wire  «'f  thii  unmanned  \e*>e|,  and  he  would  glad  y  At  that 
!ii"in>-M  Ii;t\ •'  Ih'i'Ii  lauded  a^aiii  on  the  main. 

In  the  meantime  the  pro«^n  v*  of  tin*  cutter  was  steady  and 
rapid.  She  Ik  1,1  her  way  mid  channel,  now  inclining  to  tho 
gu*N.  :iri«l  imi\\  rUing  again,  like  tin*  philosopher  that  licnd*  to 
the  ral.ii  i  lit  if*,  of  lift*  to  re*uni»  his  erect  attitude  as  they  |«wa 
awai.  hut  alv.av**  piling  the  water  Iteneath  her  bows  in  foam. 
Although  >he  was  under  so  wrv  short  canvas  her  velocity  wm 
great.  :iinl  1 1 1 •  - r» •  could  not  have  el:i[»--d  ten  minutes  U'tweea 
the  time  i\h«n  her  >aiU  were  lir>t  seen  glancing  past  the  trees 
and  l'ii-}].->  in  the  distance,  and  the  moment  when  she  was 
al>r<-a>t  of  the  hInekdioii<*e.  Cap  ami  Path  tinder  leaned  for- 
ward a*  the  cutler  came  U-neath  their  eyrie,  eager  to  get  a 
Iw-tN-r  \i«*w  of  h>-r  deck,  when,  to  tho  delight  of  both,  Jasper 
Kin  d'lih  .*  sprang  n | Mm  hi*  feet  and  gave  three  hearty  cheers. 
I5egarde"*«*  of  all  ri>k.  Cap  lea|x*d  upon  therarnjiartof  log*,  and 
r« ■  r  1 1 r n * .  1  tin*  ^ret'iin^.  cheer  tor  cheer.  Happily,  the  policy  of 
tli.-  i  ii<  inv  sa\t  i|  tin*  latter,  tor  they  still  lay  quiet,  not  a  rifle 
U-ing  di«charg<  d.  <  ln  the  nther  hand,  Pathfinder  kept  in  view 
l In'  II** -ful.  utterly  disregarding  the  mere  dramatic  part  of  war- 
fare. The  in.  mi. -iit  he  beheld  his  friend  Ja*|»cr,  he  called  out  to 
him  w.th  ^teiitiiHan  lung* — 

"  Matid  by  u»,  lad,  and  tin1  day's  our  own!  <ii\e  *m  a  grist 
in  yonder  bii-h-s  and  you'll  put  'in  up  like  partridges.'' 

Part  of  thi*  reached  Javier's  ears,  but  most  was  borne  off  to 
l<-i-\\.ird  on  tin*  wing*  of  the  wind.  Pv  the  time  thin  was  said 
tin-  Send  hid  driven  pa*t«  and  in  the  next  moment  she  was  hid 
from  \iew  by  tin-  grove  in  which  the  bliick-hou-M1  w;is  partially 

Two  anxious  minutes  succeeded,  but  at  the  expiration  of  thai 
brief  «paivt  the  sails  were  again  gleaming  through  tin*  treo*, 
J;l-]mt  having  wore,  jibed,  and  hauled  up  under  the,  |.-e  of  the 
rdaud,  on  tlit*  other  tack.     The  win  1  was  free  enough,  as  h:u 
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see  what  can  be  done.     The  Lord  grant  that  Jasper  Wester* 

be  still  on  hoard  her  !M 

u  Yes — vm — it  mi^ht  not  be  amiss;  for,  traitor  or  loral,  the 
lad  has  .1  handy  way  with  him  in  a  gal \  it  must  be  owned."* 

"And  in  OMiiiin-jT  over  water-falls!"  said  Pathfinder,  nud«r.n«j 
the  riU  of  hU  companion  with  an  elbow,  and  laughing  in  hh 
hilent  hut  hearty  manner.  "  We  will  give  the  boy  his  due, 
though  he  scalp**  u*  .ill  with  his  own  hand!*1 

The  Scud  was  imw  «h  near  that  Cap  made  no  reply.  The 
scent*,  jiM  .it  that  instant,  was  *o  peculiar  that  it  merits  a  parti- 
cular description  :  which  ma;  also  aid  the  reader  in  forming  a 
more  accurate  idea  of  the  jiicture  we  wish  to  draw. 

The  i»ali»  was  still  blowing  violently :  many  of  the  smaller 
trees  Uiwttl  their  top*,  as  if  ready  to  descend  to  the  earth,  while 
the  rushing  nf  the  wind  through  the  branches  of  the  groves 
resembled  the  mar  of  distant  chariots. 

The  air  wa*.  filled  with  leaves  which,  at  that  late  season* 
were  dilv  ilriven  from  their  steins,  and  flew  from  island  to 
island  like  flights  of  birds.  With  this  exception,  th«»  sjiot 
seemed  silent  as  the  grave.  That  the  savages  still  remained, 
was  to  lie  inferred  from  the  fact  that  tli»»ir  canoes  together  with 
tlie  Uiats  uf  the  r>5tli.  lav  in  a  group  in  the  little  cove  that  had 
1m.'i*!i  «i*lfrti'il  iv*  a  Inrli  ir.  <  Otherwise  not  a  sign  of  their  pr*- 
si'in-f  was  to  !»••  detected.  Though  taken  entirely  by  surprise 
hv  tin-  cutler,  tin-  Midden  return  of  which  wa«  altogether 
unlocked  f.ir.  so  uniform  and  inbred  were  their  habits  of  caution 
while  on  the  war-path,  that  the  in-taut  an  alarm  was  given 
every  man  had  taken  to  his  emvr.  with  the  instinct  and  conning 
of  a  f  «x  seeking  hi*  hi ile.  The  same  stillness  reigned  in  the 
hl<H'k- hou*e.  for  though  Pathfinder  and  Cap  could  command  a 
\iew  of  the  channel,  tli-v  to-ik  the  precaution  nei'essarv  to  lie 
roiice.'ileil.  The  unusual  absence  of  anything  like  animal  life 
on  Uiard  the  Sen- 1,  too,  was  still  more  remarkable.  As  the 
Indian*  wiiiie-*ed  h-T  apparently  undirected  movements,  a  fe*l- 
iiAiX  of  .•!«•■  gain-'d  a  fouling  among  thein.  and  snttie  of  lh*  bold- 
est  1  if  T Ii*  ;r  party  Keg-m   to  distrust    the  js-ne  of  an  expedition 
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Unit  had  commenced  to  prosperously.  Even  Arrowhead, 
tomi-d  as  he  wm  to  intercourse  with  tho  whites  on  both  sides  of 
the  lake*,  fancied  there  was  something  ominous  in  the  appear- 
ance of  this  unmanned  vessel,  and  he  would  glad  y  at  thai 
moment  have  been  landed  again  on  the  main. 

In  tlie  meantime  the  progress  of  the  cutter  was  steady  and 
rapid.  She  held  her  way  mid-channel,  now  inclining  to  the 
gu»t%  and  now  rifling  again,  like  the  philosopher  that  bends  to 
the  calamities  of  life  to  resume  his  erect  attitude  as  they  pass 
away,  hut  always  piling  the  water  beneath  her  bows  in  mam. 
Although  she  was  under  so  very  short  canvas,  her  velocity  was 
great,  and  there  could  not  have  elapsed  ten  minutes  between 
the  time  when  her  sails  were  first  seen  glancing  past  the  trees 
and  bushes  in  the  distance,  and  the  moment  when  she  was 
abreast  of  tlie  block-house.  Gap  and  Pathfinder  leaned  for- 
ward as  the  cutter  came  beneath  their  eyrie,  eager  to  get  a 
better  view  of  her  deck,  when,  to  the  delight  of  both,  Jasper 
Eau-douce  sprang  upon  his  feet  and  gave  three  hearty  cheers* 
Regardless  of  all  risk.  Cap  leaped  upon  the  rampart  of  logs,  aad 
returned  the  greeting,  cheer  for  cheer.  Happily,  the  policy  of 
the  enemy  saved  the  latter,  for  they  still  lay  quiet,  not  a  rule 
being  discharged.  On  the  other  hand,  Pathfinder  kept  in  view 
the  useful,  utterly  disregarding  the  mere  dramatie  part  of  war- 
fare. The  moment  he  beheld  his  friend  Jasper,  ha  called  oat  to 
him  with  stentorian  lungs— 

M  Stand  by  u%  lad,  and  the  day's  our  own  1  Give  *m  a  grist 
in  yonder  buflhes,  and  you'll  put  'm  up  like  partridges.'9 

Part  of  this  reached  Jaspers  ears,  but  most  was  bona  off  to 
leeward  on  the  wings  of  the  wind.  By  the  time  this  was  said 
the  Scud  haul  driven  past,  and  in  the  next  moment  aha  was  hid 
from  view  by  the  grove  in  which  the  block-house  was  partially 
concealed. 

Two  amious  minutes  sueaseded,  but  at  the  expiration  of  thai 
brief  space,  the  sails  were  again  gleaming  through  the  trees, 
Jasper  having  wore,  jibed,  and  hauled  up  under  the  lee  of  the 
Wand,  on  the  other  tank.    The  wind  was  free  enough,  as  hat 
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been  already  explained,  to  admit  of  this  manoeuvre ;  and  the 
cutter  catching  the  current,  under  her  leo  bow,  was  breasted  up 
to  her  course  in  a  way  that  showed  she  would  come  out  to 
windward  of  the  island  again,  without  any  difficulty.  This 
whole  evolution  was  made  with  the  greatest  facility,  not  a  sheet 
Iwing  touched,  the  sails  trimming  themselves,  the  rudder  alone 
control  ling  the  admirable  machine.  The  object  appeared  to  be 
a  reconnoissance.  When,  however,  the  Scad  had  made  the  cir- 
cuit of  the  entire  island,  and  had  again  got  her  weatherly 
]>osition  in  the  channel  by  which  she  had  first  approached, 
her  helm  was  put  down,  and  she  tacked.  The  noise  of  the 
mainsail  flapping  when  it  filled,  close  reefed  as  it  was,  sounded 
like  the  report  of  a  gun,  and  Cap  trembled  lest  the  seams  should 
ojn-n. 

"His  Majesty  gives  good  canvas,  it  must  be  owned/1  mut- 
tered the  old  teaman  ;  "  and  it  must  be  owned,  too,  that  boy 
handles  his  boat  as  if  he  were  thoroughly  bred !  D  e, 
Master  rath  find  or,  if  I  believe,  after  all  that  has  been  reported 
in  the  matter,  that  this  Mister  Oh  !  the  Deuce  got  his  trade  on 
this  bit  of  fresh  water." 

44  He  did  ;  v<«.  he  did.  He  never  saw  the  ocean,  and  haa 
cuine  by  his  calling  altogether  up  here  on  Ontario.  I  have 
often  thought  he  has  a  nat'ral  gift,  in  the  way  of  schooners  and 
sloops,  and  have  respited  him  accordingly.  As  for  treason, 
and  1  viiii*,  and  Mack -heart  oil  vices,  friend  Cap,  Jasper  Western 
is  as  free  as  the  most  virtuousi-st  of  the  IVlaware  warriors  ;  and 
if  you  cra\e  to  see  a  truly  honest  man,  you  must  go  among  that 
tribe  to  discover  him." 

"Thi>re  he  comes  round  T  exclaimed  the  delighted  Cap,  the 
Send  at  this  moment  tilling  on  her  original  tack,  u  and  now  we 
shall  see  what  the  boy  would  lie  at ;  he  cannot  mean  to  keep 
ruiiiiim;  up  and  down  these  passages  like  a  girl  footing  it 
through  a  country  dance  !" 

Th*>  Scud  now  kept  so  much  away  that,  for  a  moment,  the 
twool^i-rvers  on  the  block-how**  ft-ared  .FasjH-r  meant  to  come* 
to ;  and  the.  savages  in  their  lairs  pirn  mod  out  upon  her  with 
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the  sort  of  exultation  tliat  the  crouching  tii^-r  may  be  sup|>oaed 
to  feel,  an  ln.»  su^-t  his  unconscious  vii-tim  approach  his  bed. 
Hut  Jhsjht  hail  no  suoli  intention.  Familiar  with  the  tdiore, 
"ind  acquainted  with  tli«*  depth  of  water  on  every  ]>art  of  the 
Maud,  li.'  well  knew  that  the.  S-ud  tni^ht  U;  run  against  the 
>»:iiik  with  immmitv,  ami  Ik*  ventured  fearlessly  ho  no.ir  that  as 

ft  •  * 

li"  pa**cd  through  the  little  cove,  he  swept  the  two  lumta  of 
th.«  MiMifis  from  thrir  fn»teniii<*«.  and  forced  them  out  into  the 
channel,  tnwinij  them  with  the  riitter.  As  all  the  caucus  were 
fa-iti-iiid  t«>  tin*  two  Ihinham  boat*,  by  tliis  hold  and  successful 
attempt  tln»  >avai^i«s  wore  at  oiicm  deprived  of  the  means  of 
quitting  tht:  inland,  unles*  by  swimming,  and  they  appean-d  to 
In-  ihMantlv  a  war.-  of  the.  very  imi>ortant  fact.  Rising  in  a 
U»lv,  tli'-v  tilled  th«'  air  with  veils,  and  imwvd  in  a  harmless 
tin*.  While  up  in  this  unguarded  manner  two  rifles  were  dis- 
ehar^.-d  bv  tie  ir  adversaries,  i  W  earne  from  the  summit  of 
tip-  M«*-k.  aii'l  an  Iroquois  fell  dead  in  his  tracks,  idiot  through 
the  brain.  Tin'  other  rami*  from  the  Send.  The  hi*t  was  the 
pi-M*.*  nf  the  Delaware,  hut,  less  true  than  that  of  hirt  friend,  it 
•  ■lily  i:i'iiui«'«l  an  enemy  for  life.  The  people,  of  th«*  Scud 
-h-.uf.  .1,  and  tin*  savages  sank  a^ain  to  a  man,  as  if  it  mi^ht  bo 

ilitu  !})••  •  artli. 

•'  liiif  «:i<  tin-  Sarpi'iit'*  voitv,"  raid  Pathfinder,  iw  soon  an 
tl»-  -'-("lid  pi»Mi«  \v:h  ili^i  har^i'd.  **  I  know  the  crack  of  his 
rill-  a-  wi-ll  a-  1  »!<>  tint  **(  Ki!ldc«T.  Tis  a  £,mm1  barrel,  though 
iioi  «-irtaiu  death.  Well — well — with  Chi  uracil  «;ook  and  Jav 
ji«T  i.*i  tli-  water,  and  y«m  anil  I  in  tlw  block,  friend  Cap.it  will 
1--  !i.tr-l  it'  w-  il-!i*t  tt-ath  these  Mi  111*0-  *caiii]«  the  rationality 
ot  a  n^tit  . 

All  ilii^  tiuji-  thi'  S'liil  was  in  motion.  As  *nnti  w  she  had 
n -ai  li-  1  the  « li'l  "f  the  i*l and,  .l»«)ier  sent  his  prize*  adrift  ;  and 
tli<v  w«-nt  .l"\\n  )«!*-r<'  tin*  wind,  until  thev  *fr.inded  on  a  i^iint 
ini»r«*  tliaii  a  mi!*1  I"  l-'-wird.  lb*  then  wore,  and  cam"  «"tem- 
!iiin_j  the  i'iirr>  nt  a-^iiii,  thr.iu«jh  tin*  other  pa**»ai;e.  Tli«~»«  on 
the  Miiiiiiiit  «>Mh-'  li'K'k  «'>>ulit  now  jfiivivt*  that  «.iniethin^  wa* 
in  agitation  on  tie1  deck  of  the  Send  ;  and  to  their  great  delight, 
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just  as  the  cutter  came  abreast  of  the  principal  core,  on  the 
spot  where  most  of  the  enemy  lay,  the  howitxer,  which  oom- 
[•osed  Ler  sole  armament,  was  unmasked,  and  a  show  of 
case-shot  was  sent  hissing  into  the  bushes.  A  bevy  of  quad 
would  not  have  risen  quicker  than  this  unexpected  discharge  of 
iron  hail  put  up  the  Iroquois  ;  when  a  second  savage  fell  by  a 
messenger  sent  from  Killdccr,  and  another  went  limping  away,  by 
a  visit  from  the  rifle  of  Chingachgook.  New  covers  were  imme- 
diately found,  however ;  and  each  [tarty  seemed  to  prepare  for 
the  renewal  of  the  strife  in  another  form.  But  the  appear* 
ance  of  June,  bearing  a  white  flag,  and  nccompanH*d  by  the 
French  officer  and  Muir,  stayed  the  hands  of  all,  and  was  the 
forerunner  of  another  parley. 

The  negotiation  that  followed  was  held  beneath  the  block* 
house ;  and  so  near  it  as  at  once  to  put  those  who  were  unco- 
vered completely  at  the  m^rcr  of  Pathfinder's  unerring  aim. 
Ja*]>cr  anchored  directly  abeam;  and  the  howitzer,  too,  was 
kept  trained  u|M»n  the  negotiators :  so  that  the  besieged  and 
their  friends,  with  the  exception  of  the  man  who  held  the 
match,  had  no  limitation  about  exposing  their  persona.  Chra- 
g;ichgook  alone  lay  in  ambush ;  more,  however,  from  habit 
than  distrust. 

"You've  triumphed,  Pathfinder,"  called  out  the  Quarter- 
Master,  M  and  Captain  Sanglier  has  come  him«clf  to  offer  terms. 
You'll  no  be  denying  a  brave  enemy  an  honorable  retreat,  when 
he  has  fought  ye  fairly  and  done  all  the  credit  lie  could  to  king 
and  country.  Ye  are  too  loyal  a  subject  yourself  to  visit  loy- 
alty and  fidelity  with  a  heavy  judgment.  I  am  authoriaed  to 
otfer  on  the  (tart  of  the  enemy,  an  evacuation  of  the  island,  a 
mutual  exchange  of  prisoners,  and  a  restoration  of  scalps. 
In  the  absence  of  baggage  and  artillery,  little  more  can  be 
done.*' 

A*  the  conversation  was  necessarily  carried  on  in  a  high  key, 
tioth  on  iiemiint  of  the  wind,  and  on  account  of  the  distance,  all 
that  was  said  was  heard  equally  by  those  in  the  block 
thorn'  in  the  cutter. 
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M  What  do  you  say  to  that,  Jasper  f  *  called  oat  Pathfinder. 
41  You  hear  the  tarms  :  shall  we  let  the  vagabonds  go ;  or  shall 
we  mark  them,  as  they  mark  their  sheep  in  the  settlements, 
that  wo  may  know  them  again  ? " 

"What  has  befallen  Mabel  Dunham!"  demanded  the 
young  man,  with  a  frown  on  his  handsome  nice,  that  was 
visible  even  to  those  in  the  block.  **  If  a  hair  of  her  bead 
has  been  touched,  it  will  go  hard  with  the  whole  Iroquois 
tribe  I" 

*  Nay,  nay,  she  is  safe  below,  nursing  a  dying  parent  as 
becomes  her  sex.  We  owe  no  grudge  on  account  of  the  sar- 
jeant  a  hurt,  which  comes  of  lawful  warfare ;  and  as  for  Ma* 
bel " 

44  She  is  here,"  exclaimed  the  girl  herself  who  had  mounted 
to  the  roof  the  moment  she  found  the  direction  things  were 
taking.  M  She  is  here ;  and  in  the  name  of  our  holy  religion, 
and  of  that  God  whom  we  profess  to  worship  in  common,  let 
there  be  no  more  ohKnlnhed  !  Enough  has  been  spilt  already ; 
and  if  the>e  men  will  go  away,  Pathfinder — if  they  will  depart 
peaceably,  Ja*f»er — oh  !  do  not  detain  one  of  them.  My  poor 
father  is  approaching  his  end,  and  it  were  better  that  he  should 
draw  his  Inst  breath  in  peace  with  the  world.  Go,  go,  French* 
men  and  Indians ;  we  are  no  longer  your  enemies,  and  will 
harm  none  of  vou." 

"Tut,  tut.  Magnet,"  put  in  Cap,  "this  sounds  religious, 
perhaps  or  like  a  book  of  poetry ;  but  it  does  not  sound  like 
common  sense.  The  enemy  U  just  ready  to  strike;  Jasper 
i*  anchored  with  his  broadside  to  bear,  and  no  doubt  with 
springs  on  his  cables ;  Pathfinder's  eye  and  hand  are  as  true 
as  the  needle ;  and  we  shall  got  prixe-money,  head-money,  and 
honor  in  the  bargain,  if  you  will  not  interfere  for  the  next  half- 
hour.*' 

••  Well,"  said  Pathfinder,  "  I  incline  to  Mabel's  way  of  think- 
ing.  Then*  has  U-en  enough  blood  shed  to  answer  our  pur* 
|njm?  and  to  »arve  the  king ;  and  as  for  hooor  in  that  meaning; 
it  will  do  better  for  young  ensigns  and  recruits,  than  for  cool* 
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headed,  obsarvant,  Christian  men.  There  m  honor  in  doing 
what's  right,  and  unhonor  in  doing  what's  wrong;  and  I  think 
it  wrong  to  take  the  life  even  of  a  Mingo  without  a  useful  ind 
in  view,  I  do ;  and  right  to  hear  reason  at  all  time*.  So,  Lieu- 
tenant Muir,  let  us  know  what  vour  friends  the  Frenchers  and 
Injius  haw  to  say  for  themselves." 

"My  friends ! "  s:iid  Muir,  starting.  "You'll  no  be  calling 
the  king's  enemies  my  friends,  Path  tinder,  because  the  fortune 
of  war  has  thrown  me  into  thnir  hands  J  Some  of  the  greatest 
warriors,  both  of  ancient  and  modern  times,  have  been  prisoner* 
of  war;  and  yon  is  Muster  Cap,  who  can  testify  wLelher 
wo  did  not  do  all  that  men  could  devise  to  escape  the  cala- 
mity." 

*•  Ay — ay,"  drily  an* wen* J  Cap,  "escape  is  the  proper  word. 
"We  ran  Ul»\v  ami  hid  ourselves  and  no  discreetly,  that  we 
infill  ha\e  remained  in  the  hole  to  this  hour,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  n«t es>itv  of  re-<tnning  the  bread-lockcrs.  You  burrowed 
on  tii.it  orce-ion,  Quarter-Master,  ;ls  handily  as  a  fox;  and  how 

th"  d 1  \<>u  knew  so  well  where  to  find  the  spot  is  a  matter 

of  winder  to  iiii*.  A  regular  skulk  on  board  ship  dot's  not  tail 
aft  ini>r<:  readily  wh-n  the  jih  is  to  Ik?  stowed,  Uian  you  went 
into  that  s.nn-'  li"l"  !  "' 

'•  And   did   v   mi  fulliiw  ?     Then*  are  moments  in  a  marfi 

life  wle-u  r«':i<i.  in  ;i«>e  -ndt  t«i  iii«tiurt — *' 

"  And  Jin-n  di'M-i-n  1  into  hole*,"  interrupted  Cap,  laughing  in 
].':<  !.■  »i-t«-r« ais  w.iv,  while  Pathfinder  rhimed  in  in  his  peculiar 
manner.  l!\-n  .1.i-]ht,  tlmugh  m!I1  tiileil  with  concern  £* 
M.iIhI,  wa-  i.Mii:-  d  to  Miiii.%  "Tln-v  sav  th«»  d  -I  wouldn't 
make  a  viil-ir  if  h-  didn't  lfok  aloft,  and  now  it  seems  he'll  nut 
make  a  <■  -IiI'ht  if  In-  dne-n't  Ii»ok  l»-!ow  !" 

ThU  huM  of  merriment,  though  it  was  anything  but  agree- 
:»!•!■■  !«»  Mmr.  eui.trihut-d  l:i!gi-ly  towards  keeping  th*  pt»ac*. 
t  '.ij»  fiiicii-.l  le*  hud  -siiil  a  thin^  imii  h  better  than  common, 
n:i  1  tli.it  d>[-o*i>d  him  to  yield  his  own  opinion  on  the  main 
jw»;fil,  <■»  I-»n_j  a*  h-  gut  the  good  opinion  of  hi*  mmiianion*  on 
his  novel  i-Liini  to  !•*  a  wit.     After  a  short  ditciu&ion,  all  the 
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KivHir.s  oil  tin-  island  wen-  collected  in  a  body,  without  arms,  at 
tl>.-  di.Lu.o-  ..f  n  humlr.-.)  yard*  from  (]„■  Uoclc,  and  under  the. 
jpin  «f  ill.-  Scud,  while  I'alliniuLr  uWmlml  t.i  tin-  dour  of  the 
Uu.U-Ii-.um-,  Mid  N'tib-I  tti.'  k-niH un  wlii-h  tlw  island  htm  to 
l->  ri.ii.lly  i-tiH-uaU-il  by  the  enemy.  Considering  oil  the- 
tirv.i.n-t.u.'.-.,  ill.-  condition*  were  nut  very  dix.Tcditj.bk'  to 
eidii-r  [Kitty.     IV  Indian*  ».re  cmia-lled  to  give  Up  all  their 

caution,  their  lore-  U-hig  still  ."ja.irui.lc  lh.il  of  their  U*.  The 
Fr.-n.li  officer.  Monsieur  Sanglier,  as  In-  was  mually  rtyled.  Mid 
cb.<H-  1.1  tall  hi.ii-.-lf,  remonstrated  against  thi<  act  in)  one  likely 
to  r.tl.ct  more  dit-rcdil  on  his  command  than  any  other  part  of 
tli«  iitfcir ;  hut.  I'athnuder,  who  had  witiii*M<d  Mb:  or  two  Indian 
mi«Mi.Ti-s,  and  know  how  valueless  [ilcdge*  became  when  |iut  in 
opposition  lo  interest  where  a  savage  was  concerned,  was  obdu- 
rate. The  M-eond  stipulation  was  of  nearly  tho  name  impor- 
tant.-. It  compelled  Captain  Sanglier  k>  give  up  all  his 
pri«i'iiiTi,  who  had  been  kept  well  guard.*!,  in  the  very  bolu  or 
cmvu  in  which  l'n|i  and  Muir  had  Liken  refuge.  When  these. 
men  were  pro-luwd,  four  of  them  were  found  to  be  unhurt;  they 
had  l'.ill.-ii  merely  to  save  th.-ir  lives,  a  eommon  artifice  in  that 
Rp'vii.--*  of  warfare  ;  and  of  the  remainder,  two  were  so  slightly 
injured  a*  lu.t  to  be  unlit  f..r  service.  As  they  brought  their 
musk.-ln  will,  tliein,  this  addition  to  his  Force  iininediaU'ly  put 
l'nt  blinder  lit  hU  1 'i»e,  for  having  collected  all  the  arms  of  the 
en. -ii iy  in  the  block  house,  he  directed  these  men  to  take  poa- 
»-«si..||  of  th-  buil.liii;;,  stationing  a  regular  sentinel  at  the  door. 
Th.-  r-1.1ain.ler  of  the  «oldicrs  were  dead,  the  badly  wounded 
having  U'.-n  instantly  despatched  in  order  to  obtain  the  much- 

A-  rvMij  as  Ja-|s-r  was  made  acquainted  with  the  terms,  and 
the  preliminaries  had  Ut-n  so  far  ols.erv.-d  a*  to  render  it  safe 
f.H-  htin  to  U<  uIm-iiI,  he  got  th>-  Send  under  way,  and  running 
duwn  to  lh-<  point  when-  tin-  bolts  had  stranded,  he  took  tbem 
in  tow  attain,  and,  making  a  few  utrvtchea,  brought  tbem  into 
the  leeward  {-assag...     Here  all  tin-  savages  instantly  embarked. 
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when  Jasper  took  the  boats  in  tow  a  third  rime,  and  running  off 
before  t  lie  wind,  he  soon  set  them  ad  rid,  quite  a  mile  to  leeward 
of  the  island.  The  Indians  were  furnished  with  but  a  sinsle 
oar  in  each  lxxit,  to  steer  with,  the  young  sailor  well  knowing 
that,  by  keeping  before  the  wind,  they  would  land  on  the  shores 
of  Caii:ida  in  the  course  of  the  morning. 

Captain  Sandier,  Arrowhead,  and  June,  alone  remained, 
when  this  di*|M>sition  had  been  made  of  the  rest  of  the 
the  former  having  certain  pa|*rs  tc  draw  up  and  sign  with 
tenant  Muir,  who,  in  his  ey**s,  possessed  the  virtues  which 
attached  to  a  commission,  and  the  latter  preferring,  for 
of  his  own,  not  to  de]«rt  in  company  with  his  late  friend*,  the 
Iroquois.  Canoes  were  retained,  for  the  departure  of  these 
three,  when  the  pro]>er  moment  should  arrive. 

In  the  meantime,  or  while  the  Scud  was  running  down  with 
the  boats  in  tow,  Pathfinder  and  Cap,  aided  by  proper  assistants, 
busied  themselves  with  preparing  a  breakfast;  most  of  the  patty 
not  having  eaten  for  four-ami-twenty  hours.  The  brief  apnea 
that  passed  in  this  manner,  before  the  Scud  came- to  again,  was 
little  interrupted  by  discourse,  though  Pathfinder  (bund  leisure 
to  pay  a  vwit  to  the  Serjeant,  to  say  a  few  friendly  words  to 
Mai**),  and  to  give  such  directions  as  he  thought  might  lmooths 
the  parage  of  the  dying  man.  As  for  Mabel,  hersel(  he  in- 
*Uti*d  on  her  tukingeome  li^ht  refreshment,  and  there  no  longer 
existing  any  motive  for  kifping  it  there,  he  had  the  guard 
rt'iiiuvtrd  from  the  block,  in  order  that  the  daughter  might  have 
no  im]H.'diiiient  to  her  attentions  to  her  father.  These  httls 
arrangements  completed,  our  hero  returned  to  the  fire,  around 
which  he  found  all  the  remainder  of  the  party  assembled,  in- 
cluding Jasper. 


FATHF1  M»EX. 


CHAPTER   XXVt 


Mis  accustomed  to  n  warfare  like  that  we  have  been  describ- 
ing, am  not  apt  to  bo  much  under  the  influence  of  the  lender 
fwlinjj*  while,  Ktill  in  the  field.  Notwithstanding  their  linbiU, 
however,  mure  than  one  In-art  wan  with  Mabel  in  the  block, 
while  the  incident*  wo  an-  about  to  relate  were  in  the  Course  of 
occurrence ;  and  even  the  indispensable  meal  was  ]<m  relished  by 
the  hardiest  of  the  soldier*  than  it  might  Iwve  been  had  not 
tli.'  serjeant  been  so  near  bw  end. 

A>  Pathfinder  returned  from  the  block,  be  wm  met  by  Muir, 
who  1-1  him  aside  in  order  to  hold  a  private  diacuurse.  The 
manner  ill*  tin;  iju:irier-M:i»ter  had  tliat  air  of  sii|iereri>>»»tiirY 
court i'»v  about  it  which  almont  invariably  denote*  artifice ;  far, 
while  iiliyiiijncuny  ainl  phrenulogy  are  but  lame  sciences  at  the 
!»■»(.  and  {N-rhapa  t--ad  to  :i-  tunny  Gilse  n*  right  conclusions,  we 
hold  that  tiler-  in  tm  imik  infallible  evidence  of  insincerity  of 
j,urj..-r--,  sli.irt  of  overt  ni-U,  than  a  face  that  -milea  when  there 
ii  1111  ■•ccnsioii,  and  the  tonpic  thnt  \*  out  of  measure  tttuiKilh. 
Muir  liail  much  nf  llm  maimer  in  common,  mingled  with  an 
apparent  fraiikn  >•■•«,  tbnt  hi*  Scottish  iiitonatinn  of  voice,  Scuttith 
a>'ii-nt,  and  Scottish  inmlet  of  expression,  were  singularly  adapted 
lnMI>t»iit.  lie  own]  iii»  preferment,  indeed,  to  n  lowr-e  "termed 
d.f-r.io-  t->  I.undie  and  iiii  family  ;  for,  while  the  Major  him- 
ne]|'  h:h  much  tim  acute  Ui  be  the  duj>c  of  one  to  much  hia 
interior  in  real  tnlenU  and  attainment*,  moat  .peraons  are  acctM. 
turned  to  make  liberal  coneeMtoM  to  the  Batterer,  ana  whik 
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they  distrust  his  truth,  and  arc  perfectly  aware  of  his  motives. 
On  the  present  occasion,  the  contest  in  skill  was  1  ictwecn  two  men 
as  completely  the  0]>]>osites  of  each  other,  in  all  the  leading 
essential*  of  character,  a*  very  well  could  be.  Path finder  was 
as  simple  as  the  Quarter-Master  was  practised ;  he  was  as  bin- 
cere  a-*  the  other  was  false,  and  as  direct  as  the  last  was  tortuous. 
I  loth  were  cool  and  calculating,  and  both  were  brave,  though  in 
different  modes  and  degrees ;  Muir  never  ex|>osing  his  r«-rson 
except  for  effect,  while  the  guide  included  fear  among  the  rational 
potions,  or  .is  a  sensation  to  be  deferred  to  only  when  good 
mi^hl  come  of  it 

"  My  dearest  friend/1  Muir  commenced,  "for  ye'll  be  dearer  to 
us  all,  by  seventy  and  seven -fold,  after  your  late  conduct,  than 
over  ye  were,  ye've  just  established  yourself,  in  this  late  transac- 
tion !  It's  true  that  they'll  no  Ixj  making  ye  a  commissioned 
officer,  for  that  sjK-ci«-s  of  prefainnciit  is  not  much  in  your  tine, 
nor  much  in  your  wishes,  Tin  thinking;  but  as  a  guide, and  a 
counsellor,  and  a  loyal  subject,  and  an  expert  marksman,  jer* 
renown  mav  be  said  to  be  full.  I  doubt  if  the  commander-bv- 
chief  will  carrv  awav  with  him  from  America  as  much  credit  at 
will  fall  to  yer'  share,  and  ye  ought  ju>t  to  sit  down  in  content, 
and  ciijitv  yourself  for  the  remainder  of  ver'days.  Get  married, 
man,  without  delay,  and  look  to  yer  precious  happiness,  fcr 
yeVe  no  occasion  to  look  any  longer  to  your  glory.  Take  Mabel 
lMinham,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  your  bosom,  and  yell  have  both 
a  l»oiinv  bride  and  a  bonny  reputation." 

"  Why,  Quarter-Master,  this  is  a  new  piece  of  advice  to  come 
from  your  month  ! — They've  told  me  I  had  a  rival  in  your* 

"  And  ye  had,  man  ;  and  a  formidable  one,  too,  I  can  tell  ye! 
Oiu-  that  has  never  yet  courted  in  vain,  and  yet  one  that  has 
courted  rive  times.  Lundie  twits  me  with  four,  and  I  den?  the 
charge  ;  but  he  little  thinks  the  truth  would  outdo  even  his 
arithmetic !  Yes,  yes ;  ye  had  a  rival,  Pathfinder,  but  yVre 
one  no  lotiinT  in  me.     Ye've  inv  hearty  wishes  lor  ver*  succsm 

n  www 

with  MalN-1,  and  were  the  honest  Serjeant  likely  to  survive,  yt 
might  rely  on  my  good  word  with  him,  too,  for  a  certainty.11 
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"  I  feel  your  friendship,  Quarter-Master,  I  feel  your  friendship, 
though  I  have  no  great  need  of  any  favor  with  Serjeant  Dunham, 
who  ha/  long  been  my  friend.  I  believe  we  may  look  upon  the 
matter  to  be  as  sartain  as  most  things  in  war-time ;  for  Mabel 
and  her  father  consenting,  the  whole  55th  couldn't  very  well  put 
a  stop  to  it  Ah's  me  !  the  poor  father  will  scarcely  live  to  see 
what  his  heart  has  so  long  been  set  upon  !" 

"  But  he'll  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  it  will  come  to 
pass,  in  dying.  Oh  !  it's  a  great  relief  Pathfinder,  for  the  part- 
ing spirit  to  feel  certain  that  the  beloved  ones  left  behind  will 
be  well  provided  for,  after  its  departure.  All  the  Mistress  Muirs 
have  duly  expressed  that  sentiment,  with  their  dying  breaths," 

44  All  your  wives,  Quarter-Master,  have  been  likely  to  feel  this 
consolation !" 

"  Out  ujK>n  ye,  man, — I'd  no  thought  ye  such  a  wag !  Well, 
well ;  pleasant  words  make  no  heart-burnings  between  auld 
fri'nds.  If  I  cannot  espouse  Mabel,  ye'll  no  object  to  my  esteem- 
ing her,  and  shaking  well  of  her,  and  of  yoursal',  too,  on  all 
suitable  occasions,  and  in  all  companies.  But,  Pathfinder,  yell 
easily  under* tan'  that  a  poor  deevil,  who  loses  such  a  bride,  will 
probably  stand  in  need  of  some  consolation.9' 

44  Quite  likely — quite  likely,  Quarter-Master,"  returned  the 
simple-minded  guide ;  "  I  know  the  loss  of  Mabel  would  be 
heavy  to  bo  borne  by  myself  It  may  bear  hard  on  your  feelings 
to  see  us  married,  but  the  death  of  the  sarjeant  will  be  likely  to 
put  it  off,  and  you'll  have  time  to  think  more  manfully  of  it, 
vou  will." 

"I'll  War  up  against  it — yes,  I'll  bear  up  against  it,  though 
my  h«  art-strings  crack  ;  and  ye  might  help  me,  man,  by  giving 
me  something  to  do.  Ye'll  understand  that  this  expedition  has 
Wn  of  a  very  peculiar  nature,  for  here  am  I,  bearing  the  king's 
commission,  just  a  volunteer,  as  it  might  be ;  while  a  mere  orderly 
has  had  the  command.  I've  submitted  lor  various  reasons, 
though  my  blood  has  boiled  to  be  in  authority,  while  je  war9 
battling  for  tin*  honor  of  the  country,  and  his  Majesty's  rights — • 

"  Quart«»r-MaM*»r,w  interrupted  the  guide,  M  yon  Ml  so  early 

20 
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into  the  enemy's  hands  that  your  conscience  ought  to  be  easily 
satis  lied  ou  that  >core  ;  so  take  my  advice,  and  say  nothing 
about  it/1 

44  That's  just  my  opinion,  Pathfinder ;  well  all  say  nothing 
about  it.     Serjeant  Dunham  is  hor$-de<ombat — w 

"  Anan  !M  said  the  guide. 

44  Why  the  Serjeant  can  command  no  longer,  and  it  will  hardly 
do  to  leave  a  cur] ><  mil  at  the  head  of  a  victorious  party,  like 
this ;  for  flowers  that  will  bloom  in  a  garden  will  die  on  a  healb ; 
and  I  wa>ju-t  thinking  1  would  claim  the  authority  that  belongs 
to  one  who  holds  a  lieutenant's  com  mission.  As  for  the  men, 
th<Vll  no  dare  to  rai>e  any  uhjaction,  and  ha  fur  yoursaT,  my 
dear  trie  ml.  now  that  yeVe  so  much  honor,  and  Mabel,  and  the 
coi.scioi.-iie>:,  <>f  having  dune  \vr'  duty,  which  is  more  precious 
than  all,  I  c\p«rt  to  tind  an  ally  rather  than  one  to  opgiose  the 
plan." 

"  As  for  commanding  the  soldiers  of  the  53th,  lieutenant,  it 
is  your  right,  I  suppo^*,  and  no  one  here  will  be  likely  to  gainaay 
it;  though  yoifw  be,n  a  prisoner  of  war,  and  there  are  men 
who  nii_:ht  >taiid  out  agin  gi\iu^  up  their  authority  to  a  prisoner 
ril.-.-L-e.l  l.v  tli-.ir  own  deeds.  Still  no  one  here  will  be  Ukelrto 
kiv  auvthiu  '  hostile  to  vour  wiidics/' 

"That**  jiM  it,  Patlitiii-l.r ;  and  when  I  come  to  draw  up  the 
report  of  our  Mice.—*  a^ain-t  tlie  U»ats  and  the  defence  of  the 
block,  togethi-r  with  the  li'-iieraf  operations,  including  the  capi- 
tulation, \  i*ll  ii)  tlifl  aiiv  omiviou  of  vour  chums  and   merits." 

•  ■  • 

"Tut.  f"-r  my  claims  ami  merit*,  Quarter-Master!  Lundi* 
knows  what  I  am  in  the  f  mM,  ami  what  I  am  in  the  fort ;  and 
the  "viit-ral  knows  Utter  than  he.  No  fear  of  me;  tell  vour 
own  »torv,  otilv  takiu  'can-  to  do  justice  bv  Mai *Ts  father,  «hn, 
ill  i»n.-  sen-  ,  :>  the  c>>:niiiaii.ilin^  oftuvr  at  this  \i-rv  moment." 

M  lir  e\j,r.^.il  lii-  entire  satisfaction  at  this  arrangement,  a* 
w«  I!  a>  Ki-  determination  to  do  ju*ticv  |»\-  all  when  the  two  w«-nt 
to  tli--  ,rr.  up  tli.it  was  :i^eiu!«lf d  round  the  fire.  Hf-re  the 
l^uas;- 1  M.iM-T  1«  ijan.  Gt  th-  rtr-t  time  >!iui.«  leaving  Oswego 
to  :i>-uui.-  - >ni..  nf  tlie  authority  that  mi^ht  pro|»crly  lie  supposed 


T  It  K      1'  A  T  II  V  I  N  II  K  K  .  4E9 

to  1--l..ii!f  to  hi-  rank.  Taking  the  remiiininK  corjwr.il  aside,  bo 
di-iin.-tly  |i.li]  tliut  rimi-tiiitiiiry  tlint  he  tmi>t  in  future  be  regarded 
as. hi.'  holdm^mckingVmmmissioii, and  directed  him  to  acquaint 
hi-  siil-rrJiiuit.-s  with  tin-  new  Mate  of  tiling.  This  change  in 
tin-  dyiia-(y  was  effected  with. mt  any  uf  the  usual  symptoms  of 
a  resolution;  f.t  u*  nil  w.tt  understood  the  lieu  tenant's  legal 
claim*  t<>  com  in  ill  ip  I,  no  one  felt  disposed  to  di-|iut*hi»  orders. 
Kit  r.;i-ni.s  U>t  Ln«.wn  In  iIu-iiim-Ivcs,  Luli.l're  and  the  Quarter- 
Mii-t.r  had.  originally,  mad.-  a  iliff-twit  dU|-»[lion,uidnuw,lur 
rra-.n-  of  his  own,  the  latter  had  seen  tit  to  change  it.  ThU 
was  re.-wmiiig  .nough  for  soldier*,  though  the  hurt  received  by 
S.rj.-:mt  1>uulintn  would  luivu  sufhViriitly  explained  the  circum- 
rtaii.f,  b-nl  all  •■\|.ianiiti»Ii  l.-eii  required. 

All  tin-  time  Captain  Sanglier  mm  looking  after  hit  own 
Itt-ukfnsl,  with  the  resignation  of  a  philosopher,  the  cool  new  of 
a  i eti 'mil.  the  ingenuili  ami  science,  of  a  Fretichtwan,  and  the 
vorai-ity  uf  an  ostrich.  This  person  had  now  been  in  t he  colony 
Rome  thirty  y-ars,  hating  Kft  Kranoe  in  some  such  situation  in 
hit  i.uii  anny,  asMnir  iill.-d  in  the  65th.  An  iron  constitution, 
jiirf-ct  oMurai-y  uf  filling,  a  ivrtaiii  addrem  well  suit.il  to  ma- 
nage -:u:il.''~, and  an  indomitable  courage, had  early  pointed bim 
out  l.i  Hi-  commander  iu-chicf  as  a  suitable  agent  to  be  employed 

in  iliniting  tli ilitary  operations  of bU  Indian  allies.     In  this 

eaj.i.  ily.  tli.-n.  |>.'  had  risen  to  the  titular  nyilc  of  captain  ;  Mid 
with  hi-  promotion,  had  acquired  a  portion  of  the  habit*  and 
oj.ii.i "ii-  .if  hit  a.--* .eiates  with  a  facility  ami  an  ada|>tation  of 
••■If,  that  are  thought,  in  thi-  [tart  of  the  world,  to  bo  peculiar 
t»  hi*  count  ryui.-ti.  He  had  often  led  part  its  of  the  Iroquois  in 
lliiir  jTe-hitorv  ■■\[»-ditions ;  and  hi*  conduct  on  such  occasions 
i\h:l.il.  d  tin-  coi.tradiclory  result*  of  lioth  alleviating  the  misery 
[iro-1'i.-l  by  thi-  *}*•&■*  of  warfare,  and  of  augmenting  it,  by 
tin-  l.r-Kid.'r  ii.'»»  and  greater  resources  of  civilization.  In  other 
work  h-  planned  1-nt.Tpris.s,  tliat,  in  their  importance  and 
d.lL*t|il.lH-«,  luikli  exceeded  tbo  usual  policy  of  the  Indians, 
and  th.n  stepped  in  to  lessen  some,  of  the  evil*  of  hit  own 
creating.      In  short,  he  was  an  adventurer  whotn  die— atlMtl 
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had  thrown  into  a  situation  whore  the  callous  qualities  of  men 
of  his  class  might  readily  show  themselves,  fur  good  or  for  evil; 
and  ho  was  not  of  a  character  to  baffle  fortune  by  any  ill-timed 
squeami>hnes8  on  the  score  of  early  impressions,  or  to  trifle  with 
hcY  Hbcrnlity,  by  unnecessarily  provoking  her  frowns  through 
wan  toll  cruelty.  Still,  as  his  name  was  unavoidably  connected 
with  many  of  the  excesses  committed  by  his  parties,  lie  waa 
ge rubral ly  considered,  in  the  American  Provinces,  a  wretch  who 
delighted  in  bloodshed,  and  who  found  lib  greatest  happiness  in 
tormenting  the  helpless  ami  the  innocent ;  and  the  name  of 
Sanglier,  which  was  a  sobriquet  of  his  own  adopting,  or  of  Flint 
Heart,  as  he  was  usually  termed  on  the  borders,  had  got  to  be 
as  terrible  to  the  women  and  children  of  that  ]»artof  the  country, 
as  those  of  Ilutlcr  and  Jtrandt  became  at  a  later  dav. 

The  meeting  between  Pathfinder  and  Sanglier  bore  some 
resemblance  to  that  celebrated  interview  between  Wellington  and 
]»lueher,  which  has  Wn  so  often  and  graphically  told.  It  took 
place  at  the  fire ;  and  the  parties  stood  earn«*tly  regarding  each 
other  for  more  than  a  minute  without  s| leaking.  Each  felt  that 
in  the  other  he  saw  a  formidable  foe ;  and  each  felt,  while  ha 
ought  to  treat  the  other  with  tho  manly  liberality  doe  to  a 
warrior,  that  then4  was  little  in  common  between  them,  in  the 
way  of  character,  as  well  as  of  interests.  One  served  for  money 
and  preferment ;  'the  other,  because  his  life  had  been  cast  in  the 
wilderness,  and  th!  land  of  his  birth  needed  his  arm  and 
rience.  The  desire  of  rising  above  his  present  situation 
di>turbed  the  tranquillity  of  Pathfinder;  nor  had  he  ever  known 
an  ambitious  thought,  as  ambition  usually  betrays  itself  until 
he  became  acquainted  with  Mabel.  Since  then,  indeed,  distrust 
of  himself,  reverence  for  her,  and  the  wish  to  place  her  in  a 
situation  above  that  which  he  then  filled,  had  caused  him  tome 
uiiea*v  moments,  but  the  directness  and  simplicity  of  his  cha- 
raster  had  early  afforded  the  required  relief;  and  he  toon  cams 
to  fi*el,  that  the  woman  who  would  not  hesitate  to  accept  him 
for  her  hu>band,  would  not  scruple  to  share  his  fortunes,  how- 
ever humble,     lie  resj>ected  Sanglier  as  a  brave  warrior;  and 
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be  had  far  too  much  of  that  liberality  which  is  tho  result  of 
practical  knowledge,  to  believe  half  of  what  he  had  heard  to  hit 
prejudice ;  for  the  most  bigoted  and  illiberal  on  every  subject, 
are  usually  those  who  know  nothing  about  it;  but  he  could  not 
approve  of  his  selfishness,  cold-blooded  calculations,  an<L  least 
of  all.  of  the  rnanm-r  in  which  he  forgot  his  "  white  gifts,"  to 
adopt  tin  we  that  were  purely  "  red."  On  the  other  hand,  Path- 
finder wan  a  riddle  to  Captain  Sanglier.  The  latter  couM  not 
comprehend  the  other's  motive*;  he  had  often  heard  of  his  dis- 
interistedni**!*,  justice,  and  truth  ;  ami,  in  several  instances,  they 
had  led  him  into  grave  errors  on  that  principle  by  which  a 
frank  and  oj>en-iiiouthed  diplomatist  is  said  to  keep  his  secrets 
better  than  one  that  is  clone-mouthed  and  wily. 

After  the  two  heroes  had  gazed  at  each  other,  in  tho  manner 
mentioned,  Monsieur  Sanglier  touched  his  cap;  for  the  rudeness 
of  a  lmrder  lif«*  had  not  entirely  destroyed  the  courtesy  of  man- 
ner he  had  acquired  in  youth,  nor  extinguished  that  appearance 
of  bonhommie  which  seems  inbred  iu  a  Frenchman. 

u  Monsieur  le  I'athfindair,"  he  said,  with  a  very  decided  ac- 
cent, though  with  a  friendly  smile,  **i*n  tnilitair*  honor  le  cou- 
raijf  tt  la  hiyanU,     You  sj*»ak  Iroquois  P 

44  Ay,  I  understand  the  language  of  the  riptyles,  and  can  get 
aloni;  with  it,  if  there's  occasion,"  returned  the  literal  and  truth- 
telling  <;uiile;  u  but  it's  neither  a  tongue  nor  a  tribe  to  my  taste. 
Wherever  you  find  the  Mingo  blood,  in  eny  opinion,  Master 
Flinty -heart,  you  find  a  knave.  Well,  I've  seen  you  often, 
though  it  was  in  battle;  and  I  must  say,  it  was  always  in  the 
van.     Y'oti  must  know  most  of  our  bullets  by  sight  V* 

4*  New  air,  hair,  your  own  ;  tine  balle  from  your  honorable 
hand  l*»  sartaine  deat\  You  kill  my  best  warrior  on  some 
inland.** 

"  That  may  lx» — that  may  be — though  I  dare  say,  if  the 
truth  was  known,  they  would  turn  out  to  be  great  rascals.  No 
offence  to  you,  Ma- tor  Flinty -heart,  but  you  keep  desperate  evil 
company." 

*'  Yes,  Hair,"  returned  the  Frenchman,  who,  bent  on  saying 


t  - 
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that  which  was  courteous  himself,  and  comprehending  with  diffi- 
culty, was  disj>osed  to  think  he  received  a  compliment — -you 
too  good.  I^nt,  un  brave  always  comrne  f  A.  What  that  mean 
— ha  ! — what  that  jcutie  homme  do?" 

The  hand  and  eye  of  Captain  Sandier  directed  the  look  of 
Pat! i tinder  to  the  opj«*ite  side,  of  the  tire,  where  J«per,  just  at 
that  moment,  had  Wn  rudely  swzed  by  two  of  the  soldiers,  who 
were  binding  his  arms  under  the  direction  of  Muir. 

41  What  does  that  mean,  indeed  ?"  cried  the  guide,  stepping 
forwaid,  and  shoving  the  two  subordinates  away  with  a  power 
of  muscle  that  would  not  1x5  denied.  u  Who  has  the  heart  to 
do  this  to  Jasper  lviu-douce ;  and  who  has  the  boldness  to  do 
it  before  mv  »*ves  »" 

**  It  is  by  my  orders.  Pathfinder,"  answered  the  Quarter-Mas- 
ter; "  and  I  command  it  on  my  own  responsibility.  Veil  no 
tak'  on  yourself  to  dispute  th*  k-gality  of  orders  given  by  on* 
who  liears  the  kind's  c«iininis>iun  tu  the  king's  soldiers  P 
-  "  I'd  dispute  the  kin^V  word*  if  they  came  from  the  king's 
own  mouth,  did  tlier  s:iv  that  .1a<iKT  desarves  this,     lias  not  the 

mm  1 

lad  ju»t  saved  all  our  scalps  .' — t:ik«Mi  us  from  defeat,  and  given 
us  victory  \  No,  no,  I  jriitenant ;  if  this  is  the  first  use  that 
you  make  of  your  authority,  I  fur  one  will  not  respect  it" 

''This  savors  a  little  of  insuliordi  nation,"  answered  Muir; 
*'lmt  we  can  hear  much  from  Pathfinder.  It  is  true  this  Jasper 
lias  sttnud  to  serve  us  in  this  affair ;  but  we  ought  not  to  over- 
look past  transactions.  Did  not  Maj^r  Duncan  himself  denounce 
him  to  Serjeant  Dunham,  liefure  we  If  ft  the  post?  Have  we 
not  seen  sufficient  with  our  own  eyes  to  make  sure  of  having 
Ktii  betrayed  I  And  is  il  not  natural,  and  almost  necessarr 
ti  believe  that  this  young  man  has  been  the  traitor  I  Ah! 
Pathfinder,  ve'll  no  !«•  makiii*  yourself  a  crcat  statesman  or  a 
gnat  captain,  if  you  put  too  much  faith  in  ap|ieaRincc9.  Lurd 
hli*>!»  mt> ! — Lord  bless  me  !  if  I  do  not  ln*]ie\v,  could  the  truth 
bo  coiiu?  at,  as  voti  often  n-iv  vourself.  Path tiiid(*r,  that  hvpocrWr 
is  a  more  common  vice  Uian  even  ciiw  ;  uud  that's  the 
o*  human  nature.** 


TUB       PATHFISDEK.  468 

t  Captain  Stuiirlior  *lirii«£ctl  hi*  shoulders  ;  then  lie  looked 
earn.-.-tly  from  J  it  jut  towards  tho  IJ  uartur- Muster,  aud  (Win  the 
(.uari.-r-MuMrr  luwurtk  Jih|*t. 

"  I  cure  iii it  lor  your  i-iny  ur  your  hypocrisy,  ur  eveu  for  your 
human  natur',"  n-tiinii'il  l'ntlitiiidi-r.  "Janjwr  Kau-duuee  is  my 
fri-i.  1 ;  Ja'i»-r  Kiu-douw  is  a  bmw  Ltd,  and  iin  houwl  lad,  nnd 
a  I.  .y.,1  Ltd ;  ntid  m.  man  of  the  55lii  shall  lay  liau.ls  on  liiiifci 
short  ..f  UiidVs  own  onlt-m,  wink-  I'm  in  lhJ  way  l<>  t.n-«.  ut^" 
it.  Vi.n  m:iy  haw  iiulhority  over  your  j-oldii-rc,  but  you  iiavo 
not v>r  .l;i-.|i-r  or  tii.-,  Mn-l.  r  Mnir." 

"  JJ-ii."  i-j:ii-ul:iii-d  S:itiL;liiT  ;  tin-*  sound  j«./tiikin^  equally  of 
thi-  rn.Tii.-H  ..f  ili.-  ilinml  mid  ..f  t}m  no--. 

-  Will  jv  ""  hrfirkeii  to  r-aw.li.  PullMilid.-r!  Ye'll  no  |u 
f..r^.-liini  nir  sifc>i>ii-ioii>.  and  juil^rm-ab;  and  hurt-  in  auutbi-r 
rin-utii-taiit-c  I-  nu«ii»-nl  and  uirirravatu  them  nil.  Yn  ijiii  k-u 
thi*  Nil!-  Ml  of  burning  ;  w.-ll.  win-re  should  it  lie  found  but 
hv  M:il--1  hutilimii.  oil  lb«  l*nin-h  of  a  tr.-.-,  on  this  very  Mml, 
Jim  :m  h-ir  ..r  so  l-f-.r-  lb.-  attuek  of  lit-  .-iiMiiy ;  and  if  )Vll 

I.-  Hi  111-  lrolll.1.'  to  U4l  ill  111.-  Ik  of  tin-  SlldV  .-iim»ii,  j-cll 
jn>!  -..iv  that   ill-  i  1.-th  I  lie*  U-.-H  nit  from  out  it.     (.'inuiustau- 

••JM'i  fiii,  r'ril  uujhu  furl,  r<ri,"  cronlud  Sjiiylier,  U-twwu 
bi-  t.-tli. 

-Talk  I-.  in.-  of  no  .-imoim  and  sis-aal*,  wh. u  I  know  th.tl 
li.-.irf."  cKiitimiitl  the  ] 'at  h  tinder.  "Jn-iwr  ha*  tin-  jrift  of  I 
li.-ti.~t_v  :  Mid  it  is  too  rare  .-i  oift  to  K- trifled  uith  liken  Mine''* 
r..ti..-i."ti.v.  No.  n-:  off  haihU.  or  wu  *bal)  «■.■  whieh  on 
111.1k-  lli.-  >toul">t  tattle — you,  nnd  your  men  of  tho  joili,  ur 
th-  >:trj-  lit  liiiv,  and  Killd.-i.-r,  with  Jhkimt  and  I1L1  truw.  YuU 
cn.rr.it-  v-.ur  foree.  Lieutenant  Muir,  m  much  as  you  underrate 
En  .lot.-.-*-  truth." 

••  iff, '...,,  r 

"Wi",  if  I  ti'U-t  -|>-ak  thiiidv.  ) 'at  blinder,  1  o'en  mint. 
f:i|t;iiii  S-n-Ii-r  lii-r.-,  and  Arroftli.nl.  this  brave  TuM-arora, 
h;iv-  I.  th  :rif..riti,-d  ilk-  lluil  this  uufurtUUktu  boy  a  the  traitor. 
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After  such  lestimony  you  can  no  longer  oppose  my  right  to  our- 
rect  kiin,  as  well  as  tlio  necessity  of  the  act." 

w  Sc£Urat?  muttered  the  Frenchman. 

"Captain  Sanglier  is  a  brave  soldier,  and  will  not  gainsay  the 
conduct"  of  an  honest  sailor/1  put  in  Jasper.  **  Ls  there  any 
traitor  here,  Captain  Flinty -heart  ln 

"  Ay,"  added  Muir,  "  lot  him  speak  out  then,  since  ye  wi>h 
it,  unhappy  youth  ;  that  the  truth  may  be  known.  I  only 
hojM;  that  ye  may  escajic  the  last  punishment  when  a  court  will 
be  sitting  on  your  mUdiM-d*.  How  is  it,  Captain,  do  ye  or  do 
ye  not  see  a  traitor  among  us  ?" 

u  Oui — yes,  sair — bien  sur? 

"Too  much  lie" — said  Arrowhead,  in  a  voice  of  thunder, 
striking  th»*  breast  of  Muir,  with  the  hack  of  his  own  hand,  in  a 
sort  of  ungovernable  g^ture.     '•  Where  my  warriors  ? — where 
lf  lViiiji '•■>«•  scalp  i — Tihj  much  lie/' 

Muir  wanted  not  for  personal  courage,  nor  for  a  certain  sense 
of  personal  h<inor.  Th-»  viol.-ncv  which  hail  been  intended  only 
for  a  gesture  hi?  mUtook  for  a  blow;  for  conscience  was  sud- 
denly aroused  within  him:  and  he  stepped  back  a  p.uv.  ex- 
tending a  haiiil  towards  a  gun.  His  fao*  was  livid  with  rnge; 
and  hi*  counti-nauri*  expressed  the  fell  intension  of  his  h»arL 
Hut  Arrowhead  was  t«> »  «pii«k  f  »r  him.  With  a  wild  glanc-  v»f 
tip*  i-ye.  the  Tu^carora  looked  aUiut  him  ;  then  thrusting  a 
hand  U'lifath  bis  nwn  i^inib-,  drew  forth  a  coinvaled  knife,  and, 
in  tin-  twinkling  of  an  eve,  burial  it  in  the  lvdv  of  the  Ouarfor- 
Master  to  tin*  liandl'-.  A*  the  latter  fell  at  his  fevt,  gazing  into 
his  face  with  tin-  vacant  stare  of  one  surprised  by  death.  San^li  r 
took  a  pir.i  h  of  Miulf,  and  said,  in  a  calm  voice : — 

*'  Vtn':.)  .rit*f''iire   finis — wain" — shru-'-niiif  hi*  *diouM*-rs.  mtt* 

The  ai't  was  V**>  sinM-n  to  l»?  prevented,  anil  when  Arrow- 
head. uit<  riii;?  a  yll,  Unm-h-d  into  the  bushes,  the  white  men 
were  t«n»  i-infi)iiud*'<l  to  follow.  ('hinirachgnok,  however,  was 
more  collected ;  and  the   hu*he*   had   scarcely   close*]   on  the 
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p»*»mg  body  of  the  TuM-aront,  than  they  were  again  opened  by 

that  uf  the  IXlawaro  in  full  pursuit. 
J:uij«.'r  Western  Bjiuko  French  fluently,  and  the  worth  and 

ii mn 1 1 it  of  Siiiiglk-r  struck  him. 

"Sjn?nk,  Monsieur,"  he  said,  in  English,  "  am  I  the  traitor  1" 
"  Lc  volld" — answered  the   cool   Frenchman, — "dat   is   our 

apion — our  agtnt — our  friend — mafoi — c'ttait  un  gnmi  tctU- 


While  speaking,  Sangticr  bent  over  the  dead  body,  and  throat 
n  hand  into  a  pocket  of  the  Quarter-Master,  out  of  which  ho 
dn-w  a  purse.  Emptying  the  contents  on  the  ground,  several 
double- Lou  is  rolled  towards  the  soldiers,  who  were  not  alow  in 
picking  tln'Ni  up.  Casting  the  purse  from  him,  in  contempt, 
the  soldier  of  fortune  turned  toward*  the  soup  he  had  been  pre- 
paring with  so  much  care,  and  rinding  it  to  hit  liking,  he  began 
to  break  his  fast,  with  an  air  of  indifference  that  the  moat  stoical 
Indian  warrior  might  have  envied. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

41  The  only  nnmrnnthine  flower  on  earth 
It  virtue ;  OY  only  Uitinf  trcMWv,  troth." 

Co 

The  reader  must  imagine  some  of  the  occurrences  that  fol- 
lowed the  sudden  death  <>f  Muir.  While  his  body  was  in  the 
hands  of  his  soldier*,  who  laid  it  decently  aside,  and  covered  it 
with  a  ^natroat,  Chingachgook  silently  resumed  his  place  at 
the  tin*,  and  l«>tli  Sanglier  and  Pathfinder  remarked  that  he 
carried  a  fre-h  ami  hleeding  scalp  at  his  girdle.  No  one  a*ked 
any  •jn«sti«»ns;  and  tin*  f'Tincr,  although  perfectly  satisfy  *d  that 
Arrowhead  had  fallen,  manifested  neither  curiosity  nor  filing. 
He  continued  calmly  eating  his  soup,  as  if  the  meal  had  N**n 
tranquil  as  iimuiI.  There  was  something  of  pride,  and  of  an 
a^unii-d  inditf«renec  to  fate,  imitated  from  the  Indians,  in  all 
tlii>;  hut  there  was  more  that  really  resulted  from  practice, 
hal-itual  self-command,  and  constitutional  hardihood.  With 
Pathfinder,  the  case  was  a  little  different  in  feeding,  though  much 
tin*  same  in  apjiearaiice.  He  disliked  Muir,  whoso  smooth- 
tongued courtesy  was  little  in  accordance  with  his  own  frank 
and  ingenuous  nature;  hut  he  had  l>een  shocked  at  h'n  unex- 
jHvt.d  and  violent  death,  though  aceustome<l  to  similar  scene*, 
and  lit*  had  l*vn  *urpri>fd  at  the  exposure  of  his  trvachenr. 
Willi  a  view  to  ascertain  the  extent  of  the  latter,  as  noon  a*  the 
\hh1v  wa>  removed  he  lM'ir;m  to  ipieMion  tlie  Captain  on  the 
Mitjivt.  Tlie  latter  having  no  particular  motive  for  bccivst, 
imw  that  his  agfiit  was  dead,  in  the  course  of  the  breakfast 
r»-\t  al.-d  tie-  following  cimiimtanef>,  which  will  serve  to  clear 
up  Mime  uf  the  miii.»r  incident*  of  our  tale. 

Sx»n  after  the  ."with   appeared  on  the  frontiers,  Muir  had 


i- a  tuns  in 
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v.>liint»-n-d  iii-  s-nuvt  to  the  ninny.  In  making  Li*  utters 
Ik-  l-'i-i-.l  uf  hi.*  intimacy  with  J.mnli.-,  aiij  uf  tin:  iiil-hiw  it 
nlf.-r.W  <>t'  funii-liiii^  inure  acviiratu  and  iuij-ortiinL  Sufi  >r  mat  ion 
iliiin  li-uul.  1IU  h-rint  had  lnvti  anvpk-d,  mid  M.m*i.-ur 
Shim_'!j.t  Irtil  j-i-vlthI  inl'TviL-ws  nitli  him  in  tin;  vii-iuitjr  ofllu 
fi.rt  ;ii  i  i-»-^n,  mi. I  had  net u: ilk  ]tannn\  urn-  etitih)  nijflit 
i-i-r.i.d  in  tli.-  amnion.  AruwIkwI.  li..w.-v.-r.  w:«  tlio  usual 
i-ionii.-l..f  ...uiinnniL-uli.iii.iitid  th.<  mmnwii-.U-H  l.-tt.r  t»  Maj..r 
liim.-an  hud  I.-h  ..ri-i.u.lly  writh-n  l.y  Muir.  traiiMiiillwI  to 
Fn.nt.-i.m-,  ..|.i.d.  nn-1  »-nt  Imvk  1-y  il.o  Tn-«troni,  who  «M 
r.  luniii.pi  fr.tn  tl.nl  .-iRitid  hU-Ii  .^.lurcd  l.y  *!.■■  S-nd.  It  i* 
wnFx-ly  nviv^arr  t->  icl-1,  I  lull  Jii>]--r  »*•  l..  I*  tiKrilki.il  in 
i.r-l-r  M  ■/••luiiil  ill-  iJu:ir[.i-M:isl.-r'»  tn-unon,  und  that  tlio 
j^iii.,],  ..f  tin-  Lbi.d  1j:i.1  lw.ii  U-trnyi-d  to  tlio  kiwiiiv  \<y  tin 
l.itt.-r.  Ah  t-xl mi >r> liliary  o.lllj-.'lisiltii.ll,  llutl  uLicli  was  found 
in  hi*  |.iir«-,  I.a-I  iihliu-,,1  liim  to  aw.tnj.aiiy  tlw  |«r1y  und.r 
S-rj.-ant  hunham,  in  ..rd-r  to  ••}»■  111.-  h-ilJ*  ll,:.l  V.-ro  to 
l.iin:  -.ii  tli-  atiiu-k.  Tli.-  d'h>i-i>;ti.>ii  ..f  Muir  toward*  th-  *cx 
ft:i-  ..  naTui.il  «.-ukli.-*.  and  1..-  w-uld   haw-  niiirri.-il   MaU-l  or 

any -i I—  «h->  wuM  ;i.-.vj.t  his  hand  ;  Imt  his  admiration  of 

l..r  «:i-  i<i  a  -r-:,i  .1  .-rv.-  fn.rii.-d,  in  wk  that  lie  mi-lit  have 
an  .A.ii-  f.r  a.vrti.j.-mj in*  tin-  |«irty,  niih.rtil  »liarinV  in  tin 
r.— i-.r.-.l.-'ity  ..f  ii,  d-fat,  .>r  im-iirriiiK  th..  risk  ..f  liauin;  no 
i.;hr  -ir..:iii  au-l  ..-mildly  nullh-i.-nt  umtiu\  Mu-li  if  lliw 
u.i-  >,:<"Hn  t"  C:i[<:.itn  S.ni'_'lii,r,  [-.irti.-ularlv  thv  jiart  in  ron- 
ij-1.  ■■!  m.i!.  M..1-1;  anl  I..'  -11.1  im  fiil  M  l'.-t  hi*  amliruF.  into 

th.  «li-.|.;  .-.T.l,  lr.-.|Ui-ully  l.lli^liili^  ill  ii  Kin-vtiu  llialllli-r,  iU 
1...  r  ■..:.!, I  th.-  .liiE-r.-bl  ".■ij,,:i..nt.  .,f  llio  |u>k|.-«  IjiiHrt-r- 
M..-:-  r. 

•  /■■■■:  I...  /■■."  -lid  Ih-  .-..M-I.U.1.-.I  |W1MII,  li-llilli:  .rtll 
Ii-    wy   l.mdt-   l'.ill.til..]-r.  »li.-li  I i.l.-l  hi,  .-xj.^iLlli.-ta 

■i...|  I-  /,-./.,./■■..   and   .1..I    j„  h.„ur»H,,,      1V«  l:ikM- *J<\.  :i» 

*..  'uV   !■>   >,:,;t,.„,r.   U   d-  »...!;    m.ii-s  >■  /.«  rfth-r.  .' 


•■  I'll  -lint.-  >-.nr  hand,  .virgin.  I  will,  f-r  y-mV  n  Lmfiil  and 
luit'ral   iniiin"  ntiint-i   I'.nliti.i.hr,  "and  it  manful  DM ;  )>nt 
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the  \hi(\y  of  tho  QuartfT-Mast-r  shall  novr-r  di*:rra<v  En^!!»h 
ground.  I  did  intend  to  carry  it  hack  to  Lundi",  that  h.*  tii\*\A 
j»lav  his  haii|>i|H's  <»\i-r  it ;  hut  now  it  shall  li»'  lion*,  «»n  th«-  m«4 
\v1ht«.»  hv  ait»'«l  hi*  \i!lany,  ainl  haw  his  uwn  tri\a$on  t"»r  i 
h*  -ad  -t«)ii.».  Captain  F!itit\  -ll-art,  I  tup]*!**  this  rr»i:w.-t:fi^ 
with  traitor*  is  a  part  <■♦*  a  *nldi«T*s  r^nlar  htMp..-*.*;  hut  I  :•  li 
v  »n  hnn'Mlv,  it  is  lmt  to  iiiv  liking,  and  IM  rath»r  it  >li<»a.:ld  '•• 
vuii  than  I  who  had  tiiis  affair  nn  his  cohvaVucf.  What  ta 
awful  MiituT ! — To  p|i«t  ri-jht  ami  l«-ft  a^'in  country,  fri»  nd*, 
and  the  L«>rd  ! — .Ja>i<i\  h«»v.  a  word  with  urn  a>id»*  t"»r  a  «ir:^U 
iniiiut''.*' 

J'athtirtfltT  now  1«  cl  tin*  yumr  "inn  apart,  and  «8«pi»>»  zinj  hi* 
hand,  with  lh»*  N-ar*  in  hi-  own  ••\is,  lu«  continued — 

"  Ymi  kn«»w  i!!.».  Ivui-d'iiii'<\  and  I  know  you,*'  hi*  *.iid.  "  and 
thU  ii-w.s  ha*  ii,it  rh.is  -_:«-d  inv  •  ■i-iiii«»ii  nf  vn  in  anv  inams»T. 
I  in\i  r  iM-lJi-vi-il  th»  ir  ta!«'N  ilinujh  it  lt«»k«d  «*  »!•  t  tin  at  •  •!;•» 
iniiiut-,  I  will  own;  w*.  it  did  Io«»k  >'»I«-iiiti  ;  and  it  in.id-  in* 
f»"l  Mi!r*nTi.  !*•■'.  I  i,<  wr  vi^jicNil  Vi»n:  f«»r  a  inii.tif**.  f  »r  I 
ktmw  vimr  iritN  ihin't   !'••  that-a-wav;  hut  I  iuu*t  own  1  didn't 

m  m 

sn*pivt  \}i"  Oiiirt«  r-M.i-t'-r  !h'.ih«r."' 

"  And  Ik  h'»!d'« \z  Hi-  M  «i«  -tv's  commission.  P:it!ifin«i»-r  "* 

"  It  M,*t  >■>  tii.i.  ii  il.w  .las  «-r  WrMt-rn  :  it  isn't  *o  much  thit. 

•IT*1    hi-Id  a  c  iiiiini—i:.««Ti  {V  ■  r 1 1  <i.«l  to  art  ri^ht.  and  tod-*al  tVHv 

with  V<  I'-II-iw-iTi-at'ir^,  and  h--  ha<  f iil«  d  awfullv  in  hi*  dutv  \m 

*'T-i  think  t.f  hi*  j  ti*ti-nditi£  low  fur  one  iikt*  Mal»-I.  \»*\ 
whi-n  In*  ft  It  n  •!;••  !" 

"That  wa>  had  «art.tinlv  ;  th-  f«  lh»w  mu*t  haw  had  Mir.»o 
h!o.  d  in  ljl*  win*.  Tin-  man  th:it  d«aN  unfiirlv  l«v  a  wnman 
«.tn  I**.  >,;u  ;t  ii:..!iLti  1,  1.1,1;  f.ir  th«'  Lord  ha*  mad"  th^m  Inlp- 
]>•*->  i.n   i -nri ••»*■■   tliat  «•»  mav  irain  tlu'ir  l-»v»»  l>v  kindm***  and 

•  •  •  • 

*ar\i«v*.  H»-ro  i«»  tl;«-  si'j'-ant.  j*n»r  man.  «»n  liUdvin^Kd; 
li..  h;tH  ^:%i-n  m.-  hi^  dan_d»t«T  for  a  wif-\  an>l  Mal»d.  d«*ar  ^irl. 
sh»"  l.a*  * '■•!>t-iit*'d  T.i  it  ;  and  it  mak«*^  m»»  f«*vl  that  I  ha%v  two 
\\.  liar--  ».i  I... -k  af'«  r.  twn  naMir"-*  to  oar.-  f»r.  and  two  hearts  to 
^rhuhh'!!.  A!;">  n-i- !  .l.t-j.-r:  1  -"ni-jtiiiics  feci  that  Tui  not 
poo«l  "'iii-uirli  for  that  ?■«••«  t  iliiM  ! " 
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Eau-douce  had  nearly  gasped  for  breath  when  he  first  heard 
this  intelligence ;  and,  though  he  succeeded  in  suppressing  any 
other  uutward  signs  of  agitation,  his  cheek  was  blanched  nearly 
to  the  paleness  of  death.  Still  he  found  means  to  answer,  not 
only  with  firmness,  but  witli  energy. 

-  Say  not  so,  Pathfinder ;  you  are  good  enough  for  a  Queen." 

"  Ay,  ay,  boy,  according  to  your  ideas  of  my  goodness  ;  that 
is  to  say — I  can  kill  a  deer,  or  even  a  Mingo  *t  need,  with 
any  man  on  (he  lines  ;  or  I  can  follow  a  forest  path  with  as  true 
an  eye,  or  read  the  stun,  when  others  do  not  understand  them* 
No  doubt,  no  doubt,  Mabel  will  have  venison  enough,  and  fish  * 
enough,  and  pigeons  enough;  but  will  she  have  knowledge 
enough,  and  will  alie  have  ideas  enough,  and  pleasant  conversa- 
tion enough,  when  life  comes  to  drag  a  little,  and  each  of 
us  In -gin*  to  pa>*  for  our  true,  value  P 

44  If  you  pass  for  your  value,  Pathfinder,  the  greatest  lady  in 
the  land  would  U»  happy  with  you.  On  that  head,  you  have  no 
reason  to  feel  afraid  .n 

M  Now,  Jumper,  I  dare  to  say  you  think  so — nay,  I  know  yon 
do ;  for  it  is  nat'ral  and  according  to  friendship,  for  people  to 
look  over  favorably  at  them  they  love.  Yes,  yes;  if  I  had  to 
niarry  you,  boy,  I  should  give  myself  no  consara  about  being 
well  looked  u{K>n,  for  you  have  always  shown  a  disposition 
to  see  me  and  all  I  do  with  friendly  eyes.  But  a  young 
gal,  after  all,  must  wish  to  marry  a  man  that  is  nearer  to 
ht*r  own  agij  and  fancies,  than  to  have  one  old  enough  to  be  her 
father,  and  rude  enough  to  frighten  her.  I  wonder,  Jasper,  that 
Mat>el  never  took  a  fancy  to  you,  now,  rather  than  setting  hen 
mind  on  me  !" 

M  Tak«  a  fancy  to  me,  Pathfinder  T  returned  the  young  man, 
endeavoring  to  clear  his  voice  without  betraying  himself— 
u  What  is  there  about  me  to  please  such  a  girl  as  Mabel  Don* 
ham  ?  I  have  all  that  you  find  fault  with  in  yonnel(  with  none 
of  that  excellence  that  makes  even  the  generals  respect  yon." 

«  \\\.]1— well— it's  all  chance,  say  what  we  will  about  it 
U««re  I  have  journeyed  and  guided  through  the  wooda,  female 
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after  fcin:tl>',  ami  con*ort»'d  with  thorn  in  the  garri«*ori«i.  and 
ix\..T  have  1  «'\<u  tilt  an  inclination  fcr  anv,  until  I  *aw  MaUl 
lMiuliatn.  lt\  iriw  lh»*  jMx>r  si-rji'aiit  fir-t  srt  mc  to  thinkiti^ 
sihout  his  d-iu-jfliti-r ;  but  after  w»:  Lr"t  a  lit  t  l«a  acquainted  like,  I\i 
no  urcil  ..t'  Imjh^  «.jti.iki'M  to,  to  tliiiik  of  h-r  ni^ht  anil  day.  I'm 
tini-^li,  Ja-jwr;  yes  Fin  wry  tou^h ;  and  I'm  ri- -Aula  enough,  a* 
you  all  know;  and  wt  I  do  think  il  would  quite  br»-ak  mo  dona 
imw.  to  liiM-  M.jli'l  I'm. ham  !" 

"  \Vi«  will  talk  iiu  nmiv  of  it,  Pathfinder."  said  .L-isj*t,  N*ijrn- 
iniT  hi<  t'ri»-iitl\  sqiii*.zi*  of  tin*  hand,  :m>l  moving  hack  towards 
tin*  tin-,  though  >l«'\\lv,  and  in  th«*  manner  of  on<»  wli«n.-.ir«'d  little 
wh'Ti'  In*  wfiit ;  "  wi*  will  talk  no  nii.rc  of  it.      You  ar«*  w.-rthv 

•  it'  M.iIk-1.  Mini   Malu-i  i-*   worthy  t-f  vou — voti  l;ki*    M.i?--1.  and 

*  •  • 

Mahi*l  lik«^  \i»u — ln*r  tatln-r  has  i-Iiummi  vou  t'»r  h«-r  l.u^kmd.  and 
iiu  "!:•■  ha*  ;i  ri_'ht  T«i  iu!«*i1*er«\  A*  for  tin.*  t^iiart'-r-Ma-HttT.  hi* 
f'-i^uii-f  h»w  It  »r  MaU-l  is  \n»r>«'  <vi  n  than  his  triM^*n  to 
th*1  k\\.\s  !" 

Uv  thi^  tiiiM*  tln-v  wi-P'  m»  in-ar  the  f;r.*  tliat  it  was  n'v»**saiT 
to  rhat.'^f  tip*  riiti\i*r-atiuii.  Luckily,  at  that  iii>tant,  Cap,  wh«» 
had  Im-.-h  in  i!i..«  MiK'k  in  company  with  hi*  dviu-'  hr«»th»-r- 
iud.iw,  and  why  kn-w  n.'thini;  nf  what  had  |ia!***«il  mho'  the 
capitulation,  imw  aj'j*  ir.*d,  walking  with  ft  m»ditatiw  and 
liiilnnholv  nir  ti*ward<>  th*1  Lrr' "ip«  Much  of  that  h«*artv  d--'- 
luat'.Mii  th  it  it i«j-:irf ■-•!  ••*■  u  to  hU  ordinary  air  and  d*  invaKMr  an 
aj'|««*ar:ith'f  of  ->iii»-l!iiiijj  lik«-  c>iiit*>iii]>t  for  all  around  him,  had 
dl»a:«|-«  -ir.  d.  aiid  he  *»*«iii-  <l  thoughtful,  if  not  met-k. 

" 'I  hU  death,  ^■■uth-nii-n,"  In*  >aid.  whfii  he  had  p»t  >uf- 
li.  :-i.:!v  t,- ar,  "  i*  a  iu>  1  m.  - 1 1«  -1  \  l.u-in.-»«.,  make  the  U-.*t  «.f 
i'.  \  i\\.  h-iv  i-  **.t;.  :n  !  1  *-iuh:tiii.  a  \.-r\  £>»«\  **.  »I-li--r.  I  lii:ik«k 
!:••  •  t ! i« — t :« ill.  a'i-.ijt  to  «.,:.|.  hi**  «  a]'l",  ainl  \«*t  hi1  Iin|«U  i«n  t»» 
ill.-  !i.  M.-r  i-iid  of  it,  .is  it'  In'  u;h  i!'-i>Tiuiii-d  it  should  n*«v«*r  run 

•  •il!  of  tin-  h  i\\>.'-h«-l-  :  ai.«l  ai!  h.-.'-iti-*.*  h«-  !«-\.-s  hi**  dau^ht«r.  it 
•"•«  ti.-  to  in.'.  l*"i »r  iiiv  i -art.  wlit-n  a  fri-Mni  i-^  rcallv  under  tho 
i.. «    --::■,  •••"  iinkir.Lr  a  !•  »n.r  )  •uni<-v,  I  alw.iv-*  wi>h  him  woll  And 

*•  ^  "U  W'-uliln't  kill  th.^  >crvar.t  U  for**  hU  tinii*  T*  Pnthrlnd**! 
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rej -roach  fully  aii'.wi-r.-d.  "  Lift  is  nwet't,  even  to  llio  ajp-d ;  urnJ, 
for  ill  il  lu:ttbT,  I'll*  known  mime  ili.it  Mi'iihtl  tu  hct  much  store 
l.y  it.  ulf-n  it  fi  .1  l»  bv  of  ill--  iejfc.1  value," 

Nolhiin,'  had  Ixvii  further  from  Uaj.a  r,-:il  thought*  than  the 
w»li  to  ha-t.ii  hi*  1-roihir-in-lnwV  end.  llu  Lait  found  liinwlf 
cmWra->«d  Willi  the  duties  i.f  Miioutimur  a  death-lfd,  and  all 
he  had  m-aiit  was  (.-  ej.-.n».  a  miim-Ii-  desire  tliut  tlw  wTJMUt 
w.-f. haj.-.ili  rid  of  i!.«).i  hi»1  ■uflrriri-'.  A  little  shocked,  thcre- 
(••r<-.  at  the  iiilci-j-h-tatioii  that  had  Ihwii  jrtil  on  bU  words,  ho 
n  -joined  »iih  m.iih.-  ,-f  the  wj.-rity  of  tin-  man,  thi.u-ih  rebuked 
tiy  »  ■■.'iiH.icu«ii«-M<  uf  n.it  bavin;*  .Ion.*  hit  u«n  wishes  .usiice— 

■■  V..H  an-  li.i  <-l.l  ami  t.-.  seii-ibl..-  a  ]--p-.n,  I'al  blinder,"  lie 
wii.l.  "  in  fetch  a  111:111  il].  w  uli  a  i-ury"',  wheii  li.  i->  |"iY»itf  uut 
hi-  i.|.-;i>  in  •li-tti"w,  u>  it  iiil^lit  1>'.  S-rj.-iint  l-nnbani  is  both 
my  broth. T-in -law  ami  my  fri-i.d. —  that  in  to  say,  as  iutiiuatu  m 
fri.inl  a*  a  miMh-r  Mvll  win  !■•  wiihaseafariujrinaii,  ami  I  reci-fct 
ami  hum*  him  wv^Un^ly.  1  make  no  il.-ubt,  moreover,  that 
In*  ha*  lived  -mil  a  li''-  ;ii>  ln-a-nit-  a  man,  ami  [lure  can  !■■  no 
gn-al  harm.  aft.  r  nil.  in  wi-hilii;  any  one  well  U-illn.il  ill  heaven. 
Will!  Mi' an.  mortal  llu-  l*«t  uf  u-.  that  you'll  nut  deny;  audit 
i.iiv'l.t  t"  I-  a  Lxt-n  in  A  t>  feel  ]-ride  in  our  strength  nudb->aiity. 
When-  is  tin-  Quarter-Master,  Pathfinder!  It  m  pro-vr  he 
should  ciirnc  and  haw  a. --arting  word  with  tin)  poor  •HTJi.-snt, 
hIi.i  i-  mity  "iiiii-;  a  little  la-firr.-  its." 

"Vnii  ban-  s|«>keu  more  truth,  Master  Cap,  than  you've  Invn 
LtiiiHiti:;  tn,  nil  ihi-  time;  in  which  there  is  no  (.feat  wonder, 
},..«....  v.  r;  malikiilil  Its  nften  l.-lliiy  biting  truths  when  they 
h-n-l  in.  .in  il,  a-  ;tt  any  other  time.  Yon  iiiiyht  liavi>  -joiie  fur- 1 
l!i-r,  leiiwltln-lainliiiir.  and  n-tiil  that  we  are  mortal,  the  w»n( 
i.f  li-,  whi.  li  i»  •|iiilf  as  true,  and  a  ipmd  deal  more  whol.-sonto 
than  •ajiii_'  that  we  are  mortal,  the  Utt  uf  it*.  A*  fur  tin) 
tjuartu  M:i-I<Vk  iMRiim;  In  sj-rak  a  i«u1iii;:wur.l  in  the  sarjeaut, 
il  i-  -|iiiti'  ..til  ..f  tin-  •|Ue>tinii,  wi-in-'  tliat  be  ban  p>nr>  ahead, 
and  thai  too  with  little  ]«rtiii^'  notice  to  himself,  or  to  any  one 
.  U-." 

"V.-n  are  m>t  .juiie  no  clwMomtnoB  in  your  language,  rath- 
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finder.     I  know  that  wc  ought  all  to  hare  solemn  thoughts  on 
these  occasion*,  but  I  sec  no  use  in  speaking  in  parables." 

*'  If  my  words  arc  not  plain,  the  idee  is.  In  short,  Master 
Cap,  while  Snrjcant  Dunham  has  been  preparing  himself  fur  a 
long  journey,  like  a  conscientious  and  honest  man  as  he  m 
deliberately  and  slowly,  the  Quarter-Master  has  started,  in  a 
hurry,  before  him ;  and,  although  it  is  a  matter  on  which  it  does 
not  1h -conic  mo  to  be  very  ]>ositive,  I  give  it  as  my  opinion  that 
they  travel  such  different  roads  that  they  will  never  meet." 

"  Explain  yourself,  my  friend,"  said  the  bewildered  seaman, 
looking  aruiind  him  in  search  of  Muir,  whose  absence  began  to 
excite  his  distrust.  "  I  see  nothing  of  the  Quarter-Master,  but  I 
think  him  too  much  of  a  man  to  run  away,  now  that  the  victory 
is  gained.  If  the  fight  were  ahead,  instead  of  in  our  wake,  the 
can?  would  In.1  altered/1 

41  There  lies  all  that  is  left  of  him,  beneath  that  greatcoat,* 
returned  the  guide,  who  then  briefly  related  the  manner  of  the 
Lieutenant's  death.  "  The  Tuscarora  was  at  venomous  in  hit 
Mow  as  a  rattler,  though  he  failed  to  give  the  warning,*9  conti- 
nued Pathfinder.  •"  I've  seen  many  a  desperate  fight,  and  seve- 
ral of  these  sudd<*ti  outbreaks  of  savage  temper;  but  never, 
before,  did  I  see  a  human  soul  quit  the  body  more  unexpectedly, 
or  at  a  worse  moment  for  the  hojie*  of  the  dying  man.  Hk 
breath  was  stopped  with  the  lie  on  his  lifts,  and  the  spirit  might 
Ik-  said  to  have  i wssed  away  in  the  verv  ardor  of  wickedness.* 

1  •  « 

Cap  listened  with  a  gaping  mouth,  and  he  gave  two  or  three 
violent  hems,  as  the  other  concluded,  like  one  who  distrusted  his 
own  respiration. 

"This  is  an  uncertain  and  uncomfortable  life  of  vours. Master 
Pathfinder,  what  U'tween  the  fresh-water  and  the  savages,"  he 
s.'iid.  "and the  souuer  I  get  quit  of  it,  the  higher  will  be  my 
opinion  of  mvelf.  Now  vou  mention  it,  I  will  sav  that  the 
man  ran  fur  that  berth  in  the  rock*,  when  the  enemy  first  bora 
down  upon  us,  with  a  sort  of  instinct  that  I  thought  surprising 
in  an  officer  ;  hut  I  wa«*  in  U»o  great  a  hurry  to  follow,  to  log 
the  w  hole  matter  accurately.     God  bless  me— God  bless  me !  a 
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traitor  do  you  say,  ami  ready  to  sell  liis  country,  and  to  a  bloody 
Frenchman  too  P 

"To  mil  any  tiling— country,  mm!,  body,  Mabel,  and  all  our 
acalps ;  Hiid  no  way"  particular,  I'll  engage,  as  to  the  purchaser. 
The  countrymen  of  Captain  Flinty -heart,  here,  were  tlio  pny- 
maatcn  tliis  time." 

"  Just  like  'em  ;  ever  ready  to  buy  when  they  can't  thrash, 
an>l  to  run  when  they  can't  do  neither." 

Mm*.  Sanglier  lifted  hi*  cap  with  ironical  gravity,  and  ac- 
knowledged the  compliment  with  an  expression  of  polite  con- 
tempt that  wart  altogether  lost  on  its  insensible  subject.  Bat 
l'alhtinder  had  too  much  native  courtesy,  and  was  far  too  juat* 
minded,  to  allow  the  attack  to  go  unnoticed. 

"  Well— well,"  he  interposed — "to  my  mind  there  la  nol 
pre.it  difference  nt ween  un  Knglijhman  and  a  Frenchman,  a'ler  1 
all.  They  talk  dilferent  tongues,  and  live  under  different  king*, 
I  will  allow;  hut  both  are  human,  and  feel  like  human  being*, 
when  there  is  occasion  for  it.  If  a  Frenchman  is  sometimes 
akearv,  so  is  an  Knglisliman  ;  and  a*  for  running  away,  why 
a  man  will  tmw  ;md  then  do  it,  aa  well  as  a  hone,  let  him  come 
r>f  what  people  lie  may.'1 

Captain  Flinty -heart,  a*  Pathfinder  called  him,  made  another 
nU'i-aiiiv  ;  hut  thin  lime  the  smile  was  friendly,  and  not  ironi- 
es!, f'-r  he  felt  that  the  intention  was  good,  whatever  might 
have  l.-.-n  the  m-iJe  of  expiring  it.  Too  philosophical,  how- 
ever, to  h 1  what  a  man  like  Cap  might  say  or  think,  ho 

tiriMi-.!  his  breakfast  williout  allowing  his  attention  to  be  again 
div-rt-,1  from  (hat  im|mrtaiil  pursuit. 

•■  My  hii-in-m  here  w:»  prineipally  with  th*  Quarter-Master," 
( ':*)■  continued,  bsh*hi  in  he  hud  done  regarding  the  Frenchman'a 

pant idie.      "Tin-  serjennt  mint   be  near  hi*  end;  and  I  have 

thought  he  might  wl-h  to  say  something  hi  hbi  anrce«H>r  in 
authority.  Wore  I,.-  Anally  .l-part-d.  It  i.  too  late,  it  w.-uld 
win;  met,   as   v. >u   sav,  I'alhlindcr,  the  Lieutenant  has  truly 

prf...  Is-TeW 

"  That  he  has,  though  on  n  different  path.     Aa  lor  authority, 
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I  suppose  the  corporal  has  now  a  right  to  command  what'*  left 
of  the  55th,  though  a  small  and  worried,  not  to  say  frightened, 
party  it  is.  But,  if  anything  needs  to  be  done,  the  chance* 
arc  greatly  in  favor  of  my  being  called  on  to  do  it.  I  supjmte, 
however,  we  have  only  to  bur}'  our  dead  and  set  fire  to  the  block 
and  the  huts,  for  they  btand  in  the  iniiuy  s  territory,  by  petition, 
if  not  by  law,  and  must  not  be  left  for  their  convenience.  Our 
using  ihem  again  is  out  of  the  question ;  for  now  the  Frenchen 
kuow  where  the  island  is  to  be  fouud,  it  would  bo  like  thrusting 
the  hand  into  a  wolf-trap,  with  our  eyes  wide  open.  This  part 
of  the  work,  the  Sarj>eut  and  I  will  see  to ;  for  we  are  as  ]*ac- 
ty&ed  in  retreats  as  in  advances.1* 

14  All  that  is  very  well,  my  good  friend ;  and  now  lor  my 
poor  brother-in-law :  though  he  is  a  soldier,  we  cannot  let  bim 
slip  without  a  word  of  consolation,  and  a  leave-taking;  in  inj 
judgment.  This  has  been  an  unlucky  affair,  on  every  tack; 
though  I  Mip[rfisc  it  is  what  one  had  a  right  to  expect,  consider- 
ing the  state  of  the  times,  and  the  nature  of  the  navigation. 
We  must  make  the  l»est  of  it,  and  try  to  help  the  worthy 
to  unmoor,  without  straining  his  messengers.  iHrath  is 
cum<>tancv,  afivr  all,  M^ter  Pathfinder,  and  one  of  a  very  gene- 
ral character,  too,  seeing  that  we  must  all  submit  to  it,  sooner 
or  later." 

"  You  say  truth,  you  say  truth  ;  and  for  that  reason  I  hold  it 
fc>  U»  wise  to  bo  always  ready.  I've  often  thought,  Saltwater, 
that  he  is  hnppiot  who  has  the  l'-ast  to  leave  behind  him  when 
j he  summons  comes.  Xow,  here  am  I,  a  hunter  and  a  scout, 
aiiil  a  guide,  although  1  do  not  own  a  foot  of  land  on  'arth,  yet 
do  I  enjoy  and  |  *»«•**  more  than  the  great  Albany  Patrooa. 
With  the  heavens  over  my  head  to  keep  me  in  mind  of  the  last 
gnat  hunt,  and  the  dried  leaves  beneath  my  feet,  I  tramp orsr 
the  ground  :is  fnvlv  as  if  1  was  its  lord  and  owner;  and  what 

HUT-'  n 1  hi'trt  il>"»iri'?     I  do  not  say  that  I  love  nothing  that 

Ulnii^  to  'arth  ;  fur  I  do,  though  not  much,  unless  it  might  be 
M:<M  I  Muihum,  that  I  can't  carry  with  me.  I  hare  some  pupl 
ut  the  higher  fori,  that  I  valy  cu!i>iderable,  though  they 
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noisy  for  warfare,  and  so  we  arc  compelled  to  lire  separate  for 
a  while ;  and  then,  I  think,  it  would  grieve  me  to  part  with 
Kiildevr ;  but  I  see  no  reason  why  we  should  not  bo  buried  in 
the  name  grave,  for  we  are,  an  near  as  cau  be,  of  the  same 
length — six  feet,  to  a  hair's  breadth  ;  but,  bating  these,  and  a 
I>i|M.<  that  the  Sarjwnt  gave  me,  and  a  few  tokens  received  from 
travellers,  all  of  which  might  be  put  in  a  pouch,  and  Laid  under 
my  head,  when  the  order  comes  to  march,  I  shall  be  ready  at  a 
minute's  warning ;  ami,  let  me  tell  you,  Mi  vr  Cap,  that's 
what  1  call  a  circumstance,  too !" 

**Tis  just  so  with  me/'  answered  the  sailor,  as  the  two 
walked  to  wants  the  block,  too  much  occupied  with  their  respec- 
tive morality,  to  rcmemtar,  at  the  moment,  the  melancholy 
errand  they  were  on — "  that's  just  my  way  of  feeling  and  rea- 
soning. Mow  often  have  I  felt,  when  near  shipwreck,  the  relief 
of  not  owning  the  craft!  *  If  she  goes,*  I  have  said  to  myvel( 
1  why  my  life  goes  with  her,  but  not  my  profierty,  and  there's 
gnat  comfort  in  that.*  I've  discovered  in  the  course  of  boxing 
ajout  the  world,  from  the  Horn  to  Cape  North,  not  to  speak 
of  this  run  on  a  bit  of  fresh- water,  that  if  a  man  has  a  few 
dollars,  and  puts  them  in  a  chest  under  lock  and  key,  he  b 
pretty  certain  to  fasten  up  hit  heart  in  the  same  till ;  and  so  I 
earn*  pretty  much  all  I  own  in  a  belt  round  my  body,  in  order, 
as  I  *av,  to  keep  the  vitals  in  the  right  place.  D— e,  Path- 
finder, if  1  think  a  man  without  a  heart  any  better  than  a  fish 
with  a  lit •!••  in  his  air-tag." 

*  I  don't  know  how  that  may  be,  Master  Gap,  but  a  man 
without  a  conscience  is  but  a  poor  creatur',  take  my  word  for  it, 
as  any  one  will  discover  who  has  to  do  with  a  Mingo.  I  trou- 
ble myself  but  liulo  with  dollars  or  half-joes,  for  these  are  the 
f:i\..r\te  coin  in  this  part  of  the  world  ;  but  I  can  easily  believe 
by  what  I've  seen  of  mankind,  that  if  a  man  ha$  a  chest  tilled I 
with  either,  he  may  be  said  to  lock  up  his  heart  in  the  same 
l«»x.  1  <>m-i<  hunted  fur  two  su miners  during  the  last  jieace, 
and  I  collected  so  much  peltry  that  I  found  my  right  feelinga 
giiiug  way  to  a  craving  after  property ;  and  if  I  have  couani 
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in  marrying  Malx-l,  it  is  tli.it  I  inav  iM  to  love  pu^h  thiri***  to« 
wrll,  in  nnli.T  to  makf  ln-r  coinf  irlfiMi1.*1 

"  You're  a  philosopher,  that's  clear,  rathfimlor ;  anil  I  don't 
know  hut  vimiVi*  a  Christian!'' 

•*  I  >hoiiM  !k-  nut  of  humor  with  the  man  that  cair.viy**] 
th«?  Ia<t,  Ma*tiT  Cap.  I  lia\i-  not  hvi'ii  Christiani/»-«l  \*y  th»» 
Moravians  Iik»- >■>  nianv  of  th«*  I  Mawar»'s  it  is  truv  ;  hut  I  1;  »M 
t«»  ChrMianitv  anil  whit*'  nifN.  Witli  nil*  it  i*  as  <»ik-rf.li!a*»!<» 
t"« »r  a  whit"  man  not  to  !>••  a  Christian,  a«»  it  \*  for  a  n-«l-.\i!i  nut 
to  !..!i..\f  in  his  happy  liuntiiii»-^riniii«l-» ;  iii«K-*a«I.  aft«r  allowing 
t-»r  (littvivnri'  in  trail:! ioiis  an-1  m'Mi«-  variation*  alinut  th-  rn.ui- 
iii*r  iii  \\hi«-h  tlw  spirit  will  In*  Mcnipi»-<1  afti'r  il'-ath.  I  hoM  that 

a  ^ 1    1  K-lawari*   i>  a  i;«-.>«l   Christian,  though   li».»  tif\»r  saw  a 

M  •riviui ;  ;i!i«l  auT"i«l  t'luMiau  a  Lri*i«l  IM.iwaiv.  *••  (*r  as 
n  itiir'i*  rMij-arii.-l.  Tin-  S.irj»i.t  an-1  I  talk  tin**.1  matters  «>v«t 
otVn.  fir  h«-  ha-  a  hauk'-riii'  af:«r  t'hrMianitv — " 

"'I'h-il—  1  h.'h-i-r  \'.-.:> -rnipt.-.l  i'aji.  ••  Ainl  what  il.-«*  r* 
iiit'-ii'l  to  .!■>  'm  a  I'lum-h  witli  ;»'l  th"  -ralp*  h<*  taki-s  ?M 

"I*'«n"t  r:m  away  with  a  fal-i*  i-l»««»,  tri-'tiil  i'ap;  i1m|»"s  Pin 
utt.iv  witli  a  fa!*"*  i-l  •••.  i  "ii«— ■  th::i.r*  ar-*  only  skin-d^-p,  mu\ 
ail  ■!•  !••  !i'l  on  filii-at'xii  ainl  iiat'ral  ■'::*!-».  L.i.ik  an-arM  \««u  at 
iuaiiK:.!nl.  aii«l  t-ll  in-  why  y.-'i  «..■••  a  iv<i  warrior  hvn\  a  l-'.vk 
«'!:••  tli'-r-.  aril  \\  1 1 i t •  *  arn.";«-  i'i  an««*h'T  phu'i-  .'  All  thK  an-i  a 
_t«-m!  ili'.al  in- >r> -  i if  th"  -.mi''  kin-1  tha*  I  ■-■  »nl<l  ]*»int  •••it.  h\* 
I -iii  i.r«!i-r»"-l  f»r  -■■m*  '-p«-rial  purp-i**:  :»n«l  it  U  n«it  ft»r  u*  l» 
?!v  in  th.  t'.t.--  i if  f.i.-t-  ai.il  <h  nv  l!i«  ir  truth.  \o — :m» — c.-u'hi**!  »r 
(Ii. i-  i:-  ^it":-.  aTnl  ;?-  laws  ais-1  is  tra  htion*  :  ali-1  on-  i*  h"t  io 
'•■- »t.-l--ts5"i  ai:"t!i-  r  1m.i\-ih«..»   h"  «!■■•-   i:ot   ••vif'Jy  «••  »nipr»-h*»fi«i  iL*" 

•*  V--u  iniM  l"i\  ■  r.-a-l  a  \zr»'  it  il-al.  1*ath:iiii!»r.  t«»  *••••  things 
■i-  «  !--ir  a-  t!n»,"  r-"in:-.l  C-  ip.  w!m  was  n.»t  a  htlh*  ni%**tifi".l 
i  •■.  '.  -  i  i*in:*;ttii-  ■!!"•*  sini!'!"  «r«i  «l — •'  lt\  all  a-  I'l.iin  a*  «1  »\  •.  i 
i:i  ■  •  i\\.  th  «M  'h  I  lim^t  *av  I  i:--\«r  f-  1!  in  with  th»»-»  ••i-!,i;.«r* 
^.  ■  ■■        \\"\  it  'l-!.«n.'ii  ii:  -:i  «i  •  \  "'i  !»■ !  >ii^  t...  i  ii  \  ff  |.-i,.i  :" 

•  * 

■•  \-  m 

*•  \\  ii  i'  -■•■  t  ih>  \i.ii  h"!«l  i.'i:  f.r  J-  What  partii'iil.ir  rhur^h 
il  •  v-«'.i  ;"•■:■  !i  in-  in  .''* 


tub    I'iiiiriKDin.  471 

"  Look  about  you  and  judge  fur  yourself.  I'm  in  church  now  ; 
I  eat  in  iliureli,  ilriiik  in  church,  sleep  in  ctiun-li.  The  'artb  is 
the  temple  uf  the  Lord,  and  I  wait  on  him  hourly,  daily,  with- 
out evading,  I  humbly  1io|ns  No — no — 1*11  not  deny  my  blood 
and  color,  but  am  Christian  boru,  mid  shall  die.  in  thu  same 
faith.  The  Moravians  tried  meliurd;  and  one  of  the  king'* 
chaplain*  has  had  hi*  say  too,  though  that's  a  clau  no  ways 
strenuous  on  such  matters ;  and  a  missionary  sent  fruin  ltome 
talked  much  wiili  mo  on  I  guided  him  through  the  forest 
during  thu  last  peace. ;  but  I've  had  one  answer  (or  them  all — 
I'm  a  Christian  already,  and  want  to  be  neither  Moravian,  not 
Churchman,  nor  Papist  No — no — I'll  not  tleuy  my  birth  and 
blood." 

"  I  think  a  word  from  you  might  lighten  the  Serjeant  over  the 
shoals  of  death.  Master  Pathfinder.  He  has  no  one  with  him 
but  |>uur  Mabel,  and  she,  you  know,  besides  being  his  daughter, 
is  but  a  girl  and  a  child  after  all" 

"  MaUl  is  feeble  in  body,  friend  Cap,  but  in  matter*  of  this 
aatur',  I  doubt  if  she  may  nut  be  stronger  than  moat  men. 
But  Sarjeant  Dunham  u  my  friend,  and  ha  is  your  brother-in- 
law  :  so  now  the  press  of  fighting  and  maintaining  our  rights 
ia  over,  it  is  fitting  we  should  both  go  and  witness  bis  departure. 
I've  stood  by  many  a  dying  man.  Master  Cap,"  continued  Path- 
finder, who  had  a  besetting  propensity  to  enlarge  on  his  expe- 
rience, stopping  anil  holding  his  companion  by  a  button— "I've 
stood  by  many  a  dying  man's  side,  and  seen  his  lost  gasp,  and 
heard  bis  last  breath  ;  for  when  the  hurry  and  tumult  of  the 
battle  is  over,  it  is  good  to^jf  think  us  of  the  mislbrtuaate,  and 
it  is  remarkable  to  witness  how  differently  human  natnr'  feels 
at  6ui.li  solemn  momenta.  Some  go  their  way  as  stupid  and 
ijrnorant  oa  if  t Jod  had  never  given  them  reason,  and  an  account- 
able state  ;  while  others  quit  us  rejoicing,  like  men  who  leave 
heavy  burdens  behind  them.  I  think  that  the  mind  sees  clearly 
at  such  momenta,  my  friend,  and  that  past  deeds  stand  thick 
before  the  r»*ol  lection." 

"  I'll  engage  tlu-y  do,  Pathfinder. 
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thing  of  Uiia  myself,  and  hope  Fin  tbc  bettor  man  for  it.  ! 
remember  onco  that  I  thought  my  own  time  had  come,  and  the 
log  was  overhauled  with  a  diligence  I  did  not  think  myself 
capable  of  until  that  moment  I've  not  been  a  very  great 
sinner,  friend  Pathfinder;  that  is  to  say,  never  on  a  Urge  scale; 
though,  1  dare  say,  if  the  truth  were  spoken,  a  considerable 
amount  of  small  matters  might  be  raked  up  against  me,  as  well 
as  against  another  man  ;  but  then  I've  never  committed  piracy, 
nor  high- treason,  nor  arson,  nor  any  of  them  sort  of  things. 
As  to  smuggling,  and  the  like  of  that,  why  I'm  a  •eamring  man, 
and  I  suppose  all  callings  have  their  weak  spots.  I  dare  say 
your  trade  is  not  altogether  without  blemish,  honorable  and 
UM'ful  as  it  seems  to  be  P 

"  Many  of  tho  scouts  and  guides  me  desperate  knarea ;  and, 
like  the  (Quarter-Master  here,  some  of  them  take  pay  of  both 
sides.  I  ho[»e  I'm  not  one  of  them,  though  all  occupations  lead 
to  temptations.  Thrice-  have  I  been  sorely  tried  in  my  mV,  and 
once  yielded  a  little,  though  I  hope  it  was  not  in  a  matter  to 
disturb  a  man's  conscience  in  his  last  momenta.  The  first  time 
was  when  I  found  in  the  woods  a  pack  of  skins  that  I  knuwed 
belonged  to  a  Frcncher,  who  was  hunting  on  our  side  of  the 
lint's,  where  he  had  no  business  to  be  ;  twenty-six  as  handsome 
beawrs  ns  ever  gladdened  human  eyes !  Well,  that  was  a  tors 
temptation,  for  I  thought  the  law  would  have  been  almost  with 
nu\  although  it  wa*  in  j^u-e- times.  But  then  I  remembered 
that  such  laws  wasn't  made  for  us  hunters,  and  bethought  me 
that  the  poor  man  might  have  built  great  expectations  fior  the 
next  winter,  on  the  sale  of  his  jkins ;  and  1  left  them  where 
they  lay.  M<*t  of  our  j»eople  said  I  did  wrong;  bat  the 
manner  in  which  I  slept  that  night  convinced  me  that  I  bad 
done  right  The  next  trial  was  when  I  tbnnd  the  rifle,  lhat  u 
sartainly  the  only  one  in  this  part  of  the  world  that  can  be 
calculated  on  as  surely  as  Killdeer,  and  knowed  that  by 
taking  it,  or  even  hiding  it,  I  might  at  once  rise  to  bo  the  first 
shot  in  all  these  part*.  I  was  then  young,  and  by  no 
txpart  as  I  have  since  got  to  be,  and  youth  is 
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striving;  but,  (Jod  lx>  praised!  I  m.istercd  that  fading;  and, 
friend  Cap,  what  is  almost  as  good,  I  mastered  my  rival  in  as 
fiii r  a  shooting-match  as  was  ever  witnessed  in  a  garrison  ;  he 
with  his  piece,  and  I  with  Ki licit* r,  and  before  the  general  in 
pei-Huii,  too!"  Here  Pathfinder  stopped  to  laugh,  his  triumph 
still  glittering  in  his  eyes,  and  glowing  on  his  sunburnt  and 
browned  cheek.  u  Well,  the  next  conflict  with  the  devil  was*"} 
the  hanlent  of  them  all,  and  that  was  when  1  came  suddenly 
upon  a  camp  of  six  Mingos,  asleep  in  the  woods,  with  their 
guns  and  horns  piled  in  a  way  tliat  enabled  me  to  get  possession 
of  them  without  waking  a  miscreant  of  them  alL  What  an 
opportunity  that  would  have  been  for  the  Sarpent,  who  would 
have  despatched  them,  one  after  another,  with  his  knife,  ami 
had  their  six  scalps  at  his  girdle  in  about  the  time  it  takes  mo 
to  tell  you  the  story.  Oh  !  he's  a  valiant  warrior,  that  Chin* 
gnch<*»ok,  and  as  honest  as  lie's  brave,  and  as  good  as  he's 
honest  !" 

"And  what  may  you  have  done  in  this  matter,  Master 
Pathfinder  ?"  demanded  Cap,  who  began  to  be  interested  in  tho 
result — u  it  seem*  to  me  you  had  made  either  a  very  lucky  or  a 
vvrv  unluckv  landfall." 

**  Twas  luckv,  and  'twas  unluckv,  if  you  can  understand  that 
*Twas  unlucky,  for  it  proved  a  dcs|>erate  trial ;  and  yet  'twas 
liu-ky,  all  things  considered,  in  the  ind.  I  did  not  touch  a  hair 
of  th«ir  heads  for  a  white  man  has  no  nat'ral  gifts  to  take 
S4  .-ilj.s ;  nor  did  I  even  make  sure  of  one  of  thvir  rifles.  I 
di<tru>ted  invM-lf,  knowiug  that  a  Mingo  is  do  favorite  in  mv 
own  I'Vi's.** 

u  Ah  fur  tin*  seal]*,  I  think  you  were  right  enough,  my 
worthy  friend  :  but  a*  for  the  annainent  and  the  stores,  they 
would  have  Invii  condemned  by  any  prise-court  in  Chri*- 
t'-inb»iii  !** 

u  'II i at  they  would — that  they  would  ;  but  then  the  Mingos 
would  have  gone  clear,  string  that  a  white  man  can  no  mora 
attark  an  unarmed,  than  a  sleeping  inimy.  No  -no— I  did 
my**  If,  and  my  color,  and  my  religion,  too,  greater  jnitice,    I 
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waited  till  their  nap  was  over,  and  they  well  on  their  war-path 
again  ;  and  by  ambushing  them  here,  and  flanking  tbera  there, 
I  pepj>ered  the  blackguards  intrinsically,  like,"  Pathfinder  occa- 
sionally caught  a  fine  word  from  his  associates,  and  used  it  a 
little  vaguely — "  that  only  one  ever  got  back  to  his  village  ;  and 
he  came  into  his  wigwam,  limping.     Luckily,  as  it  turned  out, 
the  great  Delaware  had  only  halted  to  jerk  some  venison,  and 
was  following  on  my  trail ;  and  when  he  got  up,  he  had  five  of 
f  the  scoundrel's  scalps  hangiug  where  they  ought  to  be ;  so  you 
1  see  nothing  was  lost  by  doing  right,  either  in  the  way  of  honor 
j  or  in  that  of  profit" 

Cap  grunted  an  assent,  though  the  distinctions  in  his  com- 
panion's morality,  it  must  bo  owned,  were  not  exactly  clear  to 
his  understanding.  The  two  had  occasionally  moved  towards 
the  block  as  they  conversed,  and  then  stopped  again,  as  soma 
matter  of  more  interest  than  common  brought  them  to  a  halt. 
They  were  now  so  near  the  building,  however,  thai  neither 
thought  of  pursuing  the  subject  any  further ;  but  each  prepared 
himself  for  the  final  scene,  with  Serjeant  Dunham. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 

'Thoa  bamijM  frovad,  whom  wiat»r*i  wrath  hath 
Art  mad*  a  mirror  to  bobold  my  pMfht : 
Whll'ome  thy  freth  •priaf  flower* J ;  ami  armr 
Thy  Munmor  prouda,  with  daObdllliaa  dlfht ; 
Aad  bow  is  come  thy  wiatar*t  stormy  flam. 
Thy  mantle  mar*d  wherala  thou  —« fcrtTt  lata. 


Althouoh  the 'soldier  may  regard  danger,  aad  erea 
with  indifference,  in  the  tumult  of  battle,  when  Um  pswaag*  of 
the  soul  is  delayed  to  moments  of  tranquillity  and  rafleetioa,  taw 
change  commonly  brings  with  it  the  aaval  trasa  of 
reflections;  of  regrets  for  the  past;  and  of  doabts  aad 
tions  for  the  future.  Many  a  man  baa  died  with  a 
expression  on  his  lips,  but  with  heaviaeas  aad  dsstnat  at  feat 
heart ;  for,  whatever  may  be  the  varieties  of  ov  itSgMs  etaada 
— let  us  depend  on  the  mediation  of  Christ,  Um  dr^paaa  of 
Mahomet,  or  the  elaborated  allegories  of  Um  East — dtef*  is  a 
conviction,  common  to  all  men,  that  death  is  bat  Um  steyfaay- 
stone  between  Jh»  and  a  more  elevated  state  of  basag,  ft  rfriasX 
Dunham  was  a  brave  man  ;  but  ha  waa  dafmvtsaa;  for  a  *j9*Uj 
in  which  resolution  could  avail  him  nothing;  aad  ask*  afcUav 
self  gradually  loosened  from  the  grasp  of  Um  world,  las  fawaajfrai  ' 
and  ft- Hugs  took  the  natural  dtreetk/a ;  for,  '4  A  at  t/w*  U*t 
death  lh  the  grvat  lereUer,  in  aoUiiaa;  is  it  awa*  tnm,  tie*  fiat 
it  reduce*  all  to  the  same  views  of  Um  vanity  of  JfcV 

Pathfinder,  though  a  mas  of  qaaaaf  aad  awwaar  Mate  **4 
opinions,  was  always  thoogbtfal,  aad  4my**i  tv  tmm  Um  U**fa> 
around  him  with  a  shade  of  piuknojiry,  as  w*a1  »  w*a  aafl«av 
ness.  In  him,  tber*kre,  Um  somm  m  Um  U*m.4**M  awaiaaadj 
no  very  novel  feelings ;  but  Um  enaa  was  4at»M**  w^a  Ma/ 
Rude,  opinionated,  dogma***!,  aad  Uawmmms,  Um  oid  a***  »*» 

*l 
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little  accustomed  to  \i»-w  run  d«\ith,  with  ar.v  ;it.'  i<  .»• :»  :  »  :h#* 

»  Aft 

gra\it\  tli.it  it>  iiii|'urt:iiiiv  -1  mand*:  and.  !.•»:«.  !;-'  t:.  !.:._  .».: 
that  had  ]-:i.-^"«l,  and  hU  aval  n  i^ard  fur  hi-  i«r  •:].•  r-.:.-l.i*.  ii«r 
ikiw  cnteivd  tin*  riiuin  of  the  1 1  \ i 1 1 _r  man,  with  !.:••.  1;  •  :"  :..ii 
cal!nii<  iinrniiivrii  whieh  was  tin-  fruit  ««f  1- »i»i*-  trail. iii.j  ist  a  .*•  ii  •  «L 
that,  whilf  it  '_ri\«->  so  maiiv  !••>*«  >n<  in  the  Mihiiii.***'*  liu'h>,  ^« :.— 
rallv  wa>t<"  it<  admonition**  on  >«h"liis  who  ar»«  lif.l:  di-»- •-'  i 
to  profit  hv  th«m. 

Th*.*  tiiM  proof  that  t'aji  ^a\«»  of  hi*  m»t  •  nt'Tiis.*  as  fully  ;i» 
thu-i-  ar«i'.ii,.l  him   into  the  M»l«*miiii\  i«f  th..-  inoin.  nt,  \\.^  *.. 

■  ■ 

Ci»imii«-iu-iiiir  a  narration  of  th*'  «'\«-!it-  whvh  had  iu-t  1«  d  !.«  ti.- 
death*  of  Muir  and  Arrowhead.  "  I»«»!h  tri|  |— -•!  th«-ir  ai«%h«fH 
iu  a  hurrv,  l»r«»th«T  lmidiaiu,"  h«*  o»i:»  hided  r  "  and  \«»u  ha\c 
tin*  o»iiM»iati«>n  °f  knowing  that  uth«  r>  hav-  uni..*  l*iore  vvii  in 
the  i^r.«at  jnuriifV.  and  thrv.  loo,  ih«-ii  whom  \««u\e  no  portico- 
lar  ivatMii  to  l»ve  ;  which  to  m«\  w.-re  I  \  lac««d  in  your  situation. 
Would  \>"  a  Miuivf  >.!'  \«-r\  ifivat  *ati*fai  lion.  My  motht-r  a!*ai* 
said.  M.hl'T  rathti::>i.r,  that  «1\  iiitr  jm-i-j-Ic"-  !*J-iriLs  >h«.uld  !j*>1 
K«  iI.iiiijmmI.  liiit  that  tlit  y  niiirht  to  he  riieoiua_c«d  hy  all  j-roji-r 
and  ]<ni'h'iit  in- -riis- ;  a:.  1  tlii-*  i:.  w-  will  i;i\i«  the  jn^r  f.-ll-.u  a 
mva?  l.ft,  if  li-  !•••  U  t-.u.ir.;-  thrill  «.a\a_re*  rmv  wav  a>  I  fvl 
t. 
.hiii'-  ar-'-*  at  thi*  ii.!»  liii:-  :.•••■.  and  »t«il«*  from  th"  Kotkdi'-tw* 
wii!»  a  !..•>•  l->  -:.]».  1  Miuliaiii  l:-tfin«l  with  a  vict:.!  -:.»r»\ 
f«r  lif-   had  alo.idv   1  »-'.  *•»  iii.a'iv  ••:"  its  tii->  that  h»*   l.a-1  r»  iii? 

•  •  • 

l"..r_r-'Mi'ti    Arinwh-.i-].    n\..\    ear..!    l.  -Miiii^    f-«r    M'.i- :    Lit   "..•• 

in-j'iin.l  iii  a  f.  •  l«I.    \.'.e.   f  r  K  in  «1  »uee.     "Hit-  \«'Uiivr  ii::iii  w  i* 

innii  •ii.ili  ly  ^'i:r.ir.  -ti-  -1.  a?i-l  >«»..;i  iria»l«-  hi-*  :*.{>|waiaiit*".      'Iii 

S-!*  ■  ii.t  LTa/«  1  at    l.'in   i..i.-llv.   aiul   tlh*  fxprf^inn  «»f  hi*   t\.-« 

•  i  . 

w.i  f: .-.'  •  f  i.  ^r.  •  f.ir  ti.--  i ! • :: » i i \  hi-  h.t»l  ■!- ti«»-  *«: rn  in  ti, ••:.*•;•. 
I  li"  ;  i!'\  i-i  ti-«-  i !  ..  K  l...:!^.-  n  ,w  i«iii«m>.1  .if  lka:i.ti:i>i(.-r.  l' i  . 
Mi'    \  .1  L-»-  r.  a!i<l  th«-  "l\in.r  irnn.      With  th«   ••xe«  |  »i»!.  ••!*  :. 

»!-ri  ::.t  r.   .ill   -t 1  ar«*"if.-l   th«-  >•  rj.  n.tV  j-alh  t   in  att«-h*i.i:.^ 

«'M  li  -  .  i-f  !!i"Ui«*i.:*.  MiUl  kiiftl.  ,1  nt  Ixi-*  *»i«l»-.  now  j.r«  nmm^ 
n  i!im!:\  !.  ifi.i  t<  h  r  h«a'l.  ti"\v  a)|>luiig  moiature  to  Um 
p:r- !  •  .1  :•;  ^  .  f  l.-i  f-ahi-r. 
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u  Your  case  will  shortly  be  ourn,  Sarjcant,"  said  Pathfinder, 
who  Could  hardly  be  said  to  be  awe-struck  by  the  scene,  for  he 
had  witnessed  the  approach  and  victories  of  death  too  often  for 
that ;  but  who  felt  the  full  difference  between  his  triumphs  in 
the  excitement  of  battle  and  in  the  quiet  of  the  domestic  circle ; 
u  and  I  make  no  question  we  shall  meet  agin  hereafter.  Arrow- 
head has  gone  his  way,  'tis  true ;  but  it  can  never  be  the  waj 
of  a  just  Indian.  You've  seen  the  last  of  him :  for  his  path 
canrioHw  the  path  of  the  just  Reason  is  agin  the  thought,  in 
his  c:ise,  .is  it  is  also  in  my  judgment  agin  it,  too,  in  the  case 
of  Lieutenant  Muir.  You  have  done  your  duty  in  life ;  and 
when  a  man  does  that,  he  may  start  on  the  longest  journey 
with  a  light  heart  and  an  act  we  foot." 

'*  I  ho{ve  so,  my  friend — I've  tried  to  do  my  duty." 

44  Ay — ay — w  put  in  Cap,  u  intention  is  half  the  battle ;  and 
though  vou  would  have  done  better  had  vou  hove-to  in  the 
offing  and  sent  a  craft  in  to  feel  how  the  land  lay ;  things  might 
have  turned  out  differently ;  no  one  here  doubts  that  you  meant 
all  for  the  l»*st,  and  no  one  anywhere  else  I  should  think,  from 
what  I've  H-eii  of  this  world  and  read  of  t'other* 

"  I  did — ves — T  meant  all  for  the  best" 

u  Father!— Oh  !  mv  beloved  father  T 

u  Magnet  is  taken  aback  by  this  blow,  Master  Pathfinder, 
and  can  say  or  do  but  little  to  carry  her  father  over  the  shoals ; 
so  wi*  must  try  all  the  harder  to  serve  him  a  frieudly  turn  our- 
Selws." 

**  I  >id  you  speak,  Mabel !"  Dunham  asked,  turning  his  eyes 
in  th<*  direction  of  his  daughter,  for  be  was  already  too  feeble  to 
turn  his  body. 

"Ye*,  father;  rely  on  nothing  you  have  done  yourself  far\ 
mercy  and  salvation ;  trust  altogether  in  the  blessed  mediation^ 
of  lh-  Son  of  r,udr 

u  The  chaplain  has  told  us  something  like  this,  brother — the 
dear  child  may  b*»  right* 

44  Ay — «v— that's  doctrine  out  of  question.  lie  will  be  our 
judge,  and  keep  the  log-book  of  our  acta,  and  will  foot  (ban 
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all  up  at  the  last  day,  and  then  say  who  has  dune  well  and 
who  has  done  ill.  I  do  believe  MaM  is  riijht,  but  th*n  vou 
need  nol  be  concerned,  as  no  doubt  die  account  has  been  fairly 
kept." 
T  "  Uncle  ! — dearest  father! — This  Is  a  vain  illusion — <"»h! 
place  all  your  tru^t  in  the  mediation  of  our  holv  li»deef»cr! 
Have  vou  not  often  felt   vour  own  insufficiency  to  «*ff»ct  \our 

*  •  ■  m 

own  wi-dic*  in  the  commonest  thini>.  ai.il  how  eaii  \<-u  imagine 
yourself,  by  your  own  act*,  t  (|iial  to  raise  up  a  frail  and  tiLful 
nature  sufficiently  to  lie  received  into  the  presence  of  ]**rfsct 
jmrity  i  There  is  no  hoj»c  for  any,  but  in  the  mediation  of 
I    l-brUt!" 

u  This  U  what  the  Moravians  used  to  tell  U*,'*  *aid  Pat  li  tinder 
"  to  Cap  in  a  low  voice;  "  Malnl  is  ri«rht." 

"  Kijjht  enough,  friend  Pathfinder,  in  the  distance*,  hut  wrong 
in  tin*  course.  I'm  afraid  the  child  will  LT»-t  the  Serjeant  adrift, 
at  the  vitv  moment  when  we  hail  him  in  the  l*>t  of  the  water, 
and  in  the  plainest  part  of  the  channel." 

"Leave  it  to  Malnl — leaw  it  to  Mabel — sdie  knows  belter 
than  anv  of  u-,  and  can  do  no  harm." 

"  I  have  heard  this  W-firc" — Ihmhain  at  length  n-plied — 
*'  Ah  !  Malt-1;  it  i*  strange  for  the  parent  to  lean  on  the  child 
at  a  moment  lik'1  thiO 

**  I  "tit  vour  tru-t  in  (Sod,  father — lean  on  hi*  holv  and  com- 
ja^ioiiate  son.  Pray,  dear«>t,  «l«ar«->t  father — pray  for  ha 
omnipotent  Mipj«ort." 

*'  I  am  not  used  to  prayer — brother — Pathfinder — Ja5|».*r— 
can  \oii  lh-lp  me  to  word> .'" 

<\ip  scarce  kin-w  what  prayer  meant,  and  he  had  no  answer 
to   irive.     Pathfinder    i»ra\ed   often,    dailv   if  Hot   hourly — but 

I  .  •  a 

it  wa*  mentally,  in  hi*  own  >imj.!.-  mode.*  of  thinking,  and  with- 
out tli>*  niil  of  words  at  all.  In  tliis  strait,  therefore,  he  was  a* 
u^-l«-s  u>  t)i<*  mariner,  and  had  no  reply  to  make.  As  for  Ja#ptr 
Kan  doiict*,  tlh'ii^h  he  would  gladly  liati*  ««nd<-a\ore«l  to  more 
a  in .•uiitain  to  relie\e  M.iUl,  tin-*  wa<  asking  assistance  it 
exceed*  d  his  power  to  ipvi- ;  mid  he  sdiruuk  back  with  the 
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that  is  only  too  apt  to  overcome  tin?  young  and  vigorous, 
when  callfil  on  to  perform  an  act  that  tacitly  confesses  their  real 
weakm-ss  ami  ^.'JmmkIiiicv  <m  21  sur»erior  j»ower. 

"  rather" — *aiil  M.iln'l,  wiping  her  eyes,  an«l  endeavoring  to 
fomjM^"  features  that  wen*  pallid,  ami  actually  quivering  with 
i-iii« »tii in — "/  will  pray  with  you—; for  you — for  myself,  fur  us  | 
ail.      Hi--    petition    of  the    feeblest   ami   humblest   is    never  1 
unl.i"'ih,«I." 

'lh-Tf  w.ih  something  sublime,  :»  well  .as  much  that  was 
puprvm-  Iv  touching,  in  this  act  of  filial  pity.  The  quiet,  but 
«\-ini">t  manner  in  whii'li  this  young  creature  prewired  hernelf  to 
jNTtlirm  tin*  iluty  ;  the  self abandonment  with  which  she  forgot 
her  sex's  timidity  a  nil  *«-x's  »»ham«\  in  order  to  sustain  her 
par>'ii!  at  that  trying  moment;  th<*  loftiness  of  purpose  with 
whirl  1  .vlif  directed  all  ln-r  [lowers  to  th*>  immense  object  beforo 
h«r.  w:th  a  woman's  devotion,  and  a  woman's  MijHiriority  to 
trill-'-,  wlirii  h«'r  atl<t-tiiiii^  make  the  aptN'al ;  and  th«  holy  calm 
in f - •  whii-h  her  gritf  w.v*  compressed,  rendered  her,  for  the 
mom.  lit,  «,n  ol.j-vt  uf  something  very  like  awe  ami  veneration  to 
h'-r  r>'i!ip.irli<iii*>. 

M.i'ihI  h.i'l  !»••«  u  religiously  and  reasonably  educated;  equally) 
with. »it  t'xa^fiatinii  aih!  without  sidf-Miflicieiu-v.  Her  reliance  '. 
on  (i  >1  u.i>  *  li — rt til  and  full  of  Iio|h>,  while  it  wan  of  the  hum- 
t »1- — I.  and  mo-t  il"pi'ii*h-nt  nature.  She  had  Uvn  accustomed 
from  eh ili I h  -mI  to  address  herself  to  the  l>eity,  in  prayer; 
bikmg  example  from  the  divine  mandate  of  Christ  himself,  who 
o.nmi  uxl-'<l  his  follow. t>  to  nltstnin  from  \ain  repel  it  mi  1%  and 
who  ha*  left  U'hin-1  him  a  jN-titioii  that  is  unequalled  for 
sublimity  aril  viiteniioti-ness,  :w  it  expressly  to  rebuke  the  di*- 
jH.Siti'.u  of  man  to  «... t  up  his  own  hn>se  ami  random  thoughts  an 
tli**  most  areeptaMo  vieiilkv.  The  sect  in  which  she  had  been 
rrar<*  1.  ha-  fumi-hed  to  its  followers  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
ifiin|H^i(i.i<,<4  of  th--  language,  a*  a  suitable  vehicle  for  iU  devo- 
lioii  an.]  *  1  .it  itiiu^..  .Wuttoiiifil  to  this  mode  of  public  and 
e\«-,i  pri\.t*  •■  privr.  the  mini  of  our  leToine  had  naturally  fallen 
mt..  it*  tram  of  lofty  thought;  her  tMto  had  become  improved 
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by  tb  ttndjr,  and  bar  lauj{u»fr*  nbwnted  and  corn-bed  by  in 
]tbnu>«.  In  ilwn,  oUbul,  in  tab  renpoct,  van  an  nwt*a<x  .J  tbe 
taflnenea  and  fninilinriiy  with  propriety  of  itongto,  fitoa*  of  tea- 
mu^,  suj  Jowrum  of  muiMT.M  tbe  habit*  ende*pta«Moe»rf 
ireo  thune  wuo  might  be  supponed  uot  to  b*  nlwaj*  en  eunuup> 
tibia  of  r*oel>  io(f  bt{fb  rmprewiont  of  ibie  natnra.  Warn  aba 
knovl«d  at  tho  bod-aidu  of  tor  father,  the  rwy  rwarenea  «f  Mr 
attitude  nod  manner  prtpemd  tlm  >|>ccuic-n  ft*  abet  m 
to  coma ;  n&d  a*  tor  •ffntfunoaM  hoart  pnitni>tnd  to*  lungnn, 
and  tnaioorf  came  in  aid  of  bulb,  iba  petit*  ■o  and  piani  that 
tho  offered  up,  ware  of  a  character  that  might  bam  ".athily  loA 
tin*  *pirit«  of  attgete.  Although  tbe  word*  *m  aat  (hinehly 
borrowed,  the  eipronkma  partook  of  the  eimpla  dignity  of  tto 
liturgy  to  •bicli  *to  bad  been  aoonrtomod,  and  vara  probably  aa 
worthy  of  the  U>i«i*  to  whom  ibay  wet*  addiawad  av  they  mdd 
wsl  bo  made  by  buman  poaerv  Tbejr  produoai  ttoir  fnC 
improauoo  on  Uw  hearrn ;  for  it  ie  worthy  of  remark  that,  aae- 
wittounding  tba  peroicioui  efbete  >J  a  UUa  UM*  when  kwg 
inbinitlad  to,  real  aubltnilty  and  twenty  ara  an  cleanly  aihed 
to  unliirr,  that  ttoy  generally  find  an  echo  in  twerjr  heart. 

Hut  »h.-n  oar  heroine  carun  U>  touch  upon  the  aitnaaba 
of  tba  dying  nun,  *hn  boeatno  tba  nvn*  truly  partaanive,  far  then 
*be  wa*  tba  xu-M  truly  u-elou*  nnd  natural,  tba  toeuty  •**  tto 
language  wa*  praMrrud,  but  it  ana  aueUtaod  by  tto  oiraple 
power  of  Uivp  ;  and  Iwr  wonhi  a-ra  warmnd  by  a  auly  atud.  loan 
a|>l'>wbi'd  to  tbe  (pundeur  of  true  eloquence.  Wa  enigiel 
rrowxl  aumr  of  tor  eapeeanone,  but  doabt  the  propriety  of  *ab> 
joeting  inch  aacrail  ttome*  to  a  too  fainil 
refrain. 

Tto  enVel  of  tba  lingular  bat  anleaw  aacn 
tin'  dbfleiMit  in-lliiduidi  pranaL  Dunham  hrnrlf  irai  nnrni  ban 
ja  tbe  ubjwt  nf  tba  prayer;  and  to  Ml  mom  •eeh  nW  eaoaa 
who  nnd*  bianco*  Oaggeriag  m  iba  adfa  nf  a  precipice  uedw  a 
burden  difficult  la  be  borne,  nu^lii  !-i  >uppu»ed  to  ii|  iriiaw. 
•ton  ba  annipagtedly  awl*  tba  w«ubt  irtam rj.  in  vnW  to  to 
placed  on  tba  auouldcn  of  another  totter  ante  to  aaataam  it. 
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Cap  was  su/prisi-d,  a.  \u*ll  a>  aw.-d  ;  though  the  oili/cU  on  hi? 
mind  witi*  it* "L  \rry  d«*««p  ur  u-ry  I:l*uh<£.  II-;  woiidimnl 
a  Intl.-  at  hi*  own  M-u-atiim*,  and  had  his  <l<.»ul>Ls  \vh-',h.*r  they 
ffi'p'  :t-  nianlv  and  h'T'tii*  an  tlicv  ouirlit  to  ♦>■ ;  but  Ik*  wa*  far 
tijo  wiMh'n*  of  (In-  iiitlii'-iiri*  ot'  truth,  humilitv,  n-li-'ioUs  suhiiuV 
Mmi.  and  human  ili*| -i-nili-iifv,  to  think  of  iiit--r|4Mii£  with 
any  of  hi*  crude  objections.  Jasper  knelt  >p|>usii.'  to  MalN'l, 
cuiiTi-il  hi>  fao*,  arid  followed  Ikt  words,  with  an  cannot  wish 
to  an!  her  prayer*  with  his  own;  though  it  may  In*  .pii".tiojied 
if  In*  thoughts  did  tit »t  dwell  «|iiite  as  imirli  on  th<>  soft,  ^clitic 
aivi'iiN  of  tin*  petitioner,  ;is  mi  the  subject  of  her  |N*titiuii. 

Th«*  etl'vt  on  1'athtiiiih-r  was  -*trikin-_r  and  \i-ihle;  \i*ihlo 
lnvaii""'  hi-  ^lo.*!  erect,  al-o  it|i|Mi»it.«  to  Malnd  ;  and  the  wurk- 
iinr-  «if  hi*  «*' iii!iti*fi:iiit-t».  a-  usual,  b-travd  the  working  of  the 
spirit  w.thin.  il-'  l--a:i-d  mi  his  rinV.  and,  at  inmiii'iits,  thtf 
mip-wv  tin '-is  irrass-i'd  tin*  barn  1  with  a  foice  that  !»ai-in<-il  to 
fuiiipri-ss  i hi!  WfajMi-i;  while  mire  or  twice,  ft>  MaUT*  lanuua^o 
nr*'*  in  :iii inirtl**  ;i^i>Lai;iti"ii  with  h>  r  thoughts,  Ik*  lifted  his  tnv* 
t<>  th--  il< » >r  aUi\i«  him.  :i>  if  he  «-x p«***t«-«l  to  filial  *mii"  visibhi 

e\id'*Mi'-'  i  if  tip*  pr iii---  of  th-  dr-al   K-in^  to  whom  llu*  words 

wi-r-*  add  re-*.  ,|.  1  h-Mi  a_'.iiu  his  fv!iiii*<  reverted  to  the  fair 
cp'Vin*  who  was  thus  pouriri.j  mit  Ii«t  spirit,  in  fervent,  but 
ralm  p'-t.limi*.  in  behalf  uf  a  dvin^  parent;  for  MaUTs  cheek 
wis  ti  •  !  -•;_:■  r  p  i!!;d,  f  *ut  wa-  tl-idi.'d  witli  a -holy  enthusiasm, 
w!ii!«-  hi  hl»i.  i\.>w<Ti>  upturned  in  the  li^ht.  in  a  wav  to 
r«  -  u\' »'.'■  .i  p:--iur.«  !•»  liiud-i.  At  these  moments  all  t!ut 
In.:.-:  and  ni.i-itv  :iff;it-1iiii--nff  uf  Pathfinder  flowed  in  hisf 
in.*- ihiii'.i-  f-.r'in-s,  au>l  hi*  i;*/-*  at  mir  heroine  was  Mich  aa 
th     •".i,.d ■■••  p  ir-  i.t  iii'^ht  f-i«ti'!i  on  th"  child  of  his  love. 

.*■  r "■•i!.*    I'MJih  mi  1  ud  his   hand  fi'i-hlv  nil  th«'  lit-ad  of  MaUd 

■ 

a*  ■:.•■  ..-.(--. I   pri*. in^.  and  huriftl  )ht  fio*  in  his  blanket. 

••  r,!.-,.    \,,i|  — iuv    I h-!. iv ril    ihil'l — bliii*    v«ui — "  Ik?   rather 

wl.:-;-  -•  1  ts.-i:i  u".  '■  1  t!  -ud — "  t!ii*  is  trulv  coiisolatioii — would 
i  * 

i  »'    I   '  ■  ■       ■•.    !   l-r  ,\ 

••  r'.ith.  -.  \-  i  t-.:.  ■»  t!i»'  IjopIV  prayer — you  Uught  it  to 
y.nir>'  X  wliK*  I  was  vt  an  infant*1 
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The  Serjeant's  face  gleamed  with  a  smile;  for  he  did 
remember  to  have  discharged  that  portion,  at  least,  of  the  pater- 
nal duty ;  and  the  consciousness  of  it  gave  him  inconceivable 
gratification  at  that  solemn  moment  lie  was  then  silent  for 
several  minutes,  and  all  present  believed  tliat  he  was  communing 
with  God. 

"  Mabel — my  child — "  he  at  length  uttered,  in  a  voice  thai 
seemed  to  be  reviving — "  Mabel — I'm  quitting  you." — The  spirit, 
at  its  great  and  final  passage,  appears  ever  to  coavder  the  body 
as  nothing — "  I'm  quitting  you,  my  child — where  is  your  hand  I* 

"  Here,  dearest  father — here  are  both— oh  !   take  both." 

"  Pathfinder — "  added  the  serjeant,  feeling  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  bed,  where  Jaipur  still  knelt,  and  getting  one  of  the 
hands  of  the  young  man,  by  mistake — u  take  it — I  leave  you  at 
her  father — as  you  and  she  may  please — bless  you — Wees  von 
both—" 

At  that  awful  instant  no  one  would  rudely  apprise  the  Ser- 
jeant of  his  mistake  ;  and  he  died  a  minute  or  two  later,  holding 
Jasper's  and  Mabel's  hands  covered  by  both  his  own.  Oar 
heroine  was  ignorant  of  the  fact,  until  an  exclamation  of  Cap's 
announced  the  death  of  h<ar  father ;  when,  raising  her  nice, 
she  saw  the  eyes  of  Jasper  riveted  on  her  own,  and  frit  the 
warm  pressure  of  his  hand,  Hut  a  single  fueling  was  predomi- 
nant at  that  instant;  and  MaKd  withdrew  to  weep,  scarcely 
conscious  of  what  had  occurred.  The  Pathfinder  took  the  arm 
of  Eau-douce,  and  he  left  the  block. 

The  two  friends  walked  in  silencn  ]iast  the  fire,  along  the 
glade,  and  nearly  reached  the  opposite  shore  of  the  island,  in 
profound  silence.     Here  they  stop|H»d,  and  Pathfinder  spoke. 

"Tis  all  owr,  Jasper,"  he  said;  ••'tis  all  over.  Ah's  me! 
Poor  Sarjeaut  Ihmham  has  finished  his  march,  and  that,  too,h> 
the  hand  of  a  venomous  Mingo.  Well,  we  never  know  what  ■ 
to  hapj>en,  and  his  luck  may  l»e  your'n  or  mine,  to-morrow,  or 
next  dav  !" 

41  And  MaM  ?—  What  is  to  become  of  Mattel,  Pathfinder  P 

u  You  heard  the  Sarjf  ant's  dying  word*— ho  has  left  his  child 
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in  my  care,  Jasper ;  and  it  is  a  most  solemn  trust,  it  Li ;  yes,  it 
is  a  most  solemn  trust  V 

**  It's  a  trust,  Pathfinder,  of  winch  any  man  would  be  glad  to 
relieve  you,"  returned  the  youth,  with  a  bitter  smile. 

**  Pvp  often  thought  it  has  fallen  into  wrong  hands.  Tm  not 
consaited,  Ja*|>er;  Tin  not  consaited,  I  do  think  I'm  not;  but 
if  Malx-l  l>unham  is  willing  to  overlook  alt  my  imperfections 
and  ignorances  like,  I  should  be  wrong  to  gainsay  it  on  account 
of  any  sartainty  I  may  have  myself  about  my  own  want  of 
merit." 

44  No  one  will  blame  you,  Pathfinder,  for  marrying  Mabel 
lhmhatn,  any  more  than  they  will  blame  you  for  wearing  a 
precious  jewel  in  your  bosom,  that  a  friend  had  freely  given 
you." 

u  I>o  you  think  they'll  blamo  Mabel,  lad  F — Pve  had  my  mis- 
giving* about  that  too;  for  all  persons  may  not  l>e  as  disposed 
to  hxik  at  me  with  the  same  eyes  as  you  and  the  Serjeant's 
daughter."  Jas]»er  Kau-douc**  started,  as  a  man  flinches  at 
tudden  Imdily  pain  ;  but  he  otherwise  maintained  his  self-com- 
mand.— u  Am)  mankind  is  envious  and  ill-natured,  more  par- 
ticularly in  and  aU»ut  the  garrisons.  I  sometime  wish,  Jasper, 
that  M.tU'I  could  have  taken  a  fancy  to  you,  I  do;  and  thai 
\uu  had  Liken  a  fanev  to  her;  for  it  often  seems  to  me  that 
one  like  you,  after  all,  mi^ht  make  her  happier  than  I  ever  can." 

44  \W  will  n«»t  talk  a  1  unit  this.  Pathfinder,**  interrupted  Jasj»er, 
hoar-el v  and  impatiently — "  vou  will  K*  Male's  hu»baiid.  and 
it  i>  lmt  rii^lit  ti»  ^|N'.*ik  of  any  one  else,  in  that  character.  As 
for  uie,  I  shall  take  Master  Cap's  mhice,  and  try  and  make  a 
man  «»f  inv*elf,  bv  sei-injj  what  is  to  In*  done  on  the  *ah-waU*r." 

44  Vmi,  .la«|«r  Western  ! — you  quit  the  lakes,  the  forests,  and 
the  liin-s;  and  thi>,  too,  for  the  towns  and  wasty  ways  of  tlio 
-•  -ttleim-iiU,  and  a  little  difference  in  the  taste  of  the  water! 
IIa\<-u't  we  the,  *alt-Iicks,  if  salt  is  necessary  to  you  f  and 
oughtn't  man  to  U*  satisfied  with  what  contents  the  other  crva- 
tur\  ot'  <m»1  .'  I  ('nunted  on  you,  Jasj»er — I  counted  on  yon, 
1  did  -and  thought,  now  that  Mabel  and  I  intend  to  dwell  in 

21« 
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by  its  study,  and  her  language  elevated  and  enriched  by  its 
phrases.  In  short,  Mabel,  in  this  respect,  was  an  instance  of  the 
influence  and  familiarity  with  propriety  of  thought,  fitness  of  lan- 
guage, and  decorum  of  manner,  on  the  habits  and  expressions  of 
even  those  who  might  be  supposed  not  to  be  always  so  suscep- 
tible of  receiving  high  impressions  of  this  nature.  When  aha 
kneeled  at  the  bedside  of  her  cither,  the  very  reverence  of  nar 
attitude  and  manner  prepared  the  spectators  for  what  was 
to  come ;  and  as  her  affectionate  heart  prompted  her  toogne, 
and  memory  came  in  aid  of  both,  the  petition  and  praises  thai 
she  ottered  up,  were  of  a  character  that  might  have  worthily  led 
the  spirits  of  angels.  Although  the  words  were  not  slavishly 
liorrowed,  the  expressions  jiartook  of  the  simple  dignity  of  the 
liturgy  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed,  and  were  probably  aa 
worthy  of  the  being  to  whom  they  were  addressed  as  they  could 
will  be  made  by  human  poucrs.  They  produced  their  full 
impression  on  the  hearers ;  for  it  is  worthy  of  remark  that,  not- 
withstanding the  pernicious  effects  of  a  false  taste  when  long 
Rul Knitted  to,  real  sublimity  and  beauty  are  so  closely  allied 
to  nature,  that  thev  general!  v  rind  an  echo  in  every  heart. 

Hut  when  our  heroine  came  to  touch  upon  the  situation 
of  the  dying  man,  she  became  tlie  most  truly  persuasive,  for  then 
she  was  the  most  truly  zealous  and  natural.  The  beauty  of  the 
langiiai^)  was  preserve*  1,  but  it  was  sustained  by  the  simple 
power  of  love;  and  her  words  were  wanned  by  a  holy  aeaL  that 
approached  to  the  grandeur  of  true  eloquence.  We  might 
record  some  of  her  expressions,  but  doubt  the  propriety  of  Mib- 
jeciing  such  sacred  themes  to  a  too  familiar  analysis!  and 
refrain. 

The  effect  df  this  singular  but  solemn  scene  was  different  in 
tht*  different  individual*  present.  1>unham  himself  was  soon  lost 
in  the  subject  of  the  prayer;  and  he  felt  some  such  relief  as  one 
who  funis  himself  htai^rering  on  the  edge  of  a  precipice  under  a 
burth-u  dihVuh  t«>  U*  Imrne,  mivrht  lie  sup|»o*cd  to  ex|^nenes, 
when  he  uiieXjM'cU'illy  feels  (ho  weight  removed,  in  order  to  hi 
j >laced  on  the  thuulders  of  another  better  able  to  "ra-:-  it 
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Gap  m  surprised,  ss  well  at  awed  ;  though  the  toVste  on  hit 
■dad  were  not  very  deep  or  very  lasting.  He  wondered 
■  little  at  hit  own  leuMtiuo*,  end  bed  hi*  doubts  whether  way 
were  as  man  ly  and  heroic  m  they  ought  to  be ;  bat  he  was  tu 
too  aemible  of  the  influence  of  truth,  humility,  religion*  subnus- 
smu,  and  human  dependency,  to  think  of  interposing  with 
My  of  hie  crude  objection*.  Jasper  knelt  jpposjta  to  Mabel, 
covered  hie  face,  and  followed  her  words,  with  an  onrneat  wink 
to  aid  her  prayer*  with  hie  own ;  though  it  may  be  questioned 
If  bia  thought!  did  not  dwell  quite  aa  much  on  the  toft,  gentle 
accent*  of  the  petitioner,  as  on  the  subject  of  her  petition. 

The  effect  on  Pathfinder  was  striking  and  risible;  visible 
because  he  stood  erect,  alto  opposite  to  Mabel ;  and  the  work* 
lags  of  hi*  countenance,  aa  usual,  betrayed  the  workings  of  the 
spirit  within,  lie  leaned  on  hit  rifle,  and,  at  monieah,  the 
sinewy  Angers  grss[>ed  the  barrel  with  a  tores  that  sweated  to 
compress  the  weapon ;  while  one*  or  twins,  an  Mabel's  bngaaga 
rose  in  intimate  ■anoniatioH  with  her  thoughts,  be  lifted  his  eyes 
to  the  floor  above  him,  as  if  be  expected  to  hod  soma  risible 
evidence  of  the  presence  of  the  dread  being  to  whom  the  word* 
were  addressed.  Then  again  hi*  fowling*  reverted  to  the.  war 
creature  who  was  thus  pouring  out  her  spirit,  in  fervent,  bat 
calm  petitions,  in  behalf  of  a  dying  parent;  far  MabeTs  oheek 
was  no  longer  pallid,  but  was  flushed  with  a*holy  saleatiaaw.  __ 
while  hci  bl>ie  eye*  were  upturned  hi  the  light,  fa  a  way  to 
resemble  a  picture  by  Guide  At  then  i 
honest  and  manly  attachment  of  Pathfinder  glowed  fas  ttsT 
ingenuous  features,  ■ 
tb>'  fondant  parent  might  ft 

Serjeant  Dunham  bud  hi*  hand  feebly  on  lb*  head  of  Mahal 
as  the  ceased  praying,  and  buried  her  fin*  m  Us  baauWL 

"  Blest  you— my  beloved  child  hist*  you—"  he  mtka* 
whispered  than  uttered  aloud — "this is  truly  ca— olatiuu  arausa, 
that  1 1«<>  could  prey  !" 

"  Father,  you  know  the  lotnfr  ptwytf'  JOtt  nswfhtisto  awl 
yourself,  while  I  was  yat  aa  aaaa*.* 


T  attachment  of  Pathfinder  glowed  fai  UsT 
,  and  his  gam  at  oar  hernia*  was  sash  as] 
might  fasten  on  the  child  of  his  love. 
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explanation  that  he  knew  was  about  to  be  demanded.  Even 
while  he  trembled  in  anticipation  of  what  was  about  to  follow, 
he  never  contemplated  equivocation. 

"Jasper"  Pathfinder  commenced,  in  a  tone  so  solemn  as  to 
thrill  on  every  nerve  in  his  listener's  body,  u  this  has  surprised 
me !  You  have  kinder  feelings  towards  Mabel  than  I  had 
thought;  and  unless  my  own  mistaken  vanity  and  oonsah  bars 
cruelly  deceived  me,  I  pity  you,  boy,  from  my  soul,  I  do !  Yes,  I 
think  I  know  how  to  pity  any  one  who  has  set  his  heart  on  a 
creature  like  Mabel,  unless  he  sees  a  prospect  of  her  regarding 
him  as  he  regards  her.  This  matter  must  be  cleared  up,  Eao- 
douce,  as  the  Ma  wares  say,  until  there  shall  not  be  a  dond 
atween  us." 

"  What  clearing  up  can  it  want,  Pathfinder  f  I  love  Mabel 
Du nil. ini,  and  MaM  lHinham  does  not  love  me-— she  preJen 
you  for  a  husband  ;  and  th«  wimwt  tiling  I  can  do,  is  to  go  off 
at  once  to  the  saltwater  and  try  to  forget  you  both." 

"  Forget  me,  Jas]K?r  ! — that  would  be  a  punishment  I  don\ 
desarve.  Rut  how  do  you  know  that  Mabel  prefers  me  f — how 
do  you  know  it,  lad  ?  to  me  it  seems  impossible,  like ! " 

41  Is  she  not  to  marry  you,  and  would  Mabel  marry  a  man 
she  does  not  love  T' 

M  She  has  be«'ii  hard  urged  by  the  sarjeant,  she  has ;  and  a 
dutiful  child  may  h:iv«»  found  it  difficult  to  withstand  the  wishes 
of  .1  dying  j«arenL  ITave  you  ever  told  Mabel  that  yon  pre- 
ferred her,  Jasj>er ;  that  you  bore  her  these  feelings  f " 

"  Never,  Pathfinder;  I  would  not  do  you  that  wrong ! " 

44 1  believe  you,  hid,  I  do  believe  you ;  and  I  think  yon  wonU 
now  go  to  the  wilt- water  and  let  the  scent  die  with  yon.  Bat 
this  must  not  be.  Mulx-l  shall  hear  all,  and  she  shall  hare  her 
own  way,  if  my  heart  breaks  in  the  trial,  she  shall.  No  words 
have  ever  ]«ssed  atween  you,  then,  Jasper! " 

44  Nothing  of  account — nothing  direct.  Still,  I  will  own  all 
my  foolishness,  Pathfinder,  fur  I  ought  to  own  it  to  a  gfoeruns 
friend  like  you,  and  there  will  be  an  end  of  it  Yon  know  how 
young  ]ieojile  understand  each  other,  or  think  they 
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each  other,  without  always  speaking  oat  m  plain  ipndi ;  and 
get  to  know  each  otWi  thoughts,  or  to  Dunk  they  know  than, 
by  means  of  a  hundred  little  ways  I " 

"Not  I,  Jasper,  not  I,"  truly  answered  the  guide;  for,  aootk 
to  any,  hia  advance*  had  never  been  mat  with  any  of  that 
•west  and  precious  encouragement  that  silently  matka  the 
course  of  sympathy  united  to  pnariop,  "Not  I,  Jsapery— I 
know  nothing;  of  ail  this.  Mabel  has  always  treated  ma  Isirry, 
and  said  what  she  has  bad  to  say  in  speech  aa  plain  aa  tongas 
eoold  tell  iL" 

"  You  hare  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  bar  any  that  ah* 
loved  yon,  Pathfinder  I  " 

"  Why  no,  Jasper,  not  just  that,  in  words.  She  has  tofcl 
me  that  we  never  could — never  ought  to  be  married ;  that  *** 
was  not  good  enough  for  m»;  though  she  did  any  that  ahw 
honored  me,  and  respected  me.  But  then  the  Serjeant  assd  It 
was  always  so  with  the  youthful  and  timid, — than  bar  mother 
did  so,  and  said  so,  afore  her;  and  that  I  ought  to  ha  sstktVd 
if  she  would  consent,  on  any  terms,  to  marry  ana;  and,  there 
fore,  1  have  concluded  that  all  was  right,  I  ham" 

In  spite  of  all  hia  friendship  fix  the  sucoassfal  wooer  ■  spite 
of  all  his  honest,  sincere  wishes  for  his  happiness,  wa  aannJd  ha 
unfaithful  chroniclers,  did  we  not  own  that  Jasper  Mt  Us  heart 
bound  with  an  uncontrollable  fce&ng  of  d  slight,  at  thk 
ndmusion.  It  was  not  that  ha  saw  or  fnk'aay  hope  Boamsraad 
with  the  circumstance ;  but  it  was  enteral  to  the  JualOue 
oovetousness  of  unlimited  love,  una  to  learn  that  no  other 
ears  had  heard  the  sweet  confessions  that  wen  denied  its  ova. 

"Tell  me  more  of  thk  manner  of  taUdag  without  the  «aa  of 
the  tongue,"  continued  Path  Under,  whose  noaassaaaes  waa 
getting  to  be  grave,  and  who  now  questioned  bk  aonmnaaion, 
like  one  that  seemed  to  anticipate  evil  la  taw  reply.  "I  esH  ' 
and  hare  conversed  with  Chmgaehgook,  and  wkh  bis  ana 
Ureas,  too,  in  that  mode,  afore  the  latter  fall ;  bat  I  didn't  • 
know  that  young  girk  practyntd  Ibis  art;  aad,  saaat  «f  am, 
Mabel  Dunham  P 
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"  Tis  nothing,  Pathfinder.  I  mean  only  a  look,  or  a  smile, 
or  a  glance  of  the  eye,  or  the  trembling  of  an  arm,  or  a  band, 
when  the  young  woman  has  had  occasion  to  touch  me ;  and 
because  I  have  been  weak  enough  to  tremble  even  at  Mabel's 
breath,  or  her  brushing  me  with  her  clothes,  my  vain  thoughts 
have  misled  me.  I  never  spoke  plainly  to  Mabel,  myadf;  and 
now  there  is  no  use  for  it,  since  tliere  is  clearly  no  hope.** 

"Ja*|>er,"  returned  Pathfinder,  simply,  but  with  a  dignity 
that  precluded  further  remarks  at  the  moment,  *  we  will  talk  of 
the  sarjeant's  funeral,  and  of  our  own  departure  from  this 
island.  After  these  things  are  disposed  of,  it  will  bo  time 
enough  to  say  more  of  the  sarjeant's  daughter.  This  matter 
must  be  looked  into ;  for  the  father  left  mo  the  caro  of  his 
child." 

Jasper  was  glad  enough  to  change  the  subject,  aad  law 
friends  separated,  each  charged  with  the  duty  moat  rtffar  •• 
his  own  station  and  habit*. 

That  afternoon  all  the  dead  were  interred— the  grata  of 
Serjeant  Dunham  being  dug  in  the  centre  of  the  glade, 
the  shade  of  a  huge  elm.  Mabel  wept  bitterly  at  the 
anil  she  found  relief  in  thus  disburdening  her  sorrow.  The 
night  passed  tranquilly,  as  did  the  whole  of  the  following  day; 
Jasper  declaring  that  the  gale  was  too  severe  to  venture  on  the 
lake.  This  circumstance  detained  Captain  Sanglier,  also ; 
did  not  quit  the  island  until  the  morning  of  the  third  day 
the  death  of  Dunham,  when  the  weather  had  moderated,  aad 
the  wind  had  become  fair.  Then,  indeed,  he  departed, 
taking  leave  of  the  Pathfinder,  in  the  manner  of  osjo 
believed  he  was  in  company  of  a  distinguished  character  far  the 
hist  time.  The  two  se])aratcd  like  those  who 
another,  while  each  felt  that  the  other  was  an  enigma  to 
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"Fk|«tl*aMfM4.lkMk*Bl*IM  I 

Tha  ^■•h*  inn*  Iwr  chMI  pat  M 1 
Hit  *)iw  km  km,  taw  h  ni  Ma." 

The  occurrences  of  lie  latt  few  dap  had  bean  loo  arreting, 
and  had  made  loo  many  demands  on  too  fortitude  of  aw 
heroine,  to  leave  bcr  in  the  halpleareoni  of  grief.  She  muatawd 
for  her  father,  and  the  occasionally  shadderad,  re  aba  raaaUed 
the  audilen  death  of  Jennie,  and  all  tha  borribla  soeaai  aha  had 
witncawd ;  but,  on  the  whole,  aha  had  araaaad  hanaaf,  real  was 
do  longer  in  the  deep  depression  that  anally  pnm—ppwai  grief. 
Perhaps  the  orer  whelming,  almost  aUpofyiag  narrow  that 
eruihed  poor  June,  and  left  bar  lor  neatly  twenty  fear  bona  hi 
a  atate  of  itupor,  reiiitod  llabal  in  coaqneriag  hat  earn  IreBnaa, 
(bf  the  had  felt  cal lad  on  to  admmirtar  aaaaaltaioai  toaWynaanr 
Indian  woman.  Tim  aha  had  doaa,  in  tha  qsist,  naothreg, 
ioti  muting  way,  in  which  bar  rex  aauallyaaara 


The  morning  of  the  third  day  wa»  aet  for  that  OB  wheat 
the  Scud  wm  to  aaiL  Jatpcr  had  made  aUha\prapanalaaa;aW 
different  effects  warn  embarked,  and  Mabal  had  tafcaa  hwn  af 
June — a  painful  and  afhtrtoaale  parting.  I»  a  word,  all  wan 
ready,  and  every  son!  had  left  tha  bread  bat  Iha  ladiaa  ■  mil, 
Put lifi  rider,  Janper,  and  oar  heroiBa.  IW  farreir  had  jaw  bate 
n  thicket  to  weep,  and  tha  three  lait  wen  apprreohiag  thaepot 
where  throe  canoe*  lay ;  oaa  of  which  waa  law  piufarty  af  Jwaa, 
and  the  other  two  ware  in  waiting  to  amy  Ibi  tthaaj  aff  to  taw 
8c..d.  Pathfinder  lad  tha  way,  bat,  wasa  be  drear  rear  tan 
■bora,  iretaad  of  taking  the  dtoomnvtoaWawafe,  ht« 


I 
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(n  hi*  companion*  to  follow,  and  proceeded  to  a  (alien  tree  that 
lay  on  the  ninrgin  uf  the  glade,  and  out  of  view  of  then*  in  (he 
culler.  Sealing  bitnwlf  on  tbe  trunk,  be  turned  to  Mabel  ta 
take  hn  place  on  one  aide  oT  turn  and  to  Jaeper  to  occupy  t" 
other. 

"Sit  dnwu  hen,  Mabel;  alt  down  there,  Fam-doeo*."  ha 
commenced,  a*  aoou  a*  lie  had  taken  lib  own  teat ;  •  Vie  eoane- 
iliing  that  lira  heavy  on  my  mind,  and  now  It  the  time  to  take 
it  off,  If  it's  ever  to  be  done,  flit  down,  Mabel,  and  let  me  Bfhtea 
my  lit  art,  If  not  my  conecieooe,  while  V<n  the  atrfjnrlh  to  do  it" 

T1k»  pauw  that  *uce*-dt-d  mated  two  or  three  minute*,  ud 
Ixitb  tbe  young  people  wondered  what  waa  to  oonw  imi,— Om 
idea  that  Pathfinder  could  hare  any  weight  on  bat  onaiiiuoi 
teeming  equally  improbable  to  each. 

"  Mabel,"  our  hero  at  length  returned,  "  we  moat  talk  pMury 
to  each  other  afar*  we  join  your  uncle  in  the  cutter,  whom  tbe 
Salt-wabT  hm  alept  ewry  wight  awoe  tbe  laat  rally ;  lor  he  ary* 
il'a  the  only  place  in  which  a  man  can  be  rare  of  keeping  tbe 
hair  on  hi*  bead,  be  does, — Ah'a  me  I  what  ha*»  I  to  do  with, 
theae  futuea  and  nayinp  now  I  1  try  to  be  pleasant  and  to  M 
light  hrertod,  but  the  power  of  man  can't  make  water  ran  up 
fttream.  Mabel,  you  know  that  the  aarjeant,  bCmv  ln>  left  ua,  1j  al 
•ettlml  it  alween  ui  two,  that  wu  went  to  become  man  and  wife, 
■nd  thai  we  were  to  lite  together,  and  to  love  one  another  a* 
lung  aa  the  lord  waa  plowed  to  keep  ua  both  on  'arlh ;  yea,  and 
arWward*.  toof 

Mabel  a  cheek*  had  regained  a  little  of  their  ancient  hhaan 
in  tbv  fneh  air  of  Ibn  morning ;  but  at  lhi»  unlooked-for  addinai 
thvr  blanched  again,  nearly  to  the  pallid  hue  which  gri-f  bad 
impriutad  there.  Still  the  looked  kindly,  though  aeriouaty,  at 
PmlifitvWr,  and  emu  endeavored  to  force  a  emile. 

"  Very  true,  my  nodlerit  friend,"— ehe  aniwered — "  thai  waa 
my  poor  6ttl«>r'.  wkh,  and  I  uV-1  o-rtain  that  a  whole  Hfc  deroaad 
to  your  mlGwe  aod  ii.mfi  >rt»  oould  eearoely  repay  you  1*  aH 
yuu  bare  lion*  (or  on." 

-  I  feat  me,  Mabel,  that  man  and  wile  need*  bo  bound  nana. 
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ther  h\  :i  strong  r  ti«*  than  suvh  ffrlin:**,  I  do.  You  have  <li>ne 
nothing  for  mt1,  or  nothing  of  anv  account,  ami  \vt  inv  vi«rv  heart 
vi-arns  towards  vou,  it  doi-s;  ami  thcri'fore  it  scum*  likfly  Uiat 
th.->.«  fi-i-liii^*  coin»!  from  something  Uwidea  saving  K\alj»s  and 
•finding  thrnii^h  woods." 

M.tlf  Ts  clu'i'k  had  lie^un  to  ijlow  again  ;  and  though  »he 
s:ru^I«>l  Iiard  to  Mini**,  her  voice  trembled  a  little  as  she 
ahswrr.'.l. 

"  Had  \\v  nut  bettor  j>ost|K>ne  thin  conversation,  Pathfinder!'' 
sin*  -aid ;  "  w«'  are  not  alone;  and  nothing  is  so  unpleasant  to  a 
li>ti!h  r,  tl:-v  .*av,  a*  fatnilv  matters  in  which  he  ft-4-ls*  no  interest." 

*•  It's  lNTan^i*  wn  are  not  alone,  MaU»l,  or  rallu-r  Urause 
Ja^jH-r  is  with  n-,  that  I  wMi  to  talk  of  this  matter.  The  sar- 
jf.'tu!  l..|i..\r.l  I  ini-ht  mak**  a  suitable  companion  for  you;  and, 
though  I  hid  mi> -^iviiiif*  about  it — yes,  I  h;ul  many  misgiving 
— \w  finally  jNTstiadcd  me  into  the  idiv,  and  tiling  came  round 
:it\\«"  n  us  a<  yiiu  know.  Hut  when  you  promisvd  your  father 
to  mirrv  in<-.  M.iU-1,  and  ga\e  me  voiir  hand  so  niodollv,  hut 
so  pr-  tiilv,  lluT-'  was  one  circumstance,  as  your  uncle  called  it, 
tint  \<u  didn't  know  ;  and  l\e  thought  it  ri^ht  to  tell  Vou  wliat 
it  i-  hf-.r-  matters  :ir«-  tiually  si-ttl-'il.  Tie  often  taken  a  |>oor 
•  l»-i t  fir  my  dinner,  when  ^**h\  wiiisou  was  not  to  be  found; 
hut  it'-  as  iiit'r.il  !i«<t  to  take  up  with  the*  wont  when  the  best 
inriy  1--  hail.*' 

"  V-  ti  sj.,;ik  in  a  way,  Pathfinder,  that  w  difficult  to  be  under- 
stood.    If  thi-  conversation  U  real  I  v  iieee^ary,  1  trust  vou  will 

•  «  m 

U«  mi  in-  plain." 

•'  W'.ll.  tlu-n,  Maht'I,  I've  lierii  thinking  it  wa*  quit*  likely, 
wlfh  \<>ii  Lr  iv«"  in  to  the  s,irj'a:it*s  wishes,  that  you  did  not  know 
th--  natur'  •»!*  .Ja-per  We-terii's  fi^-lin^n  toward*  you  .*"* 

"  r.iflitiiid-r  !" — anil  MaUI's  ch»vk  now  pal-d  to  the  Ii\id 
hii-  of  •li'.'tth  ;  th-u  it  llu-ln-d  to  the  tint  *»(  crimson  ;  and  Iht 
whole  fciiii<*  -hud  l<-red.  I'athtin-ler,  however,  was  too  intent 
nil  hi-  ••nn  fi'j  it  t>»  iM'i,N«  thi<  agitation  ;  nml  Ivm  d«»uee  hail 
hidden  hi-  fi.-e  in  hi-  hands  in  time  to  shut  out  iu  \iew. 

"  IV'  l""ii  talk  in  %  with  the  lad  ;  and,  on  comparing  bin  dream* 
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with  my  dreams,  his  feelings  with  my  feelings,  and  hit  wi 
with  my  wishes,  I  fear  wo  thiuk  too  much  alike  concerning  you, 
fur  both  of  us  to  bo  very  happy." 

"  Pathfinder — you  forget — you  should  remember  that  we  art 
Vtrothed  r  said  Mabel,  hastily,  and  in  a  voice  so  low,  thai  it 
required  acute  attention  in  the  listeners  to  catch  the  syllables. 
Indeed,  the  last  word  was  not  quite  intelligible  to  the  guide, 
and  he  confessed  his  ignorance  by  the  usual 

44  Anan  P 


44  You  forget  that  we  are  to  be  married ;  and  such  alios* 
are  improper  as  well  as  painful." 

44  Every  tiling  is  proper  that  is  right,  Mabel ;  and  everything 
is  ri^ht  that  leads  to  justice  and  fair  dealing :  though  it  if 
painful  enough,  as  you  say — as  I  find  on  trial,  I  do.  Now, 
Mabel,  had  you  known  that  Eau-douce  thinks  of  yon  in  this 
wav,  mavbe  you  never  would  have  consented  to  be  married  to 
one  as  old  and  as  unconwlv  as  I  am." 

m 

4*  Whv  this  cruel  trial,  Pathfinder  ?  To  what  can  all  this 
lead  ?  Ja*]>er  Western  thinks  no  such  thing :  he  says  "v^Mf 
— he  feels  nothing." 

"  Malxl !"  hurst  from  out  of  the  young  man's  lip*,  in  a  way 
to  betray  the  uncontrollable  nature  of  his  emotions,  though  he 
uttcivd  not  another  syllable. 

m 

Mai*  J  buried  her  face  in  both  her  hands  ;  and  the  two  Ht 
like  a  pair  of  guilty  lyings,  suddenly  detected  in  the 
sion  of  sonic  crime  that  involved  the  happiness  of  a  comi 
patron.  At  that  instant,  pcrhai*,  Jasper  himself  was  JhtIhh*! 
to  deny  his  passion,  through  an  extreme  unwillingness  to 
his  friend  ;  while  Mai**!,  on  whom  this  positive 
of  a  fact  that  she  had  rather  unconsciously  hoped  than  believed, 
rami*  *<>  uncxiicctcdly,  felt  her  mind  momentarily  bewildered: 
and  she  scarce  knew  whether  to  weep  or  to  rejoice.  Still  aha 
was  the  first  to  s]N>:ik  ;  since  Eau-douce  could  utter  naught  that 
would  U*  disingenuous,  or  that  would  pain  his  friend. 

"  Pathfinder,"  she  said,  "you  talk  wildly.    Why 
at  all  r 
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-  -  Well,  Mabel,  if  I  uft  wildly,  loss  half  wild,  fin  know? 
by  netur1, 1  fear,  ■  idl  ■  bj  habit."  As  ha  aaid  this,  ha 
endeavored  to  laugh  in  hit  moat  notseleas  way,  bat  the  easet 
produced  a  strange  and  discordant  sound ;  and  it  appeared 
nearly  to  choke  him.  "Yea,  I  awl  bo  wild;  111  not  attempt. 
to  deny  it" 

"  Dearest  Pathfinder  I — my  beat,  almost  my  only  friend  1  yo» 
omuif,  do  not  think  I  intended  toaay  that  V  interrupted  Mabel, 
nlmoit  breathless  in  her  baste  to  relieve  bis  mortification — "  If 
courage,  truth,  nobleness  of  aoul  and  conduct,  unyielding  prin- 
ciples, and  a  hundred  other  excellent  qualities  can  render  any 
man  respectable,  esteemed,  or  beloved,  your  claims  are  inferior 
to  those  of  do  other  human  being." 

*  What  tender  and  bewitching  roicaa  they  hare,  Jasper !" 
resumed  the  guide,  now  laughing  freely  and  naturally.  "  Tea, 
natur'  seems  to  have  made  them  on  purpose  to  sing  m  oar  ears 
when  the  music  of  the  woods  is  silent  1  But  we  mast  eoana  to 
a  right  understanding,  we  must  I  ask  yon  again,  Mabel,  if 
you  had  known  that  Jasper  Western  loves  you  as  well  as  I  do, 
or  better  perhaps— though  that  is  scarce  possible;  that  in  sua 
dreams  he  seas  your  face  in  the  water  of  the  lake  ;  that  ha  tab 
to  you  and  of  you  in  his  sleep ;  fancies  all  that  is  naawtiM  Iks 
Mabel  Dunham,  and  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous ;  haaarsa  he 
never  kuowed  happiness  until  las  knowed  job;  could  kin  the 
ground  on  which  yon  have  trod,  and  forgets  all  that  joys  of  Ma 
calling  to  think  of  yon,  and  of  the  delight  of  gsnwMj  at  yos* 
beauty,  and  in  listening  to  your  voice,  would  you  the*  have 
consented  to  marry  me  V 

Mabel  could  not  have  answered  this  question  if  she  would  j 
but,  though  her  fees  was  buried  in  bar  hands,  the  tint  of  the 
rushing  blood  was  visible  between  the  Bawnufs,  and  the  suf- 
fusion seemed  to  impart  Itself  to  bar  vary  fingers.  8t3 
nature  asserted  her  power,  for  there  was  ft  single  Instant 
when  the  astonished,  almost  terrified  girl  stole  ■  gfamee  at 
Jasper,  as  if  distrusting  Pathfinders  history  of  hie  finhags, 
road  Uie  truth  of  all  he  said  in  that  (aflrte  h^  ssrf  assussary     , 
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concealed  her  face  again,  m  if  she  would  hide  it  from  observa 
tion  for  ever. 

"  Take  time  to  think,  Mabel,"  the  guide  continued,  afor  it  it 
a  solemn  tiling  to  accept  one  man  for  a  husband,  while  the 
thoughts  and  wishes  lead  to  another.  Jasper  and  I  have  talked 
this  matter  over,  freely  and  like  old  friend*,  and  though  I  a! way* 
knowvd  that  we  viewed  most  things  pretty  much  alike,  I  couldn't 
have  thought  that  we  regarded  any  particular  object  with  the 
very  same  eyes,  a*  it  might  Ix1,  until  wo  opened  our  mindi  to 
each  other  aliout  you.  Now,  Jasper  owns  that  the  Terr  first 
time  he  b'held  you,  he  thought  you  the  sweetest  and  winnings 
est  ereatur'  lie  had  ever  met;  that  your  voice  sounded  Ji 
murmuring  water  in  his  ears :  that  he  fancied  his  sails 
voiir  garments,  fluttering  in  the  wind  ;  that  vour  laugh  haunted 
him  in  his  >!-rj>;  and  that,  ag'in  and  ag'in,  has  he  started  up 
affrighted,  b-vause  he  has  fancied  some  one  wanted  to  force  job 
■out  i»f  th"  S^iid.  where  he  imagine*!  you  had  taken  up  vow 
ali'ide.  Nay,  the  lad  ha*  even  acknowledged  that  he  often  weeps 
at  th**  th"iight  that  you  are  likely  to  spend  your  days  with 
another  and  hot  with  him.*' 

4i  W<  -il.-iiiu  truth,  MaM.  and  it's  right  vou  should  know  it 

N"W  stand  Up.  :<i id  rhoo-e  at  ween  II*.  I  do  believe  Eau-doO08 
li.\i-s  yiisi  a^  will  as  I  do  my—If;  In*  ha*  tried  to  persuade  nw 
that  he  ln\e<  yiii  b-tter.  hut  that  1  will  not  allow,  for  I  do  not 
think  it  |m<i-ihle  ;  hut  I  will  own  the  hoy  loves  you,  heart  and 
soul,  and  In-  has  a  good  right  t«»  b?  heard.  The  sarjeant  Wl 
me  viiir  privet  »r,  and  not  vmir  tvrant.  1  told  him  that  I 
won  I  d  In*  a  father  to  y«iii.  as  well  as  a  husband,  and  it  seems  to 
in-'  in »  feeling  t'.i'li»T  would  deny  his  rhild  this  small  privilejj*. 
S:  r:d  up,  Mab-l,  th'Tef-ire,  and  speak  your  thoughts  as  rWlr 
a**  it"  I  w«Ti*  the  s*»rjeant  hiin^H*  seeking  y-iiir  goool,  and  nothing 
•  I**-*. 

M  iU-1  ilropp.  d  her  hand-.  ar«*»'.  and  *\*v*\  fir*  to  face  with 
h>r  !«-i  Miitur^.  th'iiijh  th<*  f  1  •  i - 1 1  that  was  on  her  che>»k  was" 
f'-v.-ri-h,  th«'  e\id«uee  uf  ru-itetnent,  rather  than  of  shame. 
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■  What  would  joa  ban,  Pathfinder  !"  abe  naked.  "Haw  I 
not  already  promised  my  poor  fathor  to  do  all  you  daaire  V 

"Then  I  dueire  this.  Hera  I  ■land,  a  man  of  the  foreet,  aad 
of  little  laming,  though  I  fear  with  an  ambition  beyond  my 
deaarta,  and  I'll  do  my  endtvore  to  do  jmtioe  to  both  tide*. 
la  (he  firat  place,  it  »  allowed  that  to  far  a*  beluga  in  your 
behalf  are  conaaroed  we  love  yon  juat  the  aame ;  Jasper  tbiab 
hia  feeling*  mini  be  the  atrougeet,  but  tins  I  cannot  say,  m  ho- 
acaty,  lor  it  doeaii't  aeera  to  me  that  it  can  be  true ;  ebe  I  would 
frankly  and  freely  conAaa  it,  I  would.  So  in  thia  particular, 
Mabel,  we  are  here  before  you,  on  equal  tarma.  At  for  myeelf, 
being  the  oldeet,  HI  firrt  uy  what  little  can  be  produced  in  my 
favor,  a*  well  ea  agin  it.  A*  a  hunter,  I  do  think  there  it  no 
man  near  the  tinea  that  can  outdo  me.  If  reoieon  or  beara  meat, 
or  even  birda  and  hah,  ebould  erer  be  acaroe  in  oar  cabin,  it 
would  be  more  likely  to  be  owing  to  natur'  and  Providence,  than 
to  any  molt  of  mine.  In  abort,  it  doea  eeetn  to  ana  that  the 
woman  who  depended  on  me,  would  never  be  likely  to  want  for 
food.  But  I'm  fearful  ignorant!  It't  true,  I  apeak  aevenl 
tongnea,  luch  as  they  be,  while  I'm  very  for  from  being  •apart 
at  my  own.  Then,  my  yean  an  greater  than  yaw  own,  Mahal  J 
and  the  cucumatanee  that  I  waa  ao  long  the  aarjeaafr  oornrnda 
can  be  no  great  merit  in  your  eyea,  I  wieb,  too,  I  on*  aaoae 
comely,  I  do ;  but  we  are  all  aa  nator*  mode  on,  and  (be  bat 
thing  that  a  man  ought  to  lament,  except  on  very  ■pedal  occn- 
riooa,  i*  hia  look*.  When  ailia  rrnmbercd,  r^e,  l«d^  Parana* 
and  habita,  Mabel,  conscience  telle  ma  I  ought  to  eonfora  lira 
I'm  altogether  unfit  for  yon,  if  not  downright  unworthy ;  nod  I 
would  giro  up  the  hope,  Ihia  minute,  I  would,  if  I  didn't  foal 
aomethiog  pulling  at  my  neart  atringa  which  leoaia  hard  to  undo." 

"Pathfinder  I— noble,  generona  Pathfinder  P— cried  onr 
heroine,  tailing  hb  hand,  and  kiaaing  it  who,  a  eneefce  of  rrat* 
reverence ;  "  yon  do  younelf  injnrtioa  you  forgot  nay  poor 
father  and  yoor  promise — yon  do  not  know  ant  f 

»  Now,  hcrva  Jaapar  -  contraned  the  guide,  without  llfiurag 
the  girfa  coreraea  to  -in  araa  from  hb  fajannH}  «uo«rra%r|a 
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case  is  different  In  the  way  of  providing,  m  in  that  of  loving; 
there's  not  much  to  choose  atween  as,  for  the  lad  is  frugal,  indv- 
trious,  and  careful.  Then  he  is  quite  a  scholar — knows  the 
tongue  of  the  Frenehers — reads  many  books,  and  some,  I  know, 
th.it  you  like  to  road  yourself— can  understand  you  at  all  times, 
which,  perhaps,  is  more  than  I  can  say  for  myself." 

"  What  of  all  this*  —interrupted  Mabel,  impatiently—"  way 
8{>cak  of  it  now — why  speak  of  it  at  all  Y* 

44  Then  the  lad  has  a  manner  of  letting  his  thoughts  bo 
known,  that  I  fear  I  can  never  eqnaL  If  there's  anything  on 
'arth  that  would  make  my  tongue  bold  and  persuading,  Mabel, 
I  do  think  it's  yourself;  and  yet  in  our  late 
Jasper  has  outdone  me,  even  on  this  point,  in  a  war  to 
me  ashamed  of  myself.  He  has  told  me  how  simple  yon 
and  how  true-hearted,  and  kind-hearted ;  and  how  yon  looked 
down  upon  vanities,  for  though  you  might  be  the  wile  of  more 
than  one  officer,  as  he  thinks,  that  you  cling  to  feeling,  and 
would  r  •  1*.  true  to  Yourself,  and  natur\  than  a  cnlontJi 
Li«.ly.  lie  fairly  made  my  blood  warm,  he  did,  when  he  spoke 
of  your  having  beauty  without  seeming  ever  to  have  looked 
ii]>on  it,  and  the  manner  in  which  you  moved  about  like  a 
young  fa'an,  so  nat'ral  and  graceful  like,  without  knowing  it; 
and  the  truth  and  justice  of  your  ideea,  and  the  warmth  and 
generosity  of  your  In  •art—" 

"\Ja*per !''  interrupted  Mabel,  giving  way  to  feeling*  that  had 
gathered  an  ungovernable  force  by  being  so  long  pent,  nnd  fell- 
ing into  the  young  man's  willing  arms,  weeping  Kke  a  child,  and 
almost  as  helpless.  "Jasper! — Jasper! — why  have  yon  kepi 
this  from  me !" 

The  answer  of  Eau-douco  was  not  very  intelligible,  nor  wm 
tin*  murmured  dialogue  that  followed,  remarkable  fur 
Hut  the  language  of  affection  is  easily  understood.  The 
that  succeeded  passed  like  a  wry  few  minutes  of  ordinary  aft, 
m>  far  as  a  computation  of  time  was  concerned;  and  what 
Maliel  recollected  herself,  and  bethought  her  of  the  existence *f 
others,  her  uncle  was  pacing  the  cutter's  deck  in  great  a 
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ii!i>l  Wtisi-I-  ii:i«/  \ihv  .I:i*|"T  *!insiM  !•■■  1  ^in^  -►  mnvh  »if  :i  f.inir- 
nli|i-  uiu-1.  IIt»r  iii>?  thought  Mas  of  him  who  was  -■•  Iik«-lv  tn 
f.  il  :!i.-  r nt  l«-tra_\al  of  ln-r  n-»l  ♦■motion*. 

••  < 'h !  .I:i*|ht  !"  sli«-  ••M-hiiiiH'il.  lik»-  olio  Mnhh  lily  vlf- 
c..!i\i.t.-.l     "  th.«  r.itiititnh-r  !" 

K;iM'l"!i  ■•  fi.rlv  tP-iiiM<'i|t  lint  with  unmanly  nj-j»ri-h-ii-i"ii. 
hut  \\:th  tin-  ]>:iiiit'ul  nmiirtioii  i.f  tin1  ] ■:u i _f  In-  )i;nl  *_r  1  \ •  - r l  hi* 
fri-'h-l  ;  aii>l  If  l»>..k--«l  in  all  iliri-ction*  in  tin-  «\Jm  -rt.-itioii  .  f 
MM-iti^  lit-*  j-i-r-iii.  I'm!  I'athtiinliT  ha«l  witlnliawii,  w : t ! i  a  tart 
:iii<l  :i  ih-lirarr  that  mi^ht  li:i\ ■•  «Inti<a  m  ilit  to  ;hv  •*« -ti-L'-.Iil v 
ai.'l  l-r.-i-lit!^  i  fa  t.»urti-T.  For  -\«Tal  minute  tin-  'w.i  1  ivrr* 
sat  -:!fiitl\  waiting  hi>  n-turn.  un<-<-rtain  what  j-rnpriity  n-'julr.  .1 
i»i"  t  ii--nia  nii-K-r  rirruiii-tamv'*  sn  market  an-1  -»  |-fiii!iar.  At 
I'-Uirth  th«*\  In-lit  11  tlii-ir  fri'-ri'l  a<l\aikiu^  >lo\ilv  toward*  t!i*-m. 
wi:h  a  t Ii- ■n_r_:!ii!">ii1  ai.d  •  ■i<-n  i»-n-i\ ••  air. 

"I  U"\\  mi'Ii  r-tati-1  uli.it  v«iu  in»k:iiit.  J:i<|ht.  hv  ^■•-aKin*.; 
wi:!i.iiiT   a  t'.ii^ti--.  aii.l   hi-ariu^  without  an  t'ar,M  h«-  *:i:d,  wh»-n 

<•! i!.-»ii_'!i   to  tin-  tr.  •■  ti»  In-  luar.l.     "  V.  s  I:      4'i^tan-l   it, 

Ti-i\\  I  il<.  :if:.l  i  i-  iv  j  I-  i-aiit  •*■  »rt  ■  •!'  i1;m-i«ui>o  it  is  uh.-n  mn* 
imti  li-iM  it  uith  Main  1  l»;i!iliam.  Ah"-*  iiu» !  I  toll  ih.«  >arji  ant 
I  ii a-ri't  iif  t'-r  h«  r  ;  tli  if  I  iva-  t.-i  .-M,  t>.o  ignorant,  and  tnu 
w  !1,  !k»' — •■ii'  h  ■  »/■■■///  h  i\-    it  •■tli  Twi-i'.M 

.1  i  - 1  ■  r  :i"'l  Ma1-!  - 1!--.  r- -•  iiil-Iiii^  Miltoii\»  i*i«*tnrt*  of  our 
fir-?  :  ■:■  :.'♦.  \ih-  n  'h-  ■■■  i.-i  i  .-i-Tj.— ■*  ..f  — i I ■  Iir>t  laid  it*  1>-:1«1-  li 
>v. ■'_; ' .'  ■■:.  '!..  :r  -■■.;!-.  Villi  r  -j  •■!*■•.  n«  if !i--r  ■■% *-fi  in-ui-l; 
t!.  ■.:'.  !■  *!i  a*  :i;t!  m-n;.i.?  f  i:;«  i.  d  ;h>  v  «->  -^il  1  |-ait  \i;th  th'-ir 
!.■■■■!  :  '"•:.  i  1  a;  ;  .i.   ■«.  '.!i  ««sd-  r  !■•  i>  ^t.-ri-  lh«-ir  fri<-!»l  to  hi*  j.i\io» 

•  •'  n:  ■■ .  1.  .!  !-■■■  r  ii  a-  j  a!  •  a-  «1  a'h  :  hut.  in  M.i!»-1.  mai-l.-n 
I.;  ■  :  *v  i.  i  i  .  t:>  ■!  t!.<  !-i-  ■•.!  t  .  maMi"  nil  li«r  «  h-ks  until 
!!:■■    "'■,  '■■■!*    hi-    1..  "J.:-  isi-l    tn    a    rii-hin  *■»  thai   w:i«»   M-an*.* 

•  j-i  i  1  ::i  :■  r  l:  -ir>  -.j*  1'^lit  Ii**  irT-  -1  hii*iv:iiiiV  alul  j  iv.  As 
t'.-  :■  ■  ..•;_'.  nil  -Ii.  i;i  1:«  r  -*i\.  alwav*  :n'i*<itii|i:iriit  <  tin*  *«A'iiritv 
i-l  ;■■■■<■  r- •  iv1.-  !,  tliT'-n  ;!>.  -.•!"!n-,'»H  au-1  t«  rjihrist  •«-  nvi-r  lii-r 
€■■  ■  i-/  v.i!:.-.-.  ^!.  ii  a-  -in^ulailv  l-aiitit'al.  ] 'allitlnhr  j:i?*t\  at 
].•  r  ui'h  an  ihVu'v  -.^  h<*  <!nl  n-.l  rriih-avor  to  l"« iIkvaI,  aiul  thfU 
hi*  tiitlv  1  -iii^ln.'il  in  liN  omii  wav,  mul  with  a  sort  of  wild  exul- 
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tatioir,  as  men  that  are  untutored  are  wont  to  express  their 
delight  This  momentary  indulgence,  however,  was  expiated  by 
the  j»ang  that  followed  the  sudden  consciousness  that  this 
glorious  young  creature  was  lost  to  him  for  ever.  It  required  a 
full  minute  for  this  bi  in  pie-minded  being  to  recover  from  tb<» 
shock  of  this  conviction  ;  and  then  he  recovered  his  dignity  of 
man  nor,  shaking  with  gravity — almost  with  solemnity. 

"  I  have  always  known,  Mabel  Dunham,  that  men  hare  their 
gifts,"  he  said  ;  "  but  I'd  forgotten  that  it  did  not  belong  to 
mine,  to  please  the  young,  and  beautiful,  and  Panted.  1  hope 
the  mistake  has  been  no  very  heavy  sin ;  and  if  it  was,  Tve 
boon  heavily  j finished  for  it,  I  have.  Nay,  Mabel,  1  know 
wliat  you'd  say,  but  it's  unnecessary ;  I  feel  it  all,  and  that  is  as 
good  as  if  I  heartl  it  all.  I've  had  a  bitter  hour,  Mabel — Tve 
had  a  verv  bitter  hour.  Lid — " 

"  Hour !''  echoed  Mabel,  as  the  other  first  used  the  word,  the 
tell-tale  blood  which  had  begun  to  ebb  towards  her  heart 
ing  again  tumultuuunly  to  her  very  temples.     u  Surely  not 
hour.  Pathfinder  T 

'•  Hour  !*'  exclaimed  Jasper  at  the  same  instant — * 
my  worthy  friend,  it  is  not  ten  minutes  since  you  left  as  T 

14  Will,  it  may  be  so ;  though  to  me  it  has  seemed  to  be  a 
day.  I  begin  to  think,  however,  that  the  happy  count  time  by 
mmutes  and  the  miserable  Cuiitit  it  bv  months.  But  we  will 
talk  no  mure  of  this ;  it  is  id  1  over  now,  and  many  words  aboot 
it  will  make  you  no  happier,  while  they  will  only  tell  me  what 
I've  lost ;  and  quit*  likely  how  much  I  desarved  to  lose  h*r. 
No— no — M:i1h*1.  *ti*  unless  to  interrupt  me ;  I  admit  it  au\ 
and  your  gain-aying  it.  though  it  be  so  well  meant,  cannot 
change  my  mind.  WV1I,  Jjisjht,  she  is  yours ;  and  though  h'§ 
hard  to  think  it,  I  do  U'iieve  you'll  make  her  happier  than  I 
could,  for  your  gifts  are  Utter  suited  to  do  so,  though  I  would 
ha\«*  ^t  rived  hard  to  do  as  much,  if  I  knew  myself  I  would. 
I  might  to  have  known  Utter  than  to  believe  the  sarjeant;  and 
I  might  to  have  put  faith  in  what  Mabel  told  me  at  the  head 
of  the.  lake,  for  reason  and  judguu-nt  might  have  shown 
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th ;  but  it  is  so  pleasant  to  think  what  we  wish,  tod  man- 
kind bo  eauty  over-persuade  us  when  we  over-persuade  ourselves. 
But  what's  the  um  in  talking  of  it,  at  I  said  afore  I  It's  true, 
Mabel  seemed  to  be  consenting,  though  it  all  canoe  from  a 
wish   to  please  her  father,  and  from  bang  skesry  about  Um 


"  Pathfinder  P 

"  I  understand  you,  Mabel,  and  hare  no  bard  rbuliign.  I 
havVt.  I  sometimes  think  I  should  like  to  hve  in  your  neigh- 
borhood that  I  might  look  at  your  happiness*  but  on  the  whole 
it  is  better  I  should  quit  the  65th  altogether  and  go  bank  to 
the  00th,  which  is  my  natyve  rijiment,  as  it  might  be.  It 
would  have  been  better,  perhaps,  had  I  never  left  it,  though  my 
services  wero  much  wanted  in  this  quarter,  and  Pd  been  with 
some  of  the  SStli  yean  agoue — Sarjeant  Dunham,  for  instance, 
when  he  was  in  another  corps.  Still,  Jasper,  1  do  not  regret 
that  I've  known  you — "  * 

"And  me,  Pathfinder P  impetuously  interrupted  Mabel — 
"  do  you  regret  having  known  mi  t — could  I  think  as  I  should 
never  be  at  peace  with  myself  P 

"You,Mabeir  returned  the  guide,  taking  the  hand  of  owt) 
heroine,  and  looking  up  into  her  countenance  with  guUum  sbtv 
plicity  but  earnest  affection — "  how  could  I  be  sorry  that  a  ray 
of  the  sun  came  acmes  the  gloom  of  a  shwrimi  day  I  that  Bght 
has  broken  in  upon  darkness,  though  it  remained  at  abort  a 
time!  I  do  not  flatter  myself  with  being  able  to  march  quite  m 
light-hearted  as  I  once  used  to  could,  or  to  sleep  m  sound  ft*  i 
some  time  to  come ;  but  I  shall  always  remember  hew  near  ij 
wan  to  being  nndesarredly  happy,  I  shall.  So  far  from  blamim; 
you,  Mabel,  I  only  blame  myself  far  being  so  ram  as  to  tttak  it 
possible  I  could  please  such  a  creator1;  far,  sartialy  JOB  told 
me  how  it  was  when  we  talked  ft  over  oa  tit*  montmm,  ami  I 
ought  to  have  believed  you  then ;  for  I  do  suppose  bis  nmfral 
that  young  women  should  know  their  own  minds  bitter  Ami 
their  fathers.  Ah's  me  1  It's  settled  now,  ami  ■  nth  big  wmmm 
bat  for  me  to  take  leave  of  you  that  jmrnayoamut;  Imtl 
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that  Master  Cap  must  bo  i inpatient,  and  there  is  danger  of  hit 
comiii.i;  on  >hure  t<>  l«>ok  fur  us  all." 

''Tutake  l'-avi* !"  exclaimed  Mabel. 

l*  L::i\i- !''  eehut-d  Jasper:  "you  do  not  mean  to  quit  as.  my 
friend  J'* 

"  Ti<  lw>t.  MaMl — 'lis  :iltt  ii»..-tlii"-r  U-st.  Kau-duUt-o  ;  audit** 
wUot.     1  ocild  liv-'  and  <li<'  in  vmir  coiiikuiv  it*  I  uiilv  f-il!>tw»l 

v  km  m 

f*.-.-liriLC :  hut  it' I  tMluw  reason.  I  *hall  quit  \\>\i  hen*.  Yu-i  will 
go  h;u'k  to  ">»'!';'•»,  and  breoine  man  and  will-  as  gi»»n  a*  v-m 
arrive;  f»r  all  tha^is  d-t-rininrd  with  Ma>ler  Cap.  who  ha!.k«.-r» 
atl'T  ilif  sea  a-^aiu,  and  \vln.»  know*  what  i*  tu  haj-jH-n  :  whi^s 

I  *hall  Muni  to  tlio  wilderness  and  my  Maker.  Cuin.\  MaU  l," 
I'Miitiiiih-il  I'aihtiuder,  ri-in^  and  drawing  nearer  tu  uur  heroine 
wish  i^ravo  dx-orum,  "  ki-s  me.  .1:l-]k.t  will  nut  grudge  iDti 
one  ki-s  :  tiii'ii  we'll  part." 

"<»h!  Patliiiiiilrr,"  ex.  laim«d  Mal»el.  tailing  into  the  ann* 
uf  tin-  iru.'h'  a!i-l  ki-*!:i^   lii>  «-h«-.k«i  a^airi  and  a^ain,   wi:h  a 

lr I  >:n  ainl  warmth  ^l»«-  had  U-.-n  tar  fri»m  niaijit* ->tiiiij  while 

held    to  tli--  K.-.ni  uf  Ja^pi-r — "  <mi«1   hi"*-  you,  d»art*t  I'.ilh- 

I I  r  i  - 1  ._•  r !       Y.iii   will  couii*  to  u*   Ih-reanVr.     We  shall  see   vuu 

■ 

ai^ain.  Win  ii  <>1<1  \uii  will  eoine  tu  our  dwelling  and  kt  in*  he 
a  dau^hti-r  to  )"ii  :" 

"  Vi- — that"-  it" — r-turn-d  tin*  i*nide,  almost  ^v-\  :'._;  T.-r 
hivath  :  "I'd  trv  t-«  :ii';i:k  "'fit  !U  that  way.  You're  !:i  Tv 
1»  \!.:ii..r  !■•  !■■•  inv  daujhvr  than  !<•  Ik*  luv  wit"-.  \.-ii  .ir--. 
I'.ipw.  II.  ,I;i-j  r.  N-iw  we'll  l;.)  to  the  eaiiue  ;  it"*  tin:-  \  ■.: 
w.  ]■•■  ■  .11  h.  ■■ird." 

'Hi--  maiiii- r  iuwhi-h  I'.tthlh.d'T   led   tin-  way  to   the   >h<  r*- 

■ 

w:i'  - ■  ■  I ■  ■  t i . : i  \v.\\  i  ilm.  A-  -• --i  a-  h"  r-aehed  the  i-.u;  »-.  h- 
a^i'1.  '■■■:;  M  il»- 1  :»\  th«-  li  -\\\  1-.  h-  id  her  at  tin*  l.-n^th  «•:"  L  ■> 
•  •Aii  "I,-,  v.d  ;-i-.  d  w:-";!!v  ii.tn  h>  r  f.itv.  1 1 1  *  t :  1  tli--  ui.:*id>.i- 1. 
t.  i!>  I  !!  1  nil'  «■:'  tii--  t'-'i:.:.iiu<  «■!"  !*■_•■  -5 1 :;_r«  and  tiivkled  ■;■■*:. 
1;^-  i  ; . ^    i  .:.■■:.-  ia  -'••  ii:i~. 

"  1;  ■-  •:!■■.  l'.i'i.v.  1.  r,"  -  iid  M  i1--!.  k!p  •  l:ii_r  r*'UTi-ntiy  at 
hi-  "'    *      ■■•  'ii  !  a:  !    i-'  l-l- —  ni*-  ';■  :■•■■    ii-  j-art." 


and,  aiding  Iter  to  enter  the  canoe,  Menwd  to  tear  1 
away  as  one  sn:i[«  a  strong  and  obatinate  cord.  Before  ha 
retired,  however,  ho  took  Jasper  by  the  arm,  and  led  him  a  little 
aside,  when  he  spoke  as  follows  : 

"  You're  kind  of  heart,  and  gentle  by  natur',  Jasper ;  bat  we 
are  both  rough  and  wild,  in  comparison  with  that  dear  creator1. 
De  careful  of  her,  and  never  show  the  roughness  of  man's 
natur'  to  her  soft  disposition.  You'll  get  to  understand  her  in 
time ;  and  the  Lord  who  governs  the  lake  and  the  forest  alike"] 
—who  looks  upon  virtue  with  a  smile,  ana  upon  vice  with  a ! 
frown — keep  you  happy  and  worthy  to  be  so!" 

Pathfinder  mndo  a  sign  for  his  friend  to  depart;  and  ha  stood 
leaning  on  his  rifle  until  the  canoe  had  reached  the  aide  of  tha 
Scud.  Mabel  wept  as  if  her  heart  would  break ;  nor  did  her 
eyes  once  turn  from  the  open  spot  in  the  glade,  wh> 
of  the  Pathfinder  was  to  be  seen,  until  the  cutter  1 
point  that  completely  shutout  the  island.  When  last  hi  rlew, 
the  sinewy  frame  of  this  extraordinary  man  waa 
leas  as  if  it  were  a  statue  set  up  in  that  solitary  place,  to 
commemorate  the  scenes  of  which  it  had  so  lately  been  haw 
witness. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

**  OH  '  let  me  only  brrnthe  Dm  air, 
The  bli-Mtd  air  that'i  breathed  by  the*; 
And,  whether  "ii  Its  wings  It  bear 
Herding  or  death,  *tii  meet  to  uie  !a* 

Moots. 

Patiifinduh  was  accust oincd  to  solitude ;  but,  when  the 
Scud  had  actually  disappeared,  he  was  almost  overcome  with  a 
fcciise  of  his  loneliness.  Never  before  had  he  been  conscious  of 
his  isolated  condition  in  the  world  ;  for  his  f.tding*  bad  grada- 
|  ally  been  accustoming  themselves  to  the  blandish  menu  and 
wants  of  social  life ;  particularly  as  the  last  were  connected 
with  the  domestic  atlvctiotis.  Now,  all  had  vanished,  as  it 
mi^ht  be,  in  one  moment ;  and  he  was  left  equally  without  com- 
panions, and  without  hope.  Even  Chiii^aeh^ook  had  left  him, 
though  it  was  but  t<'iu[Hir:irilv  ;  still  hi*  presence  was  muted  at 
I  the  prrci^e  instant  which  mi^ht  lie  termed  the  most  critical  in 
our  li»  r«i">  life. 

Pathfinder  stood  leaning  on  his  rifle,  in  the  attitude  d. -scribed 
in  the  hi?»t  cliaj>terT  a  loii^  time  al'u-r  the  Scud  had  disapj»earetL 
Tin.'  rigidity  of  his  limlr*  s«»'in»d  jermaiieiit ;  and  none  but 
a  man  accustomed  to  put  his  muscles  to  the  M*\ere&t  prout 
rnuld  h:i\e  maintained  that  [ Nature,  with  its  marble-like  inflexi- 
bility, f«>r  so  ^rcat  a  L-ti^th  of  time.  At  length  he  inoted 
away  from  tli«'  .spot ;  tin*  motion  of  the  body  being  pre- 
«■•  -di-d  by  a  sijjh  that  *-ciiied  to  heave  up  from  the  very  depths 

of  his  l>oso!Il. 

It  wa>  a  peculiarity  of  thU  extraordinary  being,  that  hit 
si'H"m->  and  hi*  liml*.  for  all  ]>r:n  tii-:il  piirjio^-s,  were  never  at 
fault.  M  tl.c  1 1 1: i ■  <  1  )•■>  pn-oi-! npiiil  with  nth^r  into  re*  l^  a?*  much 
as  il   mi^liL     *  Mi    tin:   piv^'iit  ot  ration    neither  of  these   great 
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:iM\iI::iri^- fiilfil  } j i r 1 1  ;  hut,  though  Iiw  thoughts  Wi.*iv  rvliMv.-Iy 
i*/«  'r-;.  .1  with  M.iIm-j,  h.-r  \h  autv,  hi-r  ]irrlt;r«*iuv  «if  .Ja*|"T,  Iht 
tt*ar>,  aii'l  h«r  il-j»artnr.\  !»••  iiin\i'<l  in  a  ilirvrt  liiu*  to  th»*  »»j«ot 
\\li»Tf  .l'i!i"  >till  r<'i!i:iii:''i],  wlik-ii  wa*  tin*  "ravo  of  !ii-r  hushainl. 
Tii--  i*-i!ivi-F>:iti'Hi  tint  ft-1'.owi'.l  ]i:l^i-i1  iii  th«*  laii^iia^*  of  tho 
"l"u^i--ir»ir:i^«  uliirh  lvithfiii.li-r  >j»«»k"  Hiifiiilv  ;  hut,  a*  that 
t«m_j:i»-  i^  m;«i-r^t«i. nl  i.nlv  Iiv  tli- -  «-\tn*in"lv  l-ani^d.  w«  .shall 
trm-liv  it  !>•■- !v  into  tli»»  Ku^lisli  ;  pn*i-T\iii^,  as  f.ir  as  ih»»»m- 
hl.%  th"  !'»!»■•  of  thought  of  each  interlocutor,  as  \v«»ll  as  tho 
j-H-i-uIi-iritii--*  <»f  manner. 

.In:.--  ]ii>1  Mill  r-<!  hi-r  hair  in  tall  almiit  h««r  f-uv,  ha<I  tak«*n  a 
>.*a-  k'i  a  -t.i'M-  ih. i?  h.nl  li-'i«{i  ilu^  tVniii  thf  ••xi'avatioii  iiia«l*  hv 
tii--  _;»  »\«\  :m-l  \n.i-  liur^in^  nviT  lh«'  >!»■  »t  tint  cn:itain«-.l  tho 
1-  i.]\  ■  ■»"  At  iwIim-I,  ini»*iii!«'i,i'iu*  «if  tli"  j»n**"Ur»'  of  anv  <  it  her. 
Sh««  l».  !i<v.  1,  in. I  •.•<!,  thai  all  hail  l-ft  tin*  island  hut  h»T*vlf,  and 
th»*  t  r-  .i-1  ■•!*  t  li«  *  ^-lil-'s  niixvaM nod  foot  win  too  noUoloss.  rudtdv 

to  M:.  1-  «'•  ivi-  h-T. 

r.ithriM-1  r  M  *»1  u-4/.in^  at  th»»  w.mnn  for  p-wral  iniuuti's  hi 
ni'i!  ■  .vt  iiti-i!).  Tlii*  ('•uiifiiijilatiiiii  of  h»T  irri»'ff  the  n-oollec- 
t i- »r i  «•!'  h«T  irr-'i'.ir.iM-'  lis<t  and  th--  vi.*w  uf  1i«t  d-<>»!  iti-Vi,  j»n>- 
il'i'-i"l  -i  1 1  ■  i * ' ■  i :"■  1 1  iiill.i<-ur-  «>n  his  own  fi-«'!iii^s;  hi*  p-;is<in 
t-  l!.i:_r  !i::n  !.■•«  iiri.-h  •!■  -.«j •■  t  lay  th-  sounds  i if  -jrii-f  in  a  young 
\\if\  \\V'  \v  i»  --il  ! ■■:ily  :m«l  viol/atly  •l--j»ri\i,il  of  her  hifeband, 

t   i  f ,   ;:.   ;:.  ii!-,:. 

'■  1  >  v  .■:'  .I'.r  ■."  h-1  said.  M»l-Miiilvt  hut  with  an  earni'stiu-s* 
t1!  »•  !  ::  •"  1  t!j.«  *•.:••:!.;!  h  t,f  Imi—  *vmi»aihv — ••  voii  are  not 
:i!  ••.-  in  sour  M»rr-»w.  Turn,  aiil  h«t  your  oven  lov»k  upon  a 
f,.::-l.M 

**.l»i!i--  In-  no  1- •!]_:••!■  anv  fri»*ri'l !"  tli^  woman  an*»wore«l: 
"  Ar:  ■«!.•■■!  1  h  ^  lt- "isi-  tn  tin-  hapjiy  hiiiitiiii^-^roiiinls  ainl  thiT«* 
i-  ii  - » « •-!-■  !■•!"•  l<»  i-nr-  fir  -Fia:it-.  'rii""ru-«*:irora«.  wmiM  I'lia-w  ht?r 
1": ■  ■ : i i  ii;-  .••  w'^w.nn- ;  th-a  lm-|u  >i«  ar-  h.ivful  in  Iit  i«yi-s  an<l 
sip- •■  »u!'l  ii''.  1-iik  a!  tli.-iii.  \.i! — !i«-i\i»  .Fuii"?  to  »tar\if  »»\vr 
thi«  \*r  i\.-  ■■!*  h<  r  h'i-^i  m-1." 

"  lMn-  will  ii-wr  ill — TliN  will  iii»viT  ilo.  T*w  airln  reason 
ari'l  n^ht.      Yon  Mi.*v»  in  th«»  M.inilnu,  Juiuj  f* 
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"  He  has  hid  bis  face  from  Juno,  because  he  is  angry.  He 
has  left  her  alone  to  die." 

44  Listen  to  one  who  has  had  a  long  acquaintance  with  ivd  na- 
tur',t hough  he  has  a  white  birth  and  white  gift*.  When  the  Mini* 
tou  uf  a  pale-face  wishes  to  produce  good  in  a  pale-face  heart, 
he  strikes  it  with  grief,  for  it  is  in  our  sorrow*,  June,  that  we 
louk  with  the  truest  eyes  into  ourselves,  ind  with  the  furthest 
sighted  eyes  too,  as  re>|iccts  right.  Tlie  Great  Spirit  wishes  yoa 
well  uud  he  has  taken  away  the  chiet  lest  vou  should  be  led 
astray  by  his  wily  tongue,  ami  get  to  be  a  Mingo  in  your  dis- 
position, a>  you  were  already  in  your  comi*!!)'." 

Arrowhead  was  a  great  chief!"  returned  the  woman,  proudly, 
He  had  his  merits,  he  had ;  and  he  had  his  demerits,  loo. 
But,  June,  you* iv  not  desarted,  nor  will  vou  be  soon.  Let  vow 
grief  out — ht  it  out,  according  to  natur',  and  when  the  proper 
time  eonus.  I  >\in\\  I.a\e  iii.ire  to  sav  to  VoU." 

1  mm 

Pathfinder  imw  \\<  ul  to  hisuuu  cauoe,  and  he  left  the  bland. 
In  the  course  of  the  day,  .1  uii'-  heard  the  crack  of  his  rifle  uoco 
or  twin*  ;  and  a*  the  sun  was  setting,  he  reap|M\iivd,  bringing  h*T 
birds  ready  eo<>kfd.  and  of  a  delicacy  and  flavor  that  might  have 
tempted  the  appetite  of  an  .-pic tire.  This  sjiecies  of  intercourse 
lasted  a  niuuth,  Jim"  nVtinatt  lv  n-fiiMiv*  to  akin  don  the  crave 
of  ln-r  hu-liand  all  that  tim-\  though  she  still  accepted  the 
fiiciidlv  « -tl«-rit ! lt^  of  h--r  interior.  *  Vcasionallv  thev  nu-t  and 
c-iiivei*  -d.  I'a'.litiiid*-!'  o'liiiiiling  tlii-  >tat«'nf  the  woman**  f»«vlin*v 
but  tin*  iiit'-i\ifw<»  «i«re  >)i*t\\  and  far  from  frequent.  Juni'sl^r* 
iu  <>U"  of  th*  luii-,  and  «lf  laid  down  h«-r  head  in  security,  for 
sin'  \\a<  e -iii«ei>ius  i>f  the  pMteeiinii  uf  a  friend,  though  I 'ata- 
ri nd«r  iu\ari:iMy  r.-tir-d  at  night  to  an  adjacent  island,  where  he 
had  built  hiiuvlf  a  hut. 

At  tin-  i  nd  of  the  month,  however,  the  season  was  getting  to 
I-  too  fir  ad\aTie<<l  to  r»-nd-.r  her  situation  pleasant  to  June. 
Tie*  iro->  had  l«i^t  tie  ir  lav.-,  and  the  nights  were  becoming 
euld  and  wintry.      !l  w.i*  lime  to  depart. 

At  this  in.jiii.-Tit,  (,;tii .^.ii-h^imk  n  ap|»e:ir«kd.  Ho  had  a  long 
and  confidential  jii»-rvi»\\  on  th«»  inland,  with  his  friend.     J 


tB  i    piimiioii,  Ml 

witnessed  their  movement*,  mod  she  m  that  bar  guardian  m 
distressed.  Stealing  to  ha  side,  she  endeavored  to  soothe  hit 
sorrow,  with  a  woman's  gentleness,  and  with  a  woman'*  instinct. 

"  Thank  you,  June — thank  you" — ho  aaid — "  'tis  well  meant, 
though  it's  useless.  But  it  it  time  to  quit  this  pines.  To-morrow 
we  shall  de[>arU  You  will  go  with  us,  for  now  you're  got  to 
feel  reason."  , 

June  assented  in  the  meek  manner  of  an  Indian  woman,  and 
she  withdrew  to  pans  the  remainder  of  her  time  near  ton  grate 
of  Arrowhead.  Regardless  of  the  hour  and  the  season,  the 
young  widow  did  not  pillow  her  head  during  the  whole  of  that 
autumnal  night.  She  sat  near  the  spot  that  held  the  remains  of 
her  LusIwnJ,  nnd  prayed  in  the  manner  of  her  people,  far  hie 
success  on  ilie  endless  path  on  which  he  bad  so  lately  gone,  nnd 
lor  thi-ir  reunion  in  the  liiud  of  the  just  Humble  nod  degraded 
as  "lie  would  have  teemed  in  the  eyes  of  the  sophisticated  and 
unreflecting,  the  image  of  God  was  on  her  soul,  and  it  rindiented 
its  divine  origin  by  aspirations  and  feelings  that  would  barn 
surprised  tliose  who,  feigning  more,  feel  lest. 

In  the  morning  the  three  departed ;  Pathfinder  earnest  nnd 
intelligent  in  all  he  did,  the  Great  Serpent  silent  and  imhatire, 
and  June  meek,  resigned,  bat  sorrowful.  They  west  hi  two 
canoe*,  that  of  the  woman  being  abandoned.  <%ingschgook 
ltd  the  way  and  l'atlifinder  followed,  the  course  being  np  stream. 
Two  days  they  paddled  westward,  and  as  many  nights  they 
encamped  on  islands.  Fortunately  the  1 
and  when  they  readied  the  lake  it  wan  I 
pl:i.*.y  as  a  pond.  It  was  the  Indian  summer,  and  the  calm 
and  almost  the  blandness  of  June  slept  in  the  hasy  atmosphere. 

< >n  th«  morning  of  the  third  day  they  passed  the  month  of 
tip  ( Kwegu,  where  the  fort  and  the  sleeping  ensign  hmted 
them  in  vain  to  enter.  Without  coating  a  look  aside,  Cbfcv 
gachguuk  puddled  past  the  dark  waters  of  the  river,  and  Fttb- 
tin.l.r  ktill  followed  in  silent  industry.  The  ramparts  wen 
crowded  with  spectators;  bat  Lundie,  who  knew  the  nsnmni 
of  bis  old  friends,  refused  to  allow  then  to  be  mm  InnWL 
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It  wa«  in  Mm  wlu'ii  Chini^aoli^ook  «.'ntoroil  a  little  Kiv  wh^r** 
tin*  Sriul  lav  at  anchor  in  a  sort  of  roadstead.  A  mill!  snci-nt 
I'lrarimr  was  on  tit- ■  shoro,  and  in*ar  th-.»  inarijin  of  the  lake  vn 
a  lni;  dwelling,  ivontlv  and  corn pk'tolv,  thoudi  rudelv  fitu- 1 
up.  III.  r«-  was  an  air  of  front  ii.«r  comfort  and  of  fronti'-r  aVin- 
daiif'-  around  tin"*  plan*,  tli« >ii_;li  it  was  iifC-.-i*arilv  wild  ar.  J 
solitary.  Jasper  >t-.nid  on  the  >hoiv ;  And  wIkti  Pathririd-.r 
landed.  }p'  was  tin*  lirst  to  take  liim  bv  tin*  hand.  Th»*  mei-iin  * 
was  hiii]i|.\  but  wry  cordial.  Niiiju--sti«nn  w»to  a>k«'d,  it  boinjf 
apparent  that  (.'iiiiii^afli^'i-ik  had  made  tin?  luwssarv  ••xplana- 
ti-iii^.  l'a:liliud<T  in-vi-r  ^ju-'i/.-d  his  fri«-iniV  lnnd  iiv.ift.- o*r- 
dialiv  than  in  this  i i j t ■  ■  r \ i •  ■  \v  ;  and  li»«  «-\'n  Ini'dnd  o-rdiallr  in 
his  tao-  as  h--  told  him  li  >w  happ\   and  w-  II  he  apjh-aivd. 

'*  WlnTi'  U  >!i«-,  Jasper — where  is  sip.?"  the  i^ui-l.'  at  1«  n^lh 
wbi-p'-n-'l :  t'ir  at  tir.-t  he  had  st'.-m-'d  to  b»*  afraid  to  trust  him- 
s«.df   wi'h  t la* -  «i:ii-sliiiii. 

"Slh-  is  w.iitin-.j  t'ir  us  in  tin*  hoiis«\  inv  dear  friend,  wh*re 
\i»u  >■■>•  that  ,l;j!ii«  has  a'r-adv  ha-!«-ii"d  !••■♦". n*  u»." 

*■  Juie-  may  u-e  a  ii^ht«  r  >t--p  to  ni«-et  MaU-!,  hut  Aw  car.n>>i 
carry  a  li^h'.r  Ii-mM.  Ami  v».  lad,  \oii  found  the,  chaplain  at 
th«-  L':i!i!-«!:.  and  all  was  — « »-  ■!!  »l\]  ■■!  .'" 

"  \V.  \\.  !•■  u;a'ii-  1  within  a  w.  iu  after  Wi«  I.-ft  \\»u.  an  1 
Mas#--r  i '.-ij,  d- pail'-.l  n-At  div — v«»u  hav-- f-ir^n!t»-ii  t.i  ii:  ;u>»» 
ab  ■•.:'  \"Mr  ::!■■:. d,  S.ilt-wat-r    -" 

-  Not  I  -:>•>:    I.      T!i-  Sup- i!t   Iris   t-il   nw   all  that:  ar:i 

?1,- 1;  I  1- 1\ •■  :■«  I.'  .ir  s.,  i!i:i.-h  ,.j"  M  il*-!  and  her  happim^*.  I  do. 

1 'id  tii'.-  fluid  .-uiil'-.  or  il.il  she  weep  wh'-n  the  ceremony  was 
»•* 

">iif  -lid  b.tli,  my  iV'f n-l :  h-it— " 

"  V.-s,  th.it's  tli-  Ir  ii.iT  ur":  :•  arfal  and  eh-erf.i!.  Ah"*  nw! 
tl.-\    i!--  •••■ry  j  !--a- 1'.1  lit  ii*  i.f  tit--  \\m.N;  and   1  do  ln'lii*vo    I 

-!i-'-;l-!  iMt.lv  all  rijlit.  wi:.i:--\--r  M  i)»- 1  m^-it  d-».     And  do  v*.u 

m 

ii.:*.».  J.i-:--r.    tiii*  -!.■    i!.ii'.:^lit   •■•"  i n- -  at   all,   uii    that  jovful 


in  «  i ■ :  ■  ■  i  . 


"I    '■.'   '-.v  -In-    .].  i,    ll.i''i:;!i.;- r :  a.-id    sh..   thir.ks  of  Vi.»u   an-i 
!  ill  «  •■■•"  \-M  d  i  I.        i!m  --T  h"ilil', .      NiiliM    !  •%■#»  v->ti  a.*  W»3  d^!"* 
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44 1  know  few  lore  me  bettor  than  yourself,  Jasper* 
gacbgook  ms  perhaps,  now  the  only  creator9  of  whom  I  can  say 
that  Well,  there's  no  use  in  potting  it  off  any  longer;  it  moat 
lie  done,  and  may  as  well  be  done  at  once;  so,  Jasper,  lead  the 
way,  and  111  endivor  to  look  upon  her  sweet  countenance  once 
more." 

Jasper  did  lead  the  way,  and  they  were  soon  in  the  presence 
of  Mabel.  Hie  latter  met  her  lata  suitor  with  a  bright  blush, 
and  her  limbs  trembled  so  she  could  hardly  stand.  Still,  her 
manner  was  affectionate  and  frank.  During  the  hour  of  Path- 
finder's visit,  for  it  lasted  no  longer,  though  he  ate  in  the  dwell- 
ing of  his  friends,  one  who  was  expert  in  tracing  the  workings 
of  the  human  mind  might  have  seen  a  faithful  index  to  the 
feeling*  of  Mabel,  in  her  manner  to  Path6nderand  her  husband* 
With  the  latter  she  still  had  a  little  of  the  reserve  that  usually 
accompanies  young  wedlock ;  but  the  tones  of  her  voice  were 
kinder  even  than  common ;  the  glance  of  her  eye  was  tender, 
and  sho  seldom  looked  at  him  without  the  glow  that  tinged  her 
cheeks  betraying  the  existence  of  feelings  that  habit  and  time) 
had  not  yet  soothed  into  absolute  tranquillity*  With  Path- 
finder, all  was  earnest,  sincere  even  anxious;  but  the  tones 
never  trembled,  the  eye  never  fell,  and  if  the  cheek  flushed.  It 
was  with  the  emotions  that  are  connected  with  concern* 

At  length  the  moment  came  when  Pathfinder  must  go  his 
way.  Chingaeligook  had  already  abandoned  the  canoes,  and 
was  p<>*ted  ou  the  margin  of  the  woods,  where  a  path  led  Into 
the  forest.  Here  he  calmly  waited  to  be  joined  by  his  friend. 
As  soon  as  the  latter  was  aware  of  this  net,  he  rose  in  a  solesam 
manner,  and  took  his  leave. 

"  I've  sometimes  thought  that  my  own  fide  baa  been  a  Bttla 
hard,"  he  said ;  u  but  that  of  this  woman,  Mabel,  has  shamed 
mo  into  reason — w 

"Juno  remains,  and  lives  with  me,*  eagerly  interranted  owr 

hen  line. 

"  So  I  comprehend  it  If  anybody  can  bring  her  back  front 
her  grief,  :ind  make  her  wish  to  bve,  yon  cea  do  it,  Mabel,  though 

22* 
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I'm  mi'^ifing*  about  nvru  yvur  nana.  Thn  n 
« 11  limn  B  irit-i  am  well  m  without  a  biulmnd,  and  it's  not  ra»y 
to  reconcile  thn  fodiaga  to  larth  low.  Ab*»  mc  J— what  ban 
I  to  do  with  other  rwopte'*  nirt«™«  and  nivriagn,  ft 
affliction  enough  of  my  own  t  Don't  speak  to  dm.  Mabel— ikaVl 
upcak  to  me,  Jiujwr — I*t  ma  go  my  way  in  jwace,  and  Gba  ■ 
tn.in.  I've  (teen  yuW  lia|ipiaaM,  and  tJiat  is  a  great  dead,  and  I 
■lull  bo  able  to  bear  my  own  sorrow  all  the  hoUerJbr  it  Ji*-*- 
li a*  you  agin,  Mabel,  III  never  kw  ynii  atftQ,  Hove 
my  hand,  Ja*j*r — sijuctxe.  it,  boy,  sqiasea*  it;  no  (ear  of  ill 
giving  way,  for  it's  the  band  i<f  a  ni.in — and,  new,  Malai,  do  yea 
take,  it, — any,  fan  mutt  not  do  this — "  preventing  Mabel  front 
kissing  h,  and  balking  ii  willi  bur  tears — "  you  must  oat  do  ibk* 
:  od  Miibel,  "  wbro  BbnU  wn  sou  you  acaia  P 

"  I'm  thought  of  that,  too ;  yes,  I've  thought  of  that,  I  bam. 
If  tbo  time  should  «mr  bum  whim  I  can  Inok  upon  you  aha- 
gwthef  m  a  M*u.r.  Mabel,  or  a  rkibl — it  might  fan  iwtto-  la  an* 
a  child,  since  you're  young  efiitngk  Ui  !m  my  daughter — ilinaadi 
on  it,  I'll  come  back ;  tor  it  would  tighten  icy  toy  neart  tn 
witness  your  gladness.  But  If  1  cannot — bireaell — farewell— 
the,  aarjuaol  was  wruug— yns,  the  aarjeant  waa  wrong  ™ 

This  was  tbe  bat  this  1'alhander  ever  uikrod  lo  tbo  aaro  of 
■buj«?r  Western  and  Mabel  Dunham.  He  turned  awwy,  a*  a* 
the  word*  cbokad  bun ;  and  waa  (juicily  at  the  tide  of  hi*  frond. 
A*  sunn  aa  (bo  Utter  taw  him  approach,  be  ihoohkrod  bat  aoni 
Burden,  aud  gbdnd  in  among  tbe  trees  without  waiting  to  bo 
tjnkea  to.  Mahal,  nor  husband,  and  June,  all  watched  tbo  bra 
of  Ihe  I'atbnudur,  in  Ibc  hope  of  recurving  a  parting  goatnra,  or 
n  no  J,:n  glance  of  Urn  eye ;  hot  be  did  not  look  back.  Ones  or 
twiof  thsy  thought  they  aaw  hi*  bead  abakn,  as  one  tnanbaat  at  , 
ball  urn  aw  of  apirrt ;  and  a  toe*  of  tbe  band  waa  giro*,  at  if  bo 
know  that  bo  was  walcbod  ;  but  a  tread  whose  vigor  no  narrow 
oonU  onforbb*.  toon  bora  him  out  of  view,  and  be  waa  loat  at 

■;,,     !    |'  .  'i,    ''.  r-   ,■. 

Norths*  Jasper  nor  bb  wife  aver  behold  tbe  Sthftldar  again. 
Tbay  romainod  for  another  year   on   the   banks  of  Ontario; 
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r  , 
and  then  the  pressing  aolicitauon*  of  Cap  induced  them  to  J^oia '  - ' 
him  in  New  York,  where  Jasper  eventually  becaino  a  successful  | 
and    respected    merchant.      Thrice    Mabel    received    valuable  l 
— ;-*~s  >U  of  fur*,  at  interval!  of  yean ;   and  her  feeling*  told  nor     ' 
whence  they   came,  though  no  name   accompanied   Uw  gift. 
Later  in  life  still,  when  the  mother  of  several  youths,  aha  had 
Oceanian  to  rait  the  interior,  and  found  herself  on  the  bank*  of 
the  Mohawk,  accompanied  by  her  sons,  tin  eldest  of  whom  was 
capable  of  being  her  protector.     On  that  occasion  she  observed 
a  man  in  a  singular  guise,  watching  her  in  the  distance,  with  an 
intcntnes*  that  induced   her  to  inquire  into  hi*   pursuits  and 
chnrncbr.     She  was  told  he  win  Uw  most  renowned  hunter  of 
that  portion  of  the  State — it  was  after  the  Revolution— a  being 
of  great  purity  of  character,  and  of  as  marked  peculiarities ;  and 
that  he  was  known  in  that  region  of  country  by  the  name  of  the) 
Leatht-r4tocking.     Further  than  this  Mr*.  Western  could  not 
ascertain  ;  though  the  distant  glimpse  and  singular  deportment 
of  this  unknown  hunter  gave  her  a  alecplesa  night,  and  cast  a 
shnde  of  melancholy  over  her  still  lovely  face,  that  lasted  many 
a  day. 

A*  for  June,  the  double  lota  of  husband  and  tribe  pro- 
duc.il  llio  eff.-ct  that  Pathfinder  had  foreseen.  She  died  in 
tliu  crtUgfl  of  Mabel,  on  the  shores  of  the)  lake ;  and  Jasper 
conveyed  her  body  to  the  island,  where  he  interred  it  by  the 
side  iif  that  of  Arrowhead. 

I.midif  liv.'J  to  marry  hi*  ancient  lore,  and  retired,  a  war- 
worn nnd  Ihitu-rml  veteran  :  but  his  name  has  been  rendered 
il!u-Lrii.m  in  our  own  time,  by  the  deeds  of  a  younger  brother, 
who  succeeded  to  bit  territorial  title,  which,  however,  was  shortly 
after  merged  in  one  earned  by  bis  valor  on  the  ocean. 


*■!      BIB. 
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